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THE DETECTIVE. 

[From " The Mooiutona" Bj Wilxts Caixix*.] 
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llEAKFART had not been over 
lone, when a tclegraiii from 
Mr. Blukir, the cider, tirrivetl, 
in answer Ut hw *<>n. It iii- 
fvniicd us that he had hid 
hands (by help vf his friend, 
the CViiiiniissii>ner) on the riRlit 
imm to hfii|i iiA. The nunie of him 
was ScrgfLint Cuff; and the arrivid 
of hiri) froiJi London might be ex- 
pected by tlic morning train. 

At rendiivg the name of the new 
tHiHco-ofticpr, Mr. l-'ranklin gave a 
sfciit. It j*eom!4 that he had heaiil 
«ime curious auccdotea about Sei-},'«int 
CufT, from his fiitlier's lawyer, duriiig his 
stay ill Liiiidoii. ** 1 begin to hope wc arc 
seeing the end of our anxieties tdreody," 
he said. " if half the stories I have heard 
are true, when it cumen to utiravelling a 
Taystery, there isn't the ecjtial in EnglantI of 
Senjeant Cuff!" 
Wo all got uxeitcd and impatient aa the time 
drew ncftr for the appeararieo of this reuowiied 
and capable character. STiperintendenl Seegravc, 
rctumini? to tw at hia appointed time, and heariiiff 
that the Serjeant miB exi)ectcd, instantly sliut 
himself up in u n>om, with pen, ink, and paper, 
to make notes of the Ttejiort which would be cer- 
tainly expected fi-om him. I Jihould have liked 
to have gone to the statiou my.-K.-lf, tu fetch the 
Sergeuit But my lady's carriage and horses 
were iMt to be thought of, even for the celebrated 
Ctiff ; and tlie pony-chai*e wajt reiiuired later for 
Mr. Qodfrey. He deeply regretted being obliged 
to leave hia aunt at such an anxious time ; and 
he kindly put off the hour of hi^ dei»artiire till 
as late as the laat traiiit for the puqiosti of hearing 
2 V 



what the clever London jiolice-officer thought of 
tUc caMc. But on Friday night hu must be in 
tomi, Imvuig a I^odica* Charity, in diiHeulticit, 
waiting to consult him on Satunlay morning. 

When the time cjme for the .S«^rgeant".s arrival, 
I wont down to the gate to luok out for him. 

A fly from the railway drove up as I reached 
the lixlge ; airi out got a grizzle<l elderly num, .so 
mi»crably lean that ho looked an if he liad not got 
an ounce of tle.-«h on his bonen in any part of him. 
He was drexsed all in decent black, with a white 
cravat round his neck. Hi^ face was as sharp as 
a hatchet, and the skin of it was as yellow aud 
dr^' uiid withered a^ au autumn leaf. His eyes, of 
a sttely light grey, hiid a very disconcerting trick, 
when they encouut«red youi- eycB, of looking as if 
they expected .something more from you than yon 
were aware of yourself. Ili.t walk was aoft j his 
voice wa« mehuictioly ; his long lanky finger* were 
hooked like clan*i*. He might have been a parson, 
or an uudertaker— or auything ehw you like, 
cxccjjt what he ivally was. A more couipleto 
oppOHitc to Superintendent Seegrave than Sergeant 
Cuff, and a less comforting officer to look at, for a 
family in di.stres.s I de^ you to discover, .search 
where you may. 

" Ja tliis Ijidy Vcrindcr's V " he asked. 

" Yes, air." 

" I am Sergeant Cuff." 

"This way, sir, if you please." 

On our roatl to the bouse, I mentioned my name 
aud pasitiou in the family, to sati^tfy huu that be 
might speak lo me about the biistne«» on which 
my la<ly was to employ liim. Not a word did he 
»ay about the biwiucas, however, for all that. He 
admired the grounds, and reniarked that he felt 
the sea air very brisk and refreshing. I privately 
wondered, on my side, how the celebrated Cuff 
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Ittd got hu reputation. We reached the hoiue, in 
tha temper of two rtnnge dogi, ocmpled op together 
far the first time in their Urea by the mne diain. 

Aduiijj ftir oiy lady, and hearing that (the was 
in one of the conaemtorKa, we went round to the 
gardens at the back, and sent a fterrant to aoek 
her. While ve were waiting, Sergeant Cuff looked 
throogfa the erergmn an-h nn onr leftt ^ied oat 
oar raaary, and walked strai^ in, with the firat 
ippearanee of anything like interert that he had 
ihown yet. To the gardeoer » aatonijthment, and 
to my diiigiut, this celebrated policeman proved 
to be quite a mine of learning on tho trampery 
mkgect of mee-gardens. 

"All, you've got the ri^t exposnre here to the 
Mmth and •oa'-west,''«aya the Serseant, with a wag 
ti hia grizded head, and a streak of pleasure in 
hia melaadioly Toket. " ThiM is the shape for a 
raary — nothing like a cucle set in a square. Yes, 
yea ; with walks between all the bed& But they 
oof^tn't to be gravel walbt like these. Graasy 
Mr. Gardener— grass walks between your roses ; 
gravel's too hard for them. That's a sweet pretty 
bed of white roMs and MotJi roaeiL They dways 
mix wan ti^ether, don't they ) Here's the white 
miuk rose, Mr. Bettendge — our old English rose 
holding up \U head ulutig with the best and the 
newest of them. Pretty di-ar ! "says the Sergeant, 
foodUng the musk rose with bis lanky fingers, and 
speaking tu it as if he was Bpeakiog to a child. 

TbiB waa a nice sort of man to recover Miss 
ItacbeTs diamond, and to find out the thief who 
stole it ! 

** Yon seem to be fond of roses. Sergeant I " I 
remarked. 

**I haven't much time to be fond of anything,'' 
aaysSeigcant Cu£ " But when I ^^rtv a mt>ment'a 
fondnaw to bestow, most times, Mr. Betteredjie, 
the rosea get it I b^an my life among them in 
my btfaer's nurvery garden, and I shall end my 
life among them, if I can. Yes. One of these 
days (please fJod) I idiall retire from catching 
thicTM, and try my hand at growing rosea. There 
win be grass walks, 3fr. Gardener, between my 
beds^'aays the Sergeutt^cn whoM mind the graTet 
paths of onr msaiy seemed to dwell unpleaaantly. 

"It aoems an odd taste, air," I ventur^ to say, 
" for a man in your line of life:" 

"If yoQ wili look about you (which most {icople 
won't do)," says Sergcftot Cuff, " you will sec that 
the nature of a man's tastes is, most times, as 
oppoaito as poanble to the nature of a man's 
fandnaa. Show me any two things more opposite 
0Q6 from the other than a rase and a thief, and 
YM oonvet my tortea aooonlins^v— if it isn't too 
late at my time of life. You Hnd tlie damask roM 
a goodiah stock fur mont of the tender sorts, don't 
you, Mr. f ianlener t Ah ! I thonght hk Here's 
a lady coming. lit it Lady Ycrinder I " 



He had seen her before either I or the ganleaer 
had seen her — tbongb we knew whkh way to look, 
and he didn'L I began to think him lather a 
qnicker man than be appeared to be at fint sight. 

The Sergeant's appeanace, or the Sergeant's 
errand— one or both — seemed to cansa my lady 
aome little etnbarrasment She was, for the Gist 
time in all my exi>erit>nce of liar, at a loH what to 
say at an interview with a atzanger. Sq yn t 
Cuff put her at ease directly. He asked if any 
other person had been employed about the robbery 
before we sent for him ; and hearing that another 
per>ion bad been called in, and was now in the 
hoQse, begged leave to speak to him before any- 
thing dse was dona. 

My lady led the way back. Before he followed 
her, the Sergeant reliered his mtnd on the subject 
of the grarel walks by a parting word to the 
gardener. **Gct her ladyship to try grasa," he 
aaid, with a soar look at the paths. '^Xo grarel t 
no gnvel '. " 

Why Superintendent Seegnve KhoulH hare ap- 
peared U) besereral sizessmoller than life, on beiiig 
prcAented to Sergeant Cuff, I can't undertake to 
exfdain. I can only state the fact They retir^ 
together, and remained a weary long time »^hut 
up fr">m all mortal intnt^iun. When they came 
out, Mr. Sujteriatendeut was excited, and Mr. 
Sergeant was yawning. 

"The Set>!eant wishes to see Mias Verinder's 
attiug-room," says Mr. Se^ra^-e, addressing me 
wiili great pom{* and eagerness. *' The Sergeant 
may hare tsomo quetitions to ask. Attend the 
Sergeant, if you jilcase \ " 

While I vroA being ordered about in this way, 
r looked III the great Cuff. The great Cuff, on his 
airie, looked at •SuperiiitendeDt See^ffave in that 
<iiiietly erpetting way which I h-ive already 
noticed. I ciui't attirm that he was on the wat^ 
for his brother officer's speedy appearance in the 
character of an Ass — I can only say thai I strong 
suspected it 

I led the way upstaim. The Sergeant went 
softly all over the Indian cabinet and all round 
the "Iwudoir ;■' asking questions (oecaftionally only 
of ^f^. Su]>erintendent, ami continually of nie), 
the drift of which I believe to have been e«)ually 
uuintellipble to both of us. In due time, his 
course batnght him to the door, and put him face 
to bee with the decorative paiutiug Uiatyou know 
oC He laid one lean in<|ttiring finger on the smaU 
nnear, just uikder the lock, which Superuitendent 
Seegrave had already noticed, when he reproved 
the women-servants for all crowding together into 
the room. 

" That's a pity," says Sergeant Cuff " How did 
it liftpiicu ) ' 

He put the <iucstion to me. I answered that 
the women-servants had crowded into the room 
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on the prcvtuus momiug, and tluU some of their 
jjcttit-'ijats hiul done the mischiuf. ''Superin- 
tendent Secgrovc ordtired tlicm uut, air," I added, 
" before they did any more Ijarm." 

" lUght 1" , 8a>-s Mr. Sui>erintendent m hb 
militarj- way. " I ordered them ont The petti- 
coats did it, Sergt-int — tlip. pftticoat.i did it,"' 



ua, in hii melaocboly way. the finft taste of his 
quality which we had bad yet. 

*■ 1 made a private inquiry last week, Mr. Super- 
intendent," he said. " At one end of the inquiry 
there was a murder, and at the other end there 
was a K[>ot uf ink on a tahlecloth tbat nohody 
coold account for. In all my exjicricuce oluag 
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"Ht LAID OVI LUX UttJCUUO ftVOU OX TVK feMALL UllUK." 



"Did you notice which jwiticoat did It? '' asked 
Sergeant Cuff, still addreaaiiig himself, nut to his 
brother-iifficer, but to me. 

" No, sir." 

He iumMl to Superintendent Seegrave upon 
Unit, and said, " l'»u nntit-ed, I snjiposc* ( " 

Mr. Superintendent hK>ked a little Taken nhack; 
hut he made the best of it. " I can't rharj^e my 
memory, Sergeant," he Hiitd, ''a mere triile— u mere 
trifle." 

Rergeant Cuff looked at Mr. Seegrave as he had 
looked at the gravel walks in the roeaiy, and gave 



the dirtiest ways of this dirty httle world, I hare 
never met with such a thiuii! as a trifle yel. Before 
wc gt) a step further in tiii.s business we must see 
the petticoat that made the «incar, and we must 
know for certain wlien that i>aint waa wot," 

Mr. Superintendent— takiniB his set-tiown rather 
sulkily— aiked if he should summon the women. 
Sergeant Cufl'. after considering a minute, sighed, 
uiid sbouk \m head. 

" No," he said, '* we'll take the matter of the 
]inint first. It's a question of Yes or No with the 
jKunt — wlucU is Kbort. It'sa qucstioo of petticoats 
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with tlie women — whi<.'h is loiig. Wliat o'clock 
WHS it wIiLMi the scrvtuita were in this room yester- 
day moniiug { Eleven o'clock— ch ? Is then? 
anybixly in the hoiue who knows whether that 
paint wftK wet or dry, at eleven yestcrtlfiy ninrn- 
ingl" 

" Her Myahip'a nephew, Mr. Fmuklin Blake, 
knows," I aaicl. 

" Is the geiitletnan In the houiw 1 " 

Mr. Froukliu was as close at band as could be — 
waiting for his fir^t chance of being introduced Ut 
the ffreat Cuff. In half a minute he was in the 
room, and was giving his evidence at follows : — 

" Tliat door. Sergeant," he said, " has been 
l)aintcd by Mitss VcHnder, under my inHp«'lion, 
with my lielp, and in a vehicle of my own cuni- 
poaition. The vehicle tWes, whatever colours may 
be uaed with it, in twelve hours," 

"Do yon remember whpn the smeared bit was 
done, sir J " aaked the SerReant 

'* Perfectly,'' an.swtircd Mr. Franklin. "That wa« 
the laat uionwl of the door to l»e finished. We 
wanted to get it done on Wednesday Iu.it — and I 



niyaclf completed it by three in tlie afternoon, or 
soon after." 

" To-day is Friday," said Sergeant Cuff, addi-ess- 
nxg himself to Superintendent Seegrave. " I^l us 
reckon back, air. At three on the Wednesday 
afternoon, that bit of the ]iainting was completed. 
The vehicle driird it i]i twelve hours— that is to 
say, dried it bytlu^ec o'clock on Thursday morning. 
At eleven ou Thursday morning you held your 
inmiiry here. Take three fi-om eleven, and eight 
rfiniiin«. That jmint liiid been n\tfif hums tlnj, 
Mr. Superintendent, when yon wupposetl that the 
women -ser^'ants' petticoats smeared it." 

First knock-down blow for Mr. Seegnive ! If 
he had not suspceted iK>or Peneloiw, I .sliuuld have 
pitied him. 

Having settiwl the question <«f the paint, 
.Sergeant Cuff, frou) that moment, gave his brother 
otlicer up as a Imd job— and iuldi"wse<l himself to 
Mr. Franklin, as the moro promising assistant of 
the two. 

"It's quite on the card-s, sir," he said, " that you 
have put the clue into our handii." 



KILMENY 

[By JiMKS Uoao] 
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BONNY Kilmeny 
gjiednptheglen; 
But it wasna to meet 

iJuneira's men. 
Nor the rosy monk of 

the isle to see, 
For Kilmeny was pure 

as pure could l>e. 
It wjw only to hear 

the Yorlin sing. 
And pu' the creas- 

flower round the 

spring ; 
The scarlet lo'pp and 

the liindl^errye. 
And the nut that 

hung frae the 

hazel-tree ; 
For Kilmeny was jiuro 

a« pure cuuld be. 
But lang may her 

minuy look o'er 

the wa'. 



.\iici i.ing nii\v >lic hcek i' the greenwood ahaw 

Ijing the laird of Duneira blunie, 

And lang, lang greets or Kilmeny come hame ! 

When many htng day had come and fled, 
When grief gnw calm, and hope was dead, 



^VTion mess for Kilineny's soul had been snug. 
When the bedes-man had praywl, and the death* 

V'wII rung ; 
I^ate-, late in a glajimiii when all was Mill, 
Wlien the fringe waa red on the weslliit liiH, 
The wood wa» .tere, the moon i' the wane^ 
The reek o' the cot hung o'er the plain, 
Like a little wee cloud in the world itn lane ; 
When the ingle lowed wi' an eiry leuie, 
Late, late in the gioiiniin Kihneuy came Iiauie! 

" Kilmeny, Kilmeny, where have you been ? 
Lang hae we liought Imith holl and dean; 
By linn, by ford, and green-wood tree, 
■^'et yon are halesttme and fair to t^e. 
liVhere gat you tliat joup (•' the lily sheen 1 
That bonny jinooil o' the birk sae grccu t 
And these roses, the fairest tliut evt-r were seen J — 
Kilmeny, Kilmeny, where have you been?" 

Kilmeny looked up with a lovely grace, 
Mnt nae Bmile was seen on Kilmeny'* face ; 
Ah still wa.'i her took, and om still was her ee 
As the stillness that ky un the euierunt lea, 
Or the miat that sleeps un a wavulcss sea. 
For Kilmeny hud been she kenn'd not where. 
And Kilmeny had seen what she could not de^-Iare ; 
Kilmeny had Iteen where the cock never crew, 
Where the rain never fell, and the wind never blew. 



KILMENT. 



But it neemed as the harp of the sky had ning, 
And the airs oi heaven played ruund her ton^riie, 
When 8he spake of t}ic luvely forinx i^he hud seen, 
And a land where sin liad never been ; 
A land of love, aiid » luiid uf light, 
Withuuleii sun, or moon, or night ; 
Where the river ttwa'd a H^ing stream, 
And the light a pure .ind clfmdle»« \nsun ; 
The land of vi^ion it wunid seem, 
A still, an everlasting druain. 



And aye they smiled, and 'gi\n to spec-r, 

" What spirit has hroiight this mortal herel " 

" Lang have I ranged the worlil aae wide," 
A meek and reverend fere replied ; 

** Baith night and day 1 have watched the fiiir, 
Eident a thoumiid yeuc^ and muir. 
Yes, I have watcheii o'er Uk diigreo, 
Wherever blooms femenitye ; 
And sinless virgin, free of stain 
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fn yon gnen wood there is a vaik, 
And lu tliat walk there is a wenc, 

And in Uiut wene there is a taaike, 
That iieilher has flesh, nor blood, nor hone ; 

And down in yon green wood he walks his lane. 

In that green wene Kilmeny lay, 
Hfir boAOm happed wi' floweret^s giiy ; 
But the air wa8 soft and the ^^ilenoe deeii, 
And bonny Kilmeny fell sound aMleo(i. 
She keuii'd luie mair, nor opened her ee, 
Till waked by the hymns of a far country^ 

She woko on a coQcb of ihc silk sae nlint. 
All striped wi' the bars of the raiiibow'.s rim ; 
And lovely beiogs round were rife, 
\Vho erst had travelled mortal life ; 



In mind and boay, fand I imne. 

Never, since the Imnquct of time, 

Found I a virgin in her prime, 

Till late this bouny uiaitlen I i>aw 

As spotlc«K m the morning NUdw. 

Full twenty years ithc has lived us free 

An the sjiiritsthat wyoum in this counlrye : 

I Iiave bruuglit her away frac the ttnareft uf men, 

That sin or deaUi t<he never may ken." 

They clasped her waist and her hands sae ^r, 
They kissed her cheek, and they kerned her hair ; 
And round came many a blooming fere. 
Saying, " Bonny Kilmeny, yeVe welcome here ! 
Women are freed of Uie littand acom :— 
O, blesHed be the <lay Kilmeny was bom ! 
Xow shall the land of the t<pirit« see, 
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Nuw shall it ken what a voaun may be ! 

Many lang year in Borrow ami ]>ain, 

Many lang year tliroiigli llie woiW we've gatic, 

Commissioned to watch fair woman kind. 

For it's tlioy who uui-se the immortal mind. 

We have watched their 6t«r^asthcdnwninf; shone, 

And deep in the green-wood walka aioue ; 

By lily bower, and silken be<I, 

The viewica* tears hare o'er them slied ; 

Have KOftthed their ardent uiindn to slifei), 

Or left the conch of love to wi-e|i. 

IVti hove neen ! He have seen '. Cut the time mumi 

come 
And the angcb will weep at tbe day of doom ! 

" O wonM the fatreet of mortal kind 
Aye keep these holy tnitlu in mind, 
, TItat kindred »<pirit5 their mution.4 aee, 
I WIio watch their wuys with anxioii3 oe, 
► And grieve for the guilt of hiinianiTye ! 
'O hwcet to Heaven the maiden'* ]'rayer, 
I And tho tti^h itiat heavea a bosom ^c fair 1 
And dear to Heaven the words of truth, 
And the pmiat of virtne frae Seanty'»i mouth ! 
And dear to the viewleNi foniut of air 
The mind that kythcs an the body fair I 

**0 bonny Kilmeny ! free frae stain, 
If ever you seek the world again, 
''That world of sin, of aorrow, and fear, 
O trll <tf the jiiyfl that are waitituj; here ; 
And tt'll of the itignit you Khali shortly r.(^ ; 
Of the tiutea that are now, and the timo* tlint shall 
be.'* 

They lifted Kilmeny. they led her away. 
And (the walked in the light of a Muilesst day : 
The sky was n dome of eryntiil bright, 
The fountain of vision, and fountain of light : 
The emoraot AoUU were of dazzling g^ovr, 
And the fiowen of everhiMting blow. 
Then deep in the stream her body they laid, 
That her youth and beauty never mii^ht fade ; 
And tbey smiled on heaven, when they iulm- her lie 
Id the stream of life that wandered by. 
And she heani a song, she heard it »uni;. 
She kcnn'd not where ; but sae sweetly it rung, 
It fell on her ear like a dream of the mont : — 
"O, blest be the ilay Kilmeny was liom ! 
Now shall the land of the spirita sec, 
Now shall it ken what a woman may l>e ! 
The sua that Hhinex on the world mg bright, 
A borrowed «loid frae the fountain of lijiht ! 
And the tnoiin tliat .^Ieek.s the sky eae dttn, 
Like u gtmrlcn how, or a beamless sun, 
Shall wear awny and be seen nae msir, 
And Uie angcb shall mias them travelling the air; 
But lang, lanx after boith ni;rht and day. 
When the sun ami the world huvu ded away ; 



When the sinner has gane to his waesome doom, 
Kilmeny shall smile in eternal bloom 1 " 

They horc her away, »he wist not bow. 
Fur she felt not arm nor re>t below ; 
Hut xo iii'ift and wained her thTvugh the light, 
Twos like the motion of sound or sight ; 
They seemed to split the gales of air. 
And yei nor gale nor breeze voa there, 
rnnurohered groves below them grew ; 
They eame, they passed, and badcward flow. 
Like floods of Moaaoms giUding on, 
A moment seen, in a moineot £otie. 
O, never wSea to mortal view 
Api>eared like thow; o'er which they flew I 
That land to human spirits ^ven, 
The lowermost vales of the stori«l heaven ; 
From thence they ean view the world lielow, 
And heaven's blue gates vrith sapphire? glow, 
Hon glory yet unmeet to know. 

They bore her far to a mountain green, 
Tu »ee what mortal never bad seen ; 
;Vud they AeattHl her high on a pnqitc swnrd, 
.\nd Ittide her heed what she !iaw and heard ; 
And note the ehanges the spirits wroujrht^ 
For now she liv»l in the huul of thou;:ht. 
She looked, and she saw nor suu nor skic^, 
But a cry)ttttl dome of a thoui>and dic» ■, 
She liKtked and kIio saw nao land aright. 
But an endless whirl of glory and light : 
And radiant beingis went and came 
Far swifter tlian wiiul, or the linked flame. 
She hid her ecu frae the dazzling view ; 
She looked again and the scene was new. 

She saw a Rnn on a summer sky, 
.Ami cloudK of amber luiitin^ by ; 
A lovely land beneath her lay, 
^Vnd tliat laud liad lake^ and momitoins gray ; 
And that land hud va]]ey!> and h<.>ary ptios, 
And marled -fcas and a thousand isles. 
Its fields were speckled, its forests green, 
And its lakes were all of the dauling sheen. 
Like magic mirrors, where shiniliering lay 
The Min and the nky^, and the rinndlet gray ; 
Which heaved and tremMetl and gently »winig. 
On every sliore they seemed to be hung : 
For then; they were soeu on their downward plain 
A thoiL-ijind times, and a tlioa^ind again ; 
In winding lake, and placid firth. 
Little i>eaceful heavens in the bosom of earth. 

Kilmeny sighed and sccmtxl to grie\"e, 
For she foiuid her heart to that land did cleave ; 
She saw the com wave on the vale, 
She saw the deer run down the dale : 
She saw the plaid and the broad ela>-morc. 
And the brows that the badge of fre€ili>ni bore ; — 
And she thought she had seen the land before. 





H She saw s. lady sit on. a tbrme, 


But (o sing the sights Kiluieny saw, ^^H 


H The faireiit tlial ever the suu shoite on : 


So far Huriiossing natrnV^ law, ^^^| 


H A liou ]kl£i-<l her hand of milk, 


The dinger's voice wad sink away. ^^H 


H ^Vud tihc livlJ him in a Icish of bUIc ; 


And the <tnng of his harp wad cease to play. ^^H 


H .\nil a leifu' maiden stood at her knee ; 


Itnt s\iG saw till tho sorrows of man were by, ^^H 


H With a silver wand and melting ee ; 


And all was lore and hanimny ; — ^^H 


^B Her sovereign tihield till love tttolc in, 


Till the Ktam of heaven fell r.ilndy away, ^^H 


^B And poi»oned all tlie fount within. 


Like the fluke-s of snaw on a winter tiay. ^^H 


B Then a groff untoward bedes man came, 


Then Kilmeny liegged again to see ^^H 


And Limdil tlie liou on IiIh dame ; 


The frimidii i-he had left iu hcrain ciuutrye, ^^H 


And the t'uanliau maid wi' the dnunllcas eo. 


To tell of the phii:e wheiv (die hud been, ^^H 


She dropped a tear, and left her knee ; 


And tlie glories that lay in the land miseen ; ^^^| 


^- And fthe eaw till the queen fmc the lion rted, 
H Till the bounieHt flower of the world lay dead ; 
^" A coffin was set on a distant plain, 


To warn tlie living maidens fair, ^^H 


The loved of Heaven, tlio Kpint.V cnre, ^^H 


Thnt all whose minds unmeled remain ^^H 


And ^e ^w the re<l blood full like rain : 


8hall bloom in beauty when time is gana ^^^| 


^K Then bonny Kilnicnv's heart grew sair, 


^^H 


^B And ^e tunii-d uwuy and could look nae mair. 


\^ith distant miudc xoft and deep, ^^H 


■ 


Tla-y IuIIchI Kibiieny sound asleep ; ^^H 


■ Then the gniff grim cnrlegirned amain, . 


And when ^e awakened, ^he Uy her kne, ^^H 


And they tramiik-ii him down, but he rose again j 


All hap[>ed with llowers in th« green-wnorl wenc. ^^^| 


And he baited the lit'n to deed.") of weir, 


When seven lang years had cimie and fled ; ^^^| 


^M Till he lapped the blood to the kingdom dear ; 
^^ And weening his head waa danger- preef, 


When grief was calm, and hope kha dead ; ^^^| 


When scarce wa^i reinemlK:red Kilmeny's name, ^^^| 


\\*hcn crowned with the roee and clover-loof, 


Late, lute iu a gloomin Kilmeny came hame. ^^^| 


^m He gowled at the carle, and rlin-sed bini away 


And 0, her beauty was fair to see, ^^H 


^1 To fcvd wi* thi- deer on the mountain gray. 


But btill and Ktoadfast was her ee ! ^^H 


^B He gowled at the curie, and lie gcckc^l at Heaven, 


Such beauty hard may never declare, ^^H 


^f But his mark waii set, and his arles givctu 


For there was nu pride nor |;ai!i>ion there ; ^^H 


Kilmeoy a whik her ten withdrew ; 


And the iroft desire of maideir» ecu ^^H 


>Shc lookLKl again, and ihe EK'cna was new. 


In that mild face could never be been. ^^H 


■ 


Her scyniar vns the Uly ilowcr, ^^H 


^M She saw below her fair unftirled 


And her cheek the moss rose in the shower : ^^H 


^M One half of all the glowing world, 


And her voice like the distant melodye ^^H 


^M Where oceans rolled, and rivers ran, 


Tliat floats along the twilight »ea. ^^H 


^H To bound the aims of sinful man. 


But Mho loved to mike the lancly glen, ^^H 


^H She saw a people, fierce and fell, 


.'\nd ket.'p afar frae the haunts of men ; ^^H 


^f Burst frae th^r bound^t like fiends of licll ; 


Her holy h^mns unheard to MJng, ^^H 


Tliere lilies grew, and the eagle flew, 


To suck the flowers and drink the (Spring. ^^H 


And Bhe herked on her ntvening ercw, 


But wherever her peaceful fonn appeared, ^^H 


Till the cities anrl lowers were wmiit in a bluzo. 


Tlie wild beasts of the hill were cheevtil ; ^^H 


And the thnnder it nvircd o'er the lands and the 
^M scan. 
^B The widows w^lcd, and llie i-ed bl«xl ran. 


The Wolf played bljthely ronn<l the field, ^^H 


The lordly b>-son lowed and kneeled ; ^^H 


Tlie dun deer wooed with manner bland, ^^H 


And ahu Uireatcne<I an end to the race uf man : 


And cowered ancath her lily hund. ^^H 


She never lene<l nor atootl in awe, 


.\nd when at eve the wxidlandit rung, ^^H 


Till caught by the liim's deadly [tiiw. 


When hymns of other worlds ahc unng ^^H 


^K Oh! then the cattle ^winked for life, 


Tn ecfitosy of Kwevt dcwitiou, ^^H 


^H And brainzellcd tip a mortal strife ; 


0, then the glen was all in motion ! ^^H 


^B But flew lihc north or flew t^he suutli, 


Tho wild beajtts of the foa-st cime, ^^H 


^B Hhe met with the gowl of tlie lion'N montlt 


Broke from their lionglit^ and fanlds llie tame, ^^H 


■ 


And goved around, cliamied and amazed ; ^^H 


^^ With a mooted wing and waifu' maen, 


Kven the dull cattle crooned and gazed. ^^H 


Tlie eagle sought her eiry again ; 


.'\nd tiHimntrtKl and looked with anxious paiv ^^H 


Itnt lang may sbe cower in her bloody ne»t, 


For something ibc mystery to explain. ^^H 


^Vnd lang, lang sleek her wounded breast. 


The buEzanI came ivith the throstlc-vcck ; * ^^H 


Ilef(*re she «*y another fight, 


The curby left her houf in the roi-k ; ' ^^H 


1 To jilay \,i' the norland lion's might. 


The blackbird along wi' the eagle flew i ^^M 
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The hind came tripping o'er the dew j 

The vfoU and tho kid their raike began, 

And the tod, and the lamh, and the leveret ran ; 

Tlie hawk and the hcnn attour tliem hung. 

And tho merl and the niiivis forhmiyed their yuung; 

And all in a peai-eful ring were hurlud :— 

It vms [ike on eve in a unless world ! 

Wlvin a mouth and a day had come and gane, 
Kiluieuy sought the green-ft*ood wene ; 



There laid her down on the leaves soe green, 
And Kilmeny on earth was never mair aeeTi. 
Rut O, the words that foil from her mouth 
Were words of wonder and words of truth ! 
Btit alt thv land were iu fear and dreud, 
Fof thvy ktHlna whether she wa-s living 

dead. 
It wasna her hauic and shy coiddna remain ; 
She left thi^ world of sorrow und itaiii, 
jVnd K'tunifd to the land of thought again. 



or 
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THE BRITISH WASHEEWOMAN'S-ORPHANS' HOME. 

[TioR " Cei*i IMur>" Bj V. K. Tbacuout.] 
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LTHOUGH 

there was a 
re^dar cut be- 
tween the 
next - door 
(«!u|)le and us, 
yet Tug and 
the Hunour- 
liblo Mnuter 
Mac Turk kept 
up their ac- 
iioaintance 
over the back- 
garden WJllI, 
and in the 
stables, where they were fiyhting, making friends, 
and playing tricks from morning to nighty during 
the bolidAyn. Indeed, it wa« from young Mac 
that we first hcanl of Madame do (licflac, of 
whom my .Teinmy robbed Lady Kilbla7.es, as 1 
IxTure have rehtod. When our friend the Raron 
first saw Madiuno, a verj* tender greeting jxiased 
Ixitwecn them ; for they had, as it appeared, becu 
old friend;* abroad. " Sapr-ittie,'' said the Barun, 
in bis lingo, "que /ai$-tv ici, Amenatdtf" ^ £( 



(oij won panvrc Chicot" »ays ehe, ^tst-ce yii'we 
t'a mi-8 A h rrtrmic i II paraU qur tit n'tM piu* 
ftt'irh-'ii c/if^ Fixinrv — " *'Chut/" nays the Baron, 
putting his finger to hiK lips. 

"What are they saying, my dearl" aays ray 
wife to .Temimaraiin. who had 11 jvretty knowledge 
of the language by thi.s time. 

"I don't know what '.SM/»rjU/(*' means, mamma; 
but the Baron asked Madame what nhe woa doing 
here; and Madame said, 'And you, Miicot, you 
are no more a General at FraiH:o.' — Have I not 
translated rightly, Madame I " 

" Ou. nwit choH, mon an'jt. Yasc, my angel, my 
cabbage, <|nitc right. Figure yourself, I liavo 
known my dear Chicot dis twenty years." 

"Cbicot is my nnmo of baptism,'' say.-f tlie 
Baron ; " Baron Chicot de Ihinter w my nam&'* 

" And being a General at rranco," aajfs Jemmy, 
" means, T suppose, being a French General 1 " 

"Yes, I va8,"8aid he, "General Baron dc Punter 
— n'ett-'a pa$, Am^natde J " 

" Oh, yes ! " said Madame Flicfloo, and laughed ; 
and I and Jenmiy laughed out of politeness : and 
a pretty laughing matter it was. as you shall hear. 

About this time my Jeuiuy became one of the 



THiS BKITIfiH WASllERWOMAN'S-OKPKANS' HOME. 



Lariy-Ritroneiuws of thnt admirabln inntitntion, 
"The Wa8lterw»iiiaii'i4-Or])haiia' Home;" Liidy de 
SuiUey was tiic great pntjector of it ; anU the 
nianni;er and clmpliuTi, thu excellent and ruvcroiid 
Sidney Rlopper. His snliiry, as uhaiilain, ami thut 
of Doctor Leitch, the iiliysiciaii (l)oth ponsins of 
her ladyidiiij'a). drew away fiv« hundred iwunds 
from the six auliscrit>ed to the Charity : and Lady 
tie Sudloy thought a. ftte at Beulah S|tu, with aid 
of some of the foreign priueisi who wure in town 



govcrnora of the Foundling, it b to be hoped that 

THE BaBV-U>EN op THAT HOUPITAL wiU be OOH- 

lided to the British Waaherwomnn'ii Home 1 

"With ijuch pro»pccta before it, is it not sad, is 
it not lamentaliic to think, tliut t]w IVtmnesKC^ of 
the Society have been cHimpclled to reject the 
applications of no less than threb Tum'SASD 

EKJRT HTNDRKD AND ON'E KitlTrSlI WaSHKH- 

woMKS, from hck nf means for their ftupport i 
Ladies of England '. Motliei» of Kughiiid ! to )'c>u 
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'Wao avocLD trst lio^t ckk an rooK Oiuju(do CuautJ 



last year, might brin^t a Itllle more money into it.* 
treasury. A tenrler iipiieaJ wan accordingly drawn 
up, and published in all the paficrs : — 

"APPEAL. 

"BHirrSH WASHERWOMASVoRPIIAMa' IIDUE. 

•* The Washerwonian's-Oriihans' Home baa now 
hoen csta)>li>ihod seven years, and the good which 
it has effected is, it inny l»e confidently stated, m- 
aUeu/ahie, Ninety-eijiht nryihan children of 
Washerwomen have been IixIrmI within it* walU 
One hundred and two British Waaherwouieii have 
been relieved when in the la-st »t»ge of decay. 

OXB HpKDRED AND NUTirrV-EtOliT THOUSAND 

articles of male and femalo dress liave been washed, 
mended, buttoned, ironeil, and iimugled in the 
Establiahment And, by an arrangement with tJte 
2w 




we appent. Is there one of >'ou that will not 
rexpond to the crj' in hehaff of these desemng 
members of our ftex ! 

*' It ha« been determined by the T^Adies-Putron- 
esses to give a fete at Beulah Sjia, on Tlinrsday, 
July 25 ; which will be graced with tlie "first 
foreign and native talent ; by the first foreign and 
native rank ; and where they beg for the attend- 
ance of every washerwoman's prikkd.'' 

Iler HighneAA the Princess of Schlopi>enzoUem- 

achwigmaringen, the Duke of Sacku-Tubbiugen, 
His Excelk-ni-y B;iron SlriunpflT, His Excellency 
LcKJtf-Allcc-Koolee-Bismillah-Mohamed-Uuftheeii- 
AUah, the Persian Aniliassatlor, Prince Futtee- 
Jnw, Envoy from tiio Kingof Oude, His Excellency 
Don Alonzo di Cachachsroy-Fandango-y-Ca^ta- 
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fiote, tlie Simnish Ambassador, C'omit UaWoli, from 
Miijm, the Envoy cif the Uei»ul)lic of Topinmnhtt, 
and a hoat of other fiishionable*, promised to 
lionour the festival : anil their naciee made a 
ftunouH shuw iti the bilb<. Bc^di-D tlittKi we hud 
the celebrated baud of Mo&cowmusiks, the scvculy- 
«even Trousylvauiou trumpeters, and the famous 
Bohemian Minnestngere ; with all the leiKlitig 
artlsu of London, Paris, the Continent, and the 
rest of Europe. 

I leave you to fancy what a i^plendid triimiEih 
for the Briti:^h WEkdierwoumn'.s Huuic vcas to cuine 
otT on that diiy. A beautiful tent was erected, in 
which the Ladies -Putronesses were to meet ; it 
was hnng round with specimens of the skill of the 
washerwomen 's-orphanA ; ninety-six of whom were 
to bo feanttiJ in the gardens, and waited on by the 
Ladies- PutroncssudL 

Well, Jemmy and my daughter, Madame de 
Klicflac, myself, the Count, Baron Punter, Tug, 
and T:igraj;', all went down in the i-lmriot and 
bjirouche-and-four, quite eclipsing |M>or Lady 
Kilblazcs nnd her carriage anrl-two. 

There was a fine cold collation, to which the 
friend-t of the Ladics-Patrone^ses were admitted, 
after wliieh, my ladies uud their beaux went stivi]l- 
ing through the walks ; Tiigi-ag and the Count 
having each mi arm of Jemmy ; the Baron giving 
an arm a-piecc to Madame and Jeminiajami. 
Whilst Ihey were walking, whom should they 
light upon but poor Orlando Crump, my succeitaor 
in the perfumery and hair-cutting. 

"Orlando ^' Miyii Jcmimarann, blushing as red 
an a. label, and holding out her liand. 

" Jemimar ! '' says be, holding out his, and turn- 
ing as white na pomatum. 

'* AVr .' " Buj-s Jemmy as stately as a DucheMi. 

" What ! nuulani," sayi* |K>or Crump, "don't yoti 
remember your shopboy ? " 

"Dearest mamma, don't you recollect Orlando 1 " 
wbimpers Jemimorann, whose hand he hud got 
hold of. 

"Mis* Tuggeridge-Coxe," aoys Jenmiy/' Pm sur- 
j>rtsed at yoiL Itemcmber, sir, that our |)o»ition 
w altered, nnd oblige me by no more familiarity." 

" Insolent follow I" say* the Barun, " \iit i^t dia 
canaille T ' 

" Canal yourself, Monseer," says Orlando, now 
grown ((uite furious ; he broke away, ignite indig- 
nant, ami was soon lobt in the crowd. Jemimamnn, 
as soon a* lie was gone, began to look very jiale 
and ill ; and her mamma, therefore, t^x^k her Co a 
twt, where she left her along with Madame 



Flictlac and the Baron ; going off herself with the 
other gentlemen, in order to join us. 

It appears tliey hu^l not been seated veiy long, 
when ^rudunie Fliciluc .'suddenly sprang up, with 
an exclamation of joy, and luslied forward to a 
friend whom she saw pa-ss. 

The liirori was leftidonc with Jeminmramt ; and 
whether it was the champagne, or that my dear 
gill looked more than commonly pretty, 1 dtm't 
know ; but Madame Flicflac had not been gone a 
minute, when the Buix>n drojiiied on his knees and 
luade hcE- a i-egidur declaiiitiuii. 

Poor Orlando Crump had found me out by this 
lintc, and was stundtng by my hide, listening, as 
melancholy m iiossible, to the famous Boheutiau 
Minnesingers, who were singing the celebrated 
wor<U of the iioet Gothy : — 

"Icb biu j-a hnpii lily loc, Ju biat ya bupp lily lee, 
Wir Hind doch hupi» lily ice, hiijip La lily 1«. 
"CboruK Vwllc-odlc-iMUeoOlo-aillL-iMlk- liiipp ! yodlc-odtlo- 

Tliey were standing with thrir liands in their 
waiNtcoats, as usual, and had juKt imnie ti> the **o- 
o-o," at the end of the chorus of the forty-soventli 
staiuca, when Orlando started ; "Tliat's a screiun !" 
aaya he. " Indeed it is," says I ; '* and, but for 
the fashion of the thing, a very ugly .scream too : '' 
when I Iiean.1 another shrill " Oh I '' as I thought ; 
nnd Orlaiidiii IhiIIwI ofl", crying, '■ By heavens, it'ft 
li€r voice !"' ""Whose voicel" says L "Come mid 
see the row," says Tag. And off we went, with a 
considerable number of jieople, who saw this 
Rtraugc move on his part 

We came to the tent, and there we found my 
|K>or Jeraimarann fainting ; her mamma holding a 
smelling bottle; tlie Baron, on the groimd, holding 
a liandkercliief to his bleeding na^ve ; and Orlando 
H<iuariug at him, and calling on him to fight if he 
dared. 

My Jeinniy lotiked at Cnunp very fierce. "Take 
that feller away," says she ; "he lias insulted a 
French nobleman, and deserves traiis[)ortation, at 
Oio least" 

Poor Orlando was cairied off. "I've no (latience 
with the little minx/'.saysJemniy.givingJemimar- 
aiiii a pinclt "She might be a Baron's lady; and 
she screams out because his Esudlency did but 
Mjupcze her hand." 

" ( )h, mamma ! mamma ! " sobs iH>or Jemimaraiin, 
" but ]i« wA-s t-t-tipsy." 

•*T-t-ti]wy ! ami the more shame for you, you 
huH.'.y, to he offended with a nobleman who does 
not kiiow what he is doiug." 
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FTEE a roving 
life in Tarioii!* 
clhncs, l»y Bca and 
by shore, one Jack 
Skey ami 1 iiii^t 
together at CliU' 
pu, that dirty, 
out -of - the -way, 
little-known town 
and jKirt on the 
north-cast coast of 
China. 

At thiH time 
the great civil war 
uras raging ita fierecflt, and the Taiping revulu- 
tioniBtfi, having cnptured thu city, mt well oa the 
treaty-i»ort, Ningiio. seemed, by their uniuttiTupted 
8iicct.-ssc5, u{ion the |Kjint of proviag victorious in 
th<: lung and »anguinary »truggle, which had 
already lasted some fourteen yeura, liotween them- 
8«lve»i and the Imperial Tartar government of 
Pekin. 

Their extreme good - feliowship, tlieir warmly- 
exiiTQHsed fcelingH of friendship fur Europeans, 
and tbe high onthu^ld^m evidently |iervadiug their 
whole l>o«]y, made a great impre»tiun on an both ; 
the <-orut6t|Ucnce 1»C'in>; tltat, icg^irdless of the 
Foreign KnliAtuient Act, wc were induced to rc- 
»jiund to their preaning solicitutions, and enter 
their military service. 

The chief whom we joined was a tall, bronzed, 
and gallant soldier, in the prime and vigour of 
matdiixxl. He appeared indee«I, eUd in hia yellow 
(iilken hood and princely robes, the very beau-ideal 
of a daahing Asialic warrior. Wc found tliat he 
eouimuitdcd an anny corps of figliting men ut least 
seventy thoustind ntrong, and that he was known 
the 8e-wong. or Westcni Prince, one of the great 
iWe* and military chiefs of the new native 
dynasty, which hnd been established with its court 
and emperor at the ancient city of Nankin during 
the hut twelve years. 

We found that the Taipings professed to be 
Christians, or followers of "Yc-»u," and bud the 
most inonliunte desire to be u|»on friemlly terms 
with fordgnera, whom they called "yang yoong- 
te" (foreign brethren), in very pleasing contrast 
to the ways of ilieir Imperial opponenta, the fob 
lowere of Prince Knng and colleagues of Pekin, 
the govemntent of the Tartar ciniieror, who never 
know us but m " yang quitzos " (foreign devil»X 

After serenil months' snceessful campaigning, 
oar general marchexl to the great city of f^oo- 
chcnr. on the Ctrand ('anal, in the heart of the 
lilk dLitriets, which kid become one of the moat 



iuiiM>rtant Taiping gftrriKon town<t and arsenals. 
Whilst at tliis place, the Sc-wong received orders 
from hiA rebtive, tlie celebrated Chung-wong, 
commander on -chief of the Taiping armies, to 
march at once u|)oii the city of Soug-kong, near 
iShnnghai, with ten thousand men. 

The city had lately been taken by a combined 
force of Imtierialist braves and disciplineil.foreign- 
uAicercd Chinese trooixt under Oenerul Ward, an 
American soldier of fortune. 

l*he Se-wong, who was one of the best Taiping 
generals and strategists, being partial to sudden 
attacks and surprises by night, determined to keep 
bis army in concealment oa near the city as pc^ible, 
and then towards daylight, when its weak points 
had been spied out, to trj* and carrj* it by a rovp 
df. mavi, being totally without uitillery of any 
sort with which to ttalter and besiege it— heavy 
guns being unknown to Cliinose annie*, pure 
and simple, on the ninnih. 

It was nearly evening by the time our forces, 
wtre encamped, and then, foolishly enough — nearly 
fatally, as the sequel will sliow— I and uiy friend 
volunteered to reconnoitre the city. Taking with 
us only two very active and fearles«- looking officers. 
of the Se-wong's guards, we left our horses with 
one of the outlying pickets, and then, after pn.shitig 
beyond the line of our strong w.-uutiiig [laitiea 
hidden amongst the woods on theslopeof the hilU, 
we crept stealthily forward along the bottom of a 
shall<.>w, dry canal. 

After proceeding in this way for soms distanee, 
we came to a part wliere, between flat, open, and 
cIo»ely-croi*i*d rice-fields, now dry, neglected^ and 
no longer irrigated, the sunken channel wc were 
following led straight and o]*n to the city walls, 
of which, in the distance, we could just catch a 
glimi»e. 

As it -wonld hare been higlUy imprudent to 
advance any further l»y tliis way, we plowly and 
cautiously emergetl from the canal, and walked 
rapidly across a paddy-6eld to where a number of 
the ancient vcrdure-tlad tombs, common about that 
part of the country, offered a good place of con- 
cealment We had almost reached the de«ircd 
iheitcr when A-sing, one of our native coroiwuious, 
sxiddeidy cried, " Be «|nick I be <iuick ! " adding 
that he could see flags showing over a \>aak some 
distance in our front 

Knowing tlie almost preternatural keenness of 
vision this young Taiping possessed, we did not 
stuy to question the accuracy of his statement, but 
at once hurried behind the toubH. 

The shades of evening were falling so dark, and 
casting such long black sliadows from tree, tomb, 
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embanlcineitt, and deserted cottage, over tlie plain, 
OA to prevent our diKlineuitiliinii; Anything m 
didtant Still, placing impJidt faith in A-stng's 
declaration, we cont-luded that an liniierialist 
Rtockadt; or entrenrhment was in front 

Very slowly, ami very cautioiwly indeed, wo 
now »tule forwurtL And thiii stealing along, be it 
rememlx'i'cd, was a serious matter. 

liuiiy nocturnal insects, lond-rnoutlieid fn.'gs, 
shrilly -chirping .*imrfcM, kept np a noise all around, 
jnst MifHcient to prevent one hearing any sUght 
sound indicative of approaching danger. Startled 
from their rowrting- places amongst the slmibs of 
the narrow strip of land along which we advanced, 



guiig», came pealing tlirongh the Htill night air, not 
only in our rear, but far awiiy in the poddy-tieldii 
on either ftank. 

NunieruuK lights appeared advancing nipidly 
towards ua from the auiue dircttiaiis, and, our fears 
lending us inspirution, we knew ilxat uur [ircitcnce 
had lK*n rtuniehuw diwoveretl, that our i-etruit 
wiifi tnnning]y cut off, and that the merci]es<j Im- 
perialists were close at hand. 

Standing for a uioment in a startled, heifitftting 
grou]), we then rsaw that the only a]'|)a]-ent way of 
escape won lo continue straight on towanlH the 
city, post the left bank of the »locka«lc We knew 
that the noide behind was being made to terrify 
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'UmcRfiiO r«i nxoLB woati *8Aft.'" 



feathered thing** of varied aiie flew out, CT-ery 
now and then, with a loud, sudden, and ulannlng 
violence. Night birdn flew aci'Ofw our path like 
frightened s|»ecires— a momentary sound, then the 
nifhing whin- of wingj^ A lonely bittern, disturlted 
from itf< nest at Mime d;»ik !t|Kit, startled n« all by 
the abm|it, hmg, piercing, and peculiar note of it^ 
mcIaiiL-hoIy cry. At frwiuent interval^ with a 
riL'di and a bound, sending each hand to hilt or 
])istol-butt, imt fnrm its burrow in the rCKling- 
ph)ce« of the ancient dend, wonld plunge booio 
wild animal 

Al>ont the first hour of the night had paascd, and 
lying down, we h.'ul n-riggled along like snakes in 
the tall, rauk groMt for neaHy a hundred yanlis to 
witliin couHidenibly Icjut than n rinortcrof a mile of 
what wo now plainly naw, despite the clouds before 
thvuiOdU, was a very extensive stockaded cntrtncli- 
nicnl.whcn, with u frightfully startling and ^nddcn 
cnwh, the loud, inressant klang-ng-ng kljiiig-klung, 
the brazen reverberation of innmnerublc Chinese 



and confuse us, so as to diminish our cluuiccfl of 
flight, and drive u.-i nearer to KiHvng-kcing ; but, 
ueverthelcss, off we dallied, keeping closo together, 
at the top of our speed. 

-I^ist a» the luud whoops and outcries of the 
yelling pursuers in nur K-ar told that we were seen, 
a denBe maBsof soldifi-s Ktarted up acnw» our path, 
and came towards us from the stockailit-. 

'■ To (he rirfit ; to the right ! " cried A-#ing, hin 
4uick eyes detecting the only direction clear of the 
enemy. 

But it was evident Ihcy would be able to in- 
tercept our fliylii, so that to sell our lives dearly 
acemed all we could do. 

*' Foreign brethren," naid our other Taiping 
comrade, a veteran officer^ grown grey in fighting 
the Imperialistic, " don't ("nrrender ! Thpy show no 
mercy. Fight ' fight ! '' wiyinp which he fired off 
liis heavy 4l(inlile-liaiTened pwtoI« into the advanc- 
ing crnwd. bringing down an enemy at each shot, 
then threw them owjiy, drew hia long Chinese 
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cavaliy swonl, luid niblivd fvnminl to sell bia life 
stUI ilciixr. 

By tiiiK time the Inipcria] braves wctx; all aruuiid 
UK, yelling their ferncioMs war -fry. 

"(Aiofii'ye.v'Idhoy/haid.lackjttiiueeniigiKyhancl, 
juBt a*« lie liejsTin to bliize away with hin i-evulver. 

ItcttinuiiK tbe )iartiuK |trest4iin\ I bade my i>lfl 
friend adieu, deeming uur lease of life but iiititii- 
tesiniul, to<.ik aim at thu nctiic^t bmvi: — a huio^ 
fellow rushiiig U|H)ii me with u yivat tmlent sjwar 
— aiid tlte next luoineiit found n)>'S4jlf cutting uiul 
backiiig aviay with luy uabre auiidat a swartu uf 
aBWiilnntw 

TliG rapid detonation of our revolvera hod ceased, 



f^r**l 



^sie^s& 



demortcd to the enemy, and never hiku-«0 our 
Iirisoucnj. Wtru all the ' kiuilxxw of ilip itrnzthcm 
hills ' made into pencils, tlit-y nuulij Iw insufticifiit 
to write his niiinbi^kwo Htnieltics. Let n« preiiara 
to die like brave soldiers I " 

Directly he bad nk^eii us, this rtncKade, ('hin^Ci 
now a general in the Impchal ncnrice, hiul niiule a 
vfi-y liitrnblc and Bignilicant geKtiii'e — a r1i'>[))iihf{ 
mtiveinent with his right haiid— to uur fpuirdtf, 
littering tbo tiin^'le word " 8ar I " (cut, or kill) ; bul 
when he found llinl DurcKnii'iininu nTngnifivjl him, 
and beard his iofullinK exclamation, he cnc«l-~ 

" Ling-ehe<; the Bpies ! " 

This meant that we were to be tortured to death 



' At oxn rmot^mateo n> c-rr Uttun uca bovk*." 



there was a coafii««d claab of steel for a momeot 
r<r twn (tbe enemy not mong fire-amu), during 
vhirh I ttw the ^lant A-sing succeed in cutting 
hia mj through the braros, and then, in the midBt 
of Ihot aava^ lea|nng; yelling, hend-Hke mob, we 
mn beaten tileeding to the eartli. and draggeil 
aloag lo ch(i stockade by dozens ctf eager, clutching 
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Our only hn|ie now ctmaiated in the slender 
chance that we might not be uulantly execute<l, 
mi that A-amg might eacape. when tbe tje-wong 
wovU, pethaiMr try to rescue lu.. 

TV moment we saw the commanding mambmn. 
and were fortxd down on oar knees before bim, 
the bvave okl Lin Tzii-i|nai, one of the Be-wong's 
fafUh» at the guard, onr oompanum in miafor- 
tana, czduBwd aloud — 
*C%iRg: Clung the traitor !" 
Then taming to as, )te iioietly saial— 
" BMhfen, «« oic dead men : Thai is Cfaiog 
Taaa tai, ionasl; a genciBl in our serricc. He 



as spies, by tbe horrible mode of puntHhment known 
as the " Itng-cboe," or " cutting iut4> ten ihonsaod 
piecea." 

The Burmnnding bfavea set up a aavage shout 
of joy, and eagerly began to drag us luwarda Ih* 
centre of their nteiioivt; entrencluuent. 

Bleeding and fsint fn-ni ii|nar-*tab» and tb* 
14ow8 of niui*ket«, we were dra^Qced to » birge tflMU 
space, and lied up bi some cniss-sha|«cd pimls, iioar 
to half a dozen huddledmp figures on tbe k"»»)«1> 
These wc mw were other unfortunate Tulptiiga, 
lately catitared. and among them we regnltHl tn 
-er^ a ymmg giri 

Ity the doll ivl light "f niunennis \)m»>r lahtanis 
held l«y iriHin^' bai^lfi, we wvro nil Oir«>i> llriuly 
lionnd to tbe wiKMlvn pillsm; thi'ii (lie oiivhko 
looking oflkcr in r^itinnund initdu a niiih lit lliw 
eaecntioDcn — hi<l«oii»-b'"kiiig men, ibtil in ivd 
^umenta, anJ wearing t«ll lialsof a |iiu:ullai K\\H\m, 
with two Itmic fi'utbeni ntiiiiiling up fnnii ilm "t'U* 
— and the nix i>rmtnUt flttnreii, bavhig tbtlr litti«A» 



Umiul WliiiKi llitfii- backa, were dragged upon their 
kiicci bc/ojc uti, and ranged in a row. Tlien one 
of tbc excriitioncpi unsbeatlied hu heavy ^ircird, 
of ft broad yatnj^lian fifaape. We heard the vthiat- 
ling rfirr/i iw it whirled through the air, followed 
by llic fiickening, cnt^hing tbnd ns it fdl, mid 
tbo gory head o( tlie fintt victim rolled at our 
reet. 

At thJH moment an oi»eiiing wa^i niiule thnrtigh 
the crowd of braves swiiniiing eugerly arunnd to 
cujny the scene, and the craol Ching t^ipoared with 
|MU't of hit) Htaff. 

Four tinier rooro the murderou» knife roce and 
fell, without a murmur or a cry from the unreai»t- 
log, hclplt&4 victims — muHt of wbuiu, indeed, were 
bftdly wounded, ami probuMy vrcleomed death to 
end their Hutferings ; but when it c^me to the tuni 
of tlie KiJttb, Ching comnnuided the executioner t»i 
atay his hand, whilnl a Untern was hclil ne:.ir the 
prisoiuyH fai-o. 

"lift 1 hft i& t«o yoimg for the knife," isaid the 
Imperlalifit general " Save liiiu for the torture." 

For the Innl time the poor fellow tthowed signii 
of C4>niicioui»ncai&. 

"No, no I oh, no !" be frietl, in a weak, implor- 
ing voice, " Kill nie, kill me 1 you have killed my 
father, kilt me too !" 

Despite bi^ faint effurtit lo neist, he was at once 
carried off, and our whole thoughts then became 
jiainfully coneeutrutiMl upon our own terrible posi- 
tion. 

The executiunci^ advanced ufion urt with sharp 
and glittering knives in their hondit ; but for me 
iind my friend, Jack Skey, thoro came a bli-Msed 
though iinexiwcted respite;. 

Cienvnd Cbitig ordered them not lo tou<.'h u^ 
and then sent off a uiesdcuger (s^o far as we could 
undcmtaiul) to lila Excellency Le, the "Futai" 
or governor of the province, within the widls of 
Soong-konw, t" communicate our capture and de- 
nutid ponnL«tiun to execute the ''yan^' <^iuit7A">s." 

lu the me.'inwliilennrnnfoilunatecomnwle, fear- 
1«M at the terrible ik'iuh to which he was doomed, 
•tng, in a hmd unfaltering voice, Mevenil ver»eJt of 
ft bynin, with all the powerful reliniouB fcn-our or 
fauatiri^m fc^r wliicli ,the TaipliigH — tlioMe wonld- 
\x promulgntorH of f^irirtiimity. the profeitsion of 
which had originated their great religio-political 
resolution— had biK-onie remarkable. 

Oreal, heroic, anil holy lu^ the martyrs of old, 
Noenicd thU member of the new faith in the nii(l:«t 
of htx liontben countrymen and the fierco Tartar 
bmvoK. Kvi<n whtUt the RonoroUK wordn of praise 
and wnjiplloation ajwende*! from that enwinguined 
ftpnt, iiml ranu echtuug clear and high above the 
lier<."c ycll« mid clunumr of thom; thirxting for hi.s 
bliMMJ, ibc knife of the barlMinmii executioner peue- 
tmtcd hi» tiv)*h, and the torture of our comrade 
hfgAn. 



He ^bnuted the Taiping war-cry of *'<_Jud, 
Christ, and tfae Emperor," and then, a« the eseca- 
tioner phingM) bis lung knife into hia chevt, I 
beard him twice cry ni»on ** Yesu ! Yesa 1 ' 

This, let u boiw. prurcd tbu fovp rh grSct^ for 
although poor Lin Tzu-quai »ttU breathed, be nerer 
Ajioke again. 

During all this fearful time, which seemed to ns 
poor wretches, awaiting the same fate, on a^ <^ 
tnrmcnt, we had not iqioken a word. Onr tongn^a 
were fiarvbed up, and our voicea were Ifwt 

When the fri^tfnl scene ended I scarcely knew, 
but we fouid ourselreH in darkneM— or rather in 
the faint moonlight— and alone, at laiit. Alone, 
tied to our yoiXA, with the dead and mangled ! 

How long a lime bod elapsed I cannot tell, bat 
several boutv ma'it hare ]jas&ed, though we had 
only expres^ to each other a few words of horror, 
when we became aware that a number of doga 
were present, tearing at and mangling the hnnian 
remains about or ! One savage e^v wixed my 
friend'^ leg, but his faint cry drove it off for a 
time. Tbeu I heard the slow flap-flap of heavy 
wini^, and a carrion bird perched u]Kin a post 
clo»c lieforc me, ita eyes gleaming red and tierce 
Htraigbt into miue.' Other raveuomi things fol- 
lowed, settling down, black, heavy, and bestial, 
around u«. 

We were in iniminent danger of lieing torn to 
pieces and devoured ulivc, when suddenly we were 
relieved from this horror, that weighed upon onr 
mental faculties like the incubus of some awful 
iiighlntarc. 

Two dark forms rose up from the ground near 
hj-, and nil the horrid thingx took to flight. Our 
hearts boumled with joy, for we recognised the 
sombre black sUk jacket and wide trousers in 
which our Tuipjng comrades mostly made their 
night attacks. 

Creeping up to as rautioiiely (for the huts and 
tents of the Imperialist soldierj* were almost with- 
in isight) the two strange figures nt length stood by 
our side. 

In the form of one w*e r«ci>gnii(ed, with joy and 
ntlmiration, the gidlaiit A-»iiig, who at once pro- 
ceeded to cut adrift our 1 oud^, taking aue, how- 
ever, to sever thcni at the lowest imrt of each 
fastening, in such a wuy that the change could 
not be jH-'rceivcd unless by a Kpcuinl examination. 
He explainwl the motive for tins by telling us timt 
it would be necessan.- to wait for tlie Se-wong'» 
attack, when we coidd twciipe in the confusion, 
whereas to attempt it now would be extremely 
dangerous and difficult, esjieciidly ns our liral* 
were co numbed and cramped ftoui the crtiel 
tightness of our bonds as to prevent any rapid 
movement. 

No ^'MiiiiT liiul the cortls licen rut than onr 
belpL-j-a placed theoiselvee behind usj, in conceal- 



A NIGHT WITH THE TAIPIN(iH. 
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iiient, after liiding a loaded revolver in each of our 
breasts, and explaining the means by wliich they 
had succeeded in reaching us. 

A - sing was just informing ua how lie had 
managed U> reach the camp, and that the Se-wong 
was even now advancing to try and carry Soong- 
kong by a covp de main, after first taking the 
stockade in order to effect oiu- rescue, when a 
noise arose in the direction of the Imperialist 
tents, along the line of the entrenchments, and 
numerous lanterns began to approach. 

Heat once left us taking his companion with 
him, to seek shelter in the branches of a tree 
growing just behind the horrid execution -[>f«t.s 
after encouraging u.s by promising the alnK»r,t im- 
mediate attack of our Taiping troops by the same 
way in which he had appeared,'on the flank of the 
stockade ; a small r>arty of braves having betn sur- 
lirised and captured by an outlying picket, and 
having been comf«eUed to declare our exact wheit- 
abouts. At the same time he significantly tapjied 
the butt of hi* rifle, and aaid that the traitor. Clung, 
would meet with what he little exi»ecttJ if it 
were he approaching with the awaited authority 
for our eiecuiion. 

This, indeed, jfroved to be the caee ; for in ImiA 
of a large crowd of l-ravfe came the ^txAnX n^ui^L 
nith his exectiti<Hier= aad officer*, and a hi g^ riv'ii 
maDdarin s roesseti^r L-i :a;ifonD Moubtles^ f«*e of 
the Fntai Le'a uxatd^iiist. bearing in hi? liidiX 
hand the dreaded ~l^z^~ or death-warrar.:, tie 
dra^n-emblazooed witerpr'xrf -h^AtL o>nt4ir.ii:^ 
the little jtUow triit^rilar fii^ wLi^L. ^t*:*i • y ti* 
Impeiia] Tartar goT^rr^^- 1, "fjtftVj.wtd tL* jx^w^ 
of life and death npjt. r vArri arr- 'A At tr< kiA 
second lankft. 

How anxknaaJT- ** ^<iK>td fr.< ti*t fiii.t*-n fix::, 
of the S^woog'i, ApiyT-jv,! ; H^jw w* Ltid '.-./ 
breath to trj and d2idzirzi*£. 'hk tc^->»-: •<>-„'yi 
ID the dirtincg aIkt* ti«t £r^r:*: -irv^it iwi j'*:!!*. 
of jcy banting fr«a Tie •^y^t v>idiw7, v/w 
spreading tlienti£lrE:« iwrM ^^jsi :» v^ '^)f^ t*t 
expected bntcbcsT : 

Bat the cxceukaen affxrjK»»i: iJue <4&£ti 
withtiie''leng"dre«rit j'>ru..'rw.h« tii*a£&,u«i 
was about, with CUoir* jBwcsrt 'Y »ui«Lt- V/ ^t* 
the order to combmkie — b. iHiUawr av-awKi'^ ti* 
state o< our bondi ^r*^CA ia^* -jwa. "iiw-^w^rt — 
when, UmUog npe* «»cr *!tr^ «ii jc/ifiK;*? t 
l^^anding jojr sock M -T£;A;iif-.^iw -AX-yosK ' i^^ve 
had piodneed btMort, aan z^£r*s '.A u-x ••IT i.;9fc.vi- 
came the gqJdca ntcinw tnt^a '.^ t. j.g;;c t^ 3jKi:rjt 
roU of nnuketiT, «i(Me ia. i-nnc -.? -^a <fj^:£Ji/>.. 
followed by- a tge M ea A-,»» *a«w7 

At the aaaw nwf-n? ccmj:, '-rvk. ■•'hm. 'i^ •':f>>» 
of our Crienda xa sbe trM. vzgi 'j^jaj^ri^ 



to the ground woiimlcd. Jn th<: midst of thii wild 
panic and alarm he wiw rarriwl off ttiwurds thn 
city, his trooim making no effort t^) HUp)Kirt thttir 
comrades engaged in front Tlicn th« war-irry 
of the Taipings suddenly jx-'nlnd forth uikhi 
the flank of the Htockmlefl woik, and wc knuw 
that a iiarty hail turned it, and widild ttmm \m 
with us. 

Very fortunat^j was it that our two bmvc VMiUrrs 
thought of anning tut, for, us they At^\ away, the 
executioners and a niiniUrr of the 'Vfwaritly 
braves niAuA t/jward* ns nword in hand, witji 
the evident intention of dis|Kit/hin({ iw, JJijt wc 
threw off the severed U>ii'is, and, with diff|f:iitty 
jiulling forth the revolvirfi*, t^;«ari blazing away wi 
them, wounding two, killiiiK on«: of i\it: \utrT'u\ 
crinijyjn-clad t/^rtnrers outright, and ()iii':kly dis- 
Iiersing the K^ii. 

Xo Mx»rier lia<l the flanking <ltiUu:huii:ht sirrivtui 
I at the h\fA, and then Kwtjrt «» in (iii<; with IIm; 
r^her divisions a*lvanriii/ nji'/ti th<; <,ity, ttftw 
Iftaviiig a utm-*uiXusiti>MinwA i>Wi"-t ». g»jar*l with 
A.t'in;^ for our pr'yt*yrti«/n, than th;.i yalUot ymuv. 
Tai)<ing ftU "ij^^n hi* kii<>;*, ai**! »'- j'/iii':*! him in 
offering i:p iWik/irivin;? lor oi,r iii*:t':ifiil *Wiv<:f- 
aiiC*:, l>ny:r- •*> h<Artf»:Jt a>i 1«': hJi^J *>*:|/Wi Wij/I 
t^f'yrt. 

AllliOfct thf; first thj/jg »•: t},/ff,-/tA '4 alt** «if 

'ifcliveraw;* wa> tJ>*: i>fiv/ii*?r »': >jwJ wae/j t^urwA 

'AiSiPtd A-«x.;? t^^ j'Ai; 'i« .*.'. i*i'--:'.!.if.'4 itjr kiut 
y^'jn ntsvizlL^c Vf 'A/ 'Aj;.;-. A-Vr 4 >«ry |it*(« 

'.T'/wd'/ Jh'.;-'::-}i t^J/i'^n. -ry..} •-.-.^a^f^d in "UyA' 

tiiti 'trff^zi ^;v-v- '"i^- ^-s^J ••■.fjj.*-/U-A '\u xl/fnuiutf, 

f-.'-'-* stAT. Vt izj.-'-.W. '.{>^u : f".'. th^-y l*a/I th*rri J»<--<rii 
(L-iT*!. 'i/^^ XtA ^.Uf^t I*^»/l>rf W/H/t/J';'!, Tli* Tm(- 

ptf^ txn^A '/B tit*ar vumtuUA chUtf, rtdirttti 
«*'/vfy mA v.iUjil'/ waii^jttt i'trih'/ a Mli//t i;» reply, 
ijr tiK ii»> 9*jr.jC» >tn/-'t '/r'kf H, a«i/l Vf Hi/tmti'kJtHf 

A t«iwkr att*riijwftyit ti\mttnf. Dp }Mw'(*!U i»y 
fr>ivi JvHk hk^y *f«d th«; fair jffwui 'Vm\Atni Kfti.. 
«v> Itvi }>«»« witl* w if< Kti^-b UhUtUmtti tljunr/^ 

T^ IwC J tttW //f tfti^M WM j/f « tfftl§itnU^A*', it/rtt* 

«£ S^xiti, »l****! tfc*y liv^d t/jyA:*.tt*.-r U^tpfAiy w 

i:lAJ^ «,'>! »;f*, u,«4 J*«rfc *4tMiM*jA M ttf^tY^off 
Ta/>wt WW* M^M My) UmI'A «;«y^. ;w ''vts 

W, ^ivr^v/"; « «/■/* '/r^. '>^ «.cw./ V*--'-.. «»'^;i.>-f -;.. 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHOR a 




TEN MINUTES WITH AN IRISH HUMOURIST. 

KGRE 18 sometliin^ cxceedin^^ly Itfflit-licarted in the poetry* of some of the Imh writers, 

ami porhup»i in none ij» this pI&iHant nature better shown than i]i Edwani Irwiti, an 

anthor fiir Icas kntiwn than be deserves to be. I'erha|>!4 tlieru Ih notliiii^' gTvat in hi.s 

verses, but ihity always ap[)eal straight to ihu funcy, iiiid brin^ a hhuIc lo the rcaJcr'a 

face. Like UKist ui ttiu»c who twang thu lyre, or, in this tULAC, probably tlm Iriiih harp, 

fojuiltar on old-fashioned luilfikcnniw, ninny of his songs niso in praise' of the fairj but Irwin 

pmtscii them in a dilTet^iit tnanncr to his felluw». Hear him, for iuHtAncc, in his deKcHption 

of "Amiable Kitty." 



There's not oiM in tlie city 

Like (uiiMbI« Kitty, 
So gmtle umI miltl in Iiir tnanneri i* die 

She loem* aa 'twvrv pven 

Or lent It* from Hpavoit 
To ibow ua wlint Ktrt II gooil 
woRiu •buultl be. 

Row uiuMtcntadoiiA ! 

Row natple Kigil gracioiM I 
She murtA nu n|iiilaitM, nii<l ibft 
Mret« no «hQW ; 

Bj tb« iwrfume aIoh* 

Uf her good •lee<U vlko'i known 
Like » vwwt little violet biirie-t 



Bbe kHaiuls to the OMCK 
Of bar houMfaoliI kfffein, 
Ta elertr to tn»k% yrt iliadauw 
not to mmd ; 
(.'unrmni witli pmc 
On hH to|>ic« timl iiIiuihc. 
Bnl carefully alinnH whuL hIii< 
knowH voulil olTeiul. 

Oh ! Kilty, •!«» Kitty, 
ITpoit (u take pity. 
And ilon'l for Awliile to yoar 
hftfifiiDeaa tout ; 
Put ktona in yuiir pocket. 
Or up like * nwltet 
YotiTI about iiitu hc«v*n imi'I 
well tee you no more. 

No star in tlie aky 
ttltli the liTBtn; cau vie 
Tbat luriu tiii<l«meatb Kitty* 
tiinorou* liil ; 




Would ber eyes but Bliini' out, 
TlicrcB DO sKmIow uf tluubl 
But tlicy'd do aa inueb harm as e'er woman's eye did. 

But not M thinlca poor Kate, 
For ahe looka u wdato 
Ar though quite nncaiuciotu 
that boauty ia bcre; 
"IVhilc Jicr eiwh tliougtit iabent 
On Boaie kiii'lly intent, 
For lliti erritig ttuit need*, or kh« 
needy that enm. 

Her Kmilea are Imt few. 
But tJicy're lovely and tnie 
As thuM i,f good ougelft or pciii- 
tent oilhC ; 
WliilelierfrowBB— fewer still— 
Wft can *oaic« tlo«ia an HI, 
For they leave ber fsM fairtr 
and brighter when pMt 

Like th'C breeze* tliaC t»reak 
O'er t)ii< cslni auiuiy lakv, 
Tlicy niaycln^ktlioann'BatdDur, 
and nitHr tlie atrewn ; 
But the Inkn in a while 
Will expiuid witl) a miile, 
iVud each wn^ering dimple re- 
flect a new beam. 

Ob! that notbiug niay harm 

Dly amiable cbArmer, 
BIsy liapi>in«w hm with Ikt 
destiny biciitl ; 
And at hut when— Do blane 

to lier— 
HeawD lays clnim to her, 
Uay she keep there a corner for 
me and a fritrnd ! 



"She amaDi to tsi caaaa or iiaa ]iovs«iioi.o arraias. 

There »» somethinK almost pktintive in Uie commencing of the appeal to the fair to weight 
herself witji siones, on account of her goodness, so as to keep down upon earth, while the laat line 
i« OS tlioranghty irish aa an idea can be. 

In "Amiable Kitty" this writer praiifca the ([ualities of a fair one ; in the next lines quoted we 
have the attire as well a* the jwrsonal api>earance, KufHcient to uiako tiiiii sing surely as no poet 
ever sung bcfnrc of a la<Iy who had donned one of thcwe liatu tliat preceded or followed the pccnliar 
style tif wjni.S|Kini>h headgear adopted by ladies, and known a* tlie "pork-pie liat." Mr. Irwin's 
lady had anrmonnted her charms with a turban hat, and he thus addruRses her :— 



BoMltlful girl in the turtwn hnt r 

I lott ny heart wh«u you tnountvd tluit ; 

n «Miil«red away 'mini thr folds uf your luilr. 

Col tmipod— «iul now lie* captive there. 



R«mnnbcr, wlien mbIjIdc yoar locks to-night, 
Should Mm* tnaaos bo twisted tofcther tight. 
Look out for my heart, and some othcn you've apnmedi 
That stnyed frooi their owDcrs aiul mver returned. 



m 
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In mcmenta of coiirago I've >>wuti inclinnl 
To gir« yoi), i]p«r girl, n [li^-n' of my iiitnil ; 
But now H'« too late, for with grief I «*p. 
My pcAoe of mi&tl lias ilewrte<l inti. 

Artbrts nui7 picture kdiI {)oet> pmiae 
Tbtt Ktat-oUtl Venoi of former dAyv ; 



But loralier fiir, to my eyta. tbwt tliat. 

Are the well-dinpci) form mkI iImi tuitMi bat. 

Beautiful girl, well may you woar ; 
Never niity «>m>w whiton oDf Iwir 
Of the c]iivt«rs tUftI make my piilw go pnt| 
At I look at younelf, ud your turbui hat. 



In nnotlicr ]xiem the writer relates a Ijliimler that has Uvn rtt-onletl liy other pens, but rarely 
ID a more light and easy way thnii iu the folluwitig lines, wherein lie tclU Uft of 

LOVE UNDER DIFFICl'LTIKS. 



I met & ilnu- crtAturc, it inntters nut wliere ; 

Anil I met witti a fall t4>o, in nieicting the fair; 

Pur I firti ijuitv in luvi;— b(it you wtiiililn't blauic me, 

If tliia b^iitiful creature you only ciiuM srr. 

Her eye* were like — stay, they bcwilikreil me r|uite ; 

Ko mortal oould see them aotl criticiM rij;ht. 



\V\ak her tongue, like a little btrJ. waible«l wiihio. 
H<^ liair, gntltcrvd up iu a nut witli iniich caro, 
r<^)M-il oiit fnxii tli(i Imrn itf lIm ]iHm(ii uji thera^ 
Ev'iy ware, ev'ry (i>lil, onirtiiiig ulily to «iy — 
"llwi't you lliink il'« a idiaiiii- Ui ciuillrii- ine llitu way?" 
Fur Itjhlnt^M, licr foot waa Ukv that of a lamit ; 



^im"-'/'i 



1/ / 



"Tsat old axsTLnuY tbxbh— n vt bpsuth!' 



I eonU only ofawrve that thoir number vaa two. 
And tMr oolour — abont the moat miaduevoua blue. 
Her otMtth (ny own wmlen) — don't aak toe, I pimy — 
Twss Ibe fWMtMt of months, and that** all I can «y: 
And tb« ooTfoof ftUow who dart* to say " no," 
If be had any ttuU, faith, b* wouldn't say so ! 
Uer Qioutli, wboi ibc lau^ieU, was a casket tltrowa wi4» 
With peaiU glraminf wbiio tn>m pink velvet inside : 
When aho sang, *twas a cafe, whicb to abut wcr« a sin : 



For wfaitcaoss, her liaml Tniglit hare hvrM off the palm; 

And kind wsa tbr Iioart that wmt beating below, 

To kevp itaelf wano ta ber liaaoin of snow. 

He neat time I met my Sfv diarracr, tlKX^ht T, 

" m disdoM to her Mber the truth, or I dte. 

"IntTodoeerot,'* I said. " to yoor worthy old eir*, 

The frvy, qiectaded pmlemao oext to the firv." 

8be replied with sorprise, and a mlittira at glaa : 

" That <dd gmlleauui tbtr«- is my builianil :" aaU abc 



No doubt the lady Iiatl ytyxJ taste and cboee her elderly hiuband for wmnd )|iialttie«. too often 
miasing in dress and wlf loving young men. But, bwI to say, the yomig hidien of hi* day were 
not perfect, fw, according to the |«oet, that terrible love of trifling— that hnvoc-niaking o( bearta— 
existed, that form of manalaughter known as coquetry, anil n/tf>/i^/* thereof he t«lLi ua of 



A i4skm I hsJ ctf a fair ao q a atta, 
A vUon so tair that it hanats aw yet 
Ser brow rose hi^ like a Beaatain of kkiw 
Si« iti beaotka melt ia the iDonuB('« ^ow ; 

Sx 



THE iiUJCKN -VET. 

H« eyei were brisht aa the alar above. 
That ahone ou the birth uf the fOtl of lot* f 
Her pose was much in iIm liraelau style. 
And Ivr DU>utti-0 'tWM hid in an aogal smUa. 
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Tbo (limple* thnt Iftuglieil m her cheeks rikI cliin 

Were jiiMt >ucti an Cupiil wiu onMlleil in ; 

Aivl, U) ftiiUli the portrait, her hair, like jot, 

Wm tiilily bound in a ailken net. 

The viiion iliatulvcd u I >tin gazed on. 

The net wu there, but the fftoo war gone ; 

Aivl fliihci I Mw of every fln 

Thiit cMililn't get out when they'd once got in. 

A (Unrly trout— R perfect iwell— 

Bobbed Rt n curl and— in he fell ; 

A Unky eel both long luid lUin 

Ju«t looketl— ftnd rU wm over with him. 

A legftl ihark, in apite of Idi wit, 

Wu netted next, like the biter bit ; 



A gmcefiil Balmon, r jiiooa lole, 
And of smaller fry r countless shoal ; 
Till rU the fishes, in mute suriirise, 
AVinked at each other with both their eyes. 



The vision retumeil of the fair coquette : 

She was bending over her silken net ; 

And counting her victims o'er and o'er, 

The more she counted, she laughed the mere. 

Then I blessed my stan, that my stars blcaseil me 

By keeping me clear of that heartless she ; 

And wliene%-er I seo a similar net, 

I tremble and think of the fair coquette. 



Wlio would not blew the stars for their blessing under siicli circumstances, and shrink frran beinff 
one of the victims of the silken net? The owner could not have been the beauty spoken of in tin 
next lines, for the fair one seems to belong to that chiss who abjure attachments for anything eke 
Init dumb creature*. 

BEAITY IN GKIEF. 
Why flow the tears from lovely Harriet's eyes? 
Hay, gentle muse, whence doth lier sorrow rise? 
It cannot tra a lover's loss, I guess, 
Hhe'd scarciily mind n lover more or less ; 
Whnt sorrow, then, lias seized uix>n the fair? 



Hatlric muse, thy sneer profane forbear I 
AiiTiitmh and rond the record of her grief, 
Iiiih:H)h-[I in tears ui>on her handkerchief : - 
" Ituli-iitless Death, at one disastrmiM blow, 



Has laid my peace, and— favoniite Idtten low.** 
Hiiste now, rejected and dejected swaina ! 
An ample reoonipense awaits your pains. 
An enviitble office oi>en lies — 
To wii>e the tears from lovely Harriet's eyes ; 
To chase fn>m her young heart intrusive cnre. 
Which ne'er, till now, presumed to enter there ; 
To be her comforter, and after that 
rerhRi>s— BWcoeed the much -lamented Cat ! 



Tn liis IJKht-heartod way, though lie can be serious at times, Mr. Irwin can find a subject for 
h'v. Mong in the most trifling of things— in his " Last Farthing," in a bird, a daisy, and in the 
flowers troilden under foot ; but these we must leave, and take in couclnsiou his little ode to 



THE FIRST FLY OF SUMMER. 



Come Idthor, fly, that on my window-pane 

Ihntt cltitibiiig fall, and falling climb again ; 

TliiiH, while I catch you— stay, don't kick about so. 

Tell mo, I pniy, why wish you to get out so * 

Is it to sorir iiloft and warm your wings 

At the bi-ight Hun ? Ah, flies are foolish things ! 

You've a fine life, if but the fact you knew— 

Ilenty to eat and no hanl work to do ; 

Crenm you make free with, nor e'en " Tliank you " Miy 

for it i 
Sugar you nibble, nor are askml to pay for it ; 
Though you've got three feet for each one I use. 
You neither buy, nor jiay for men<ling shoes ; 
And though you wander through each room's extent. 
You fear no tax-man, and you pay no rent. 

How would you fare now, if I let you out ? 
Rude winds would blow your fragile form about ; 
A B]>ider'B gossamer, perchance, would follow you ; 
Percliance a swallow overtake and swallow yon ; 
A rain-drop might o'erwhclm yoa, or a leaf 
Blown from a tree bring you to early grief ; 
But as to soaring to the sun— Tut ! tut I 
You'd likelier perish in the water-butt. 

Yet —as I think on 't— equal folly's mine ; 

Thankless for what I have, I still repine 

For what I've not ; and which, if once |)oss cs s e d. 

Doubtless, would leave my heart as far from rest. 

Reality's my window-pane, and Hope 

Still dimbs, and falls, nod frets to see it ope. 



Yes, and in m<H« than this, 'twixt me and you. 
Men are like flies — for men are insects too, 
little in mind, howe'er our bodies run — 
(Shade of Sam. Johnson, panlon me the i>un !) 
We're all in sects : in sects that hate each 6ther, 
And deem it love of God to hate one s brother. 

Now — go about your buzziness, good fly ; 
Be wiser- and, I promise, so will 1. 
The air was cold, ami leaves were falling fast. 
And days were shortening, when I saw you last ; 
But now you come, the herald of the bright 
Ix>ng sunny day and tranquil moony night ; 
Yon bring us promise of the bee and flower. 
The meadow's breath, the genial summer shower, 
Tlie bird's sweet song, the echoing lur that fills. 
And the sweet trickling music of the rills. , 

You're welcome, then, since tidings such yon bring. 
And as your recompense— bo free of wing. 

Walk when I'm busy on my nose's tip ; 

With your nx legs ticlde my itching lip ; 

Swim in my tea— but warning take of fools 

AYho've perished so, and see that first it cools ; 

Nibble my sugar and my print of butter ; 

Walk on my loaf ; — still no complaint III utter. 

Only one thing I warn you not to try — 

Oft for that one I've wished to be a fly I 

Come not too near Carissima, nor dare 

To Idss her eyelids or caress her hair. 

But if yon must come near her — prny, goo<l fly. 

Tell her how much I love her. Then — Oood-bye ! 
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Fau old ab- 
bey town, 
down in this 
part of tlio 
rmintry, a 
\tii^ti, long 
wliilo ago — so 
Ion;? that the 
titory niiiJtt be 
a true une, 
leoiuac our 
gruat-ijraiid- 
fatlivK iinpli- 
ciily iK'lievcjd 
it— there otH- 
ciiiinl, as eex- 
ton anil jrmve- 
(Ukk^t in the 
chnrchjuni, une fJnlmel Grab. It by no mciuu* 
ronou':^ thai, bccnuse a man is a iHixton, and con- 
aUntly suiTouiided by emblems of mortality, there- 
fore he i^hould 1>e a morose and niclan<.-lioly luon. 
Voiir nndertjikers are the merriest feUow.i in the 
vorM : and lonct Lad the honour of l>eiuR on inti- 
mate tcnmi with a mnte, who, in private life and 
otrduty, was as coniifal iindjiwoeeulittlv fellow aa 
ever chir|K-<l out a dt-vibmay-enic song, wiihuul a 
hitch in hin memorj*. or drainetl o(f the content* of 
a good stiff g)a&9 without f^loppinsr for bredtli. Bat, 
notwitlistandiug tlie«e prece»leni« to the contrarj', 
Oflbriel fJnib was an UJ-«»ndilioncd,croa«-KTaineeI, 
ntr]y fellow— a mririise and lonely nian, who con- 
Mrtcd with nobody but himnelf and an old wicker 
bo*1le which Bticl infa* hi.* I.irge, de«|i woistcoat- 
t"Hkot- mid who eyed each merry face, as it poawd 
him by, with suc!i a deep erowl of malke nd iU- 
humonr om it wa>i diHi'-tdt to meet whitout feeling 
flointthinj: the wnrn.- fur. 

A little Iffoire twilight, one ChrirtmaB-eve, 
Gabriel tiliouldercil hin »<|tade, lif^hteil bU laotem, 
ftiid WtjMfk hiinxclf tiiwanU tlie old rbnrcbyard ; 
fur he had g*A. a pnve to finish by next ntominjCi 
and feilinjL; vers- Imr, be fhoti^rht it mifdit vaib 
ht« spiribi, |)^rhap;s if he went on with his woric at 
once. Aa he wt-nt hi- way np the andent itnet, 
lie Miw tlie cheerful li;>ht of the bhudutc &n» gleam 
tbnmi'h the (-hi (u-semfrntx, and beard the loud 
laugh and ihc cheerfnl ffhonta of tboae who were 
ibled around them ; he itiir k»d the boatfing 
tiuiiA for next day'v cheer, aod amdi the 
numerooa sarotiry udotin c«mM>|uent th«rrti)Mn, 
a» they iiteame<l np fmm the kiuhcn vindown in 
rlnads. All thi* *rtt* ]Sill and wrrrrawnud Uf the 
heart of Gabriel Gnib; aud when groapa uf. 





ebildrcn bounded out of the 1iouhc«, tripped Rcroai 
the road, imd were met, Infforo thuy could kuock 
nt tlie oppusiU- door, by lialf a dozen curly-headed 
Ittllu niM-als who erowiled round IIk-ui «» they 
Horked upstairs to Kficnd the eveniiij; in their 
C'ltiistnifld giimert, Gabriel umilrd Krinily, and 
elut<!lied the hnnille of his H|iudc with a (Irnicr 
Rra.'*]), n.s he thought of im-fwluM, tiourlcl fever, 
tlinwii, wlum]iinj?-c<mKli, and a good many olhor 
sourcct \A cousolatiun l>e.-«idu8. 

In thlii happy franm of mind, Gabriel Htrodd 
ulon^ — rcturniuK n i^hurt, tmllvn gntw\ to the 
gtjud-hmnoured KTeetingH of ftneh i>f hi* neiKh1>oun 
ii« imw ami then imswd hini -until lie lurneil into 
the rlrtik ]rnie uhii-h Irti to the ehnrchyuid. Now 
(SabricI hud l>een hiokiiiK furwurd to re.-ii-hiiig the 
dark lane, bcnuLHe it was, Konentlly n|*t'nkin^', a 
nice, gloomy, niouniful plaee, tulo whii'h the 
towiutjieople did uul umch uiru to gi>, except in 
broad dayliKht and when the imn was xhining ; 
coiiBCijucndy he woa not a little indiKuaut to hear 
ii yoniijj ni-chin roarin;i out wmic jolly i»-m|{ about 
a merry ChriMmoM, in thiH vtry wim tnnry, which 
liod been <-aIle<l (VtfBu Jjini; ever iiiuee ihc iliiy« of 
tbe old abliey iind the lime of iheihnvrn-hi-adcd 
luonks. As Ciahriel wulked ou. und th<: vuiee drew 
neaicr, he found it pruceedeil from a r^mall lioy, 
who WOK hurrying iilimg to j«hi on«- of the tittle 
|i«]nieA in the old Hlreel, and who, |iartly to keep 
hiniHelf cotniiany, and partly to prejaie him»clf 
fur the nccaition, wait fdiuutiitK out the MOtiK bI 
the hiKheitt )>itch of hift lunjtiL Ho Gahriel waited 
until tbe boy came up, and then dod^t-al him into 
u comer, and rsfipod him over the head witii bin lan- 
tern Gve or nix tiueii.to t4.^vh hini Ui nuMlulalo hU 
voica And a» the boy lurncd away with hid luutd 
to hilt beod, sinffinK quite a ditrortnt mtrt of Inne, 
Gabriel tJndjchucklwIvery buiirtily U) hiui'H'If.ttnd 
entered the thurdiyard, Iwrking the i/;tHt-' bi'hind 
him. He took <jS h'ln coal, put down hu lantcni, 
and ffettintf into the nnfbii«boil ffmv>>, worked at 
it for an hour or no witli riidil «"'0'1 wiU. Hut tlui 
earth waa faaidenod ttitli the frtwl, uml it wiu iiu 
my eaqr matter to brntk it up and ■hovel it uul j 
and altbougfa tlxTe wiu* u uu-jn, IL woh ii vrry yimnji 
one and 4ied liule li>cJa u(*on the un*vv, wbiih wiu 
in the idiadow of the church. At itny nihi-i' linieii 
tbawobctoclaii would luive nnuhi (lulu i»l Gi nb v<-ry 
noody and mijMrrabjr , but hr una no wall plmiMitl 
with havintr »top|<(«l ihti Hniull Iniya ninHinM, iImI 
Iw tuok litttf' hi'i'^l of tlia wiinly proftri'M li» hiul 
modt^ and h^ikrd ilnwn Into tlio uritv*<, wlwtn ba 
ba<l flnwhcwl Wfirk for llrn nit(ht, with urUn Mttia- 
iai'tioc, mumiuriiiK, an ti« i^thaivd up Ilia i 



" Bmve Ifxljfitij^ for oii«, bnve lodgiiigB for one— 
A few feet of «dd ciurth, whm life ii ilone -, 
A ttone Ht tb« hcul, r stone xt the feet ; 
A ricli, Jnicy ttivaI for ttiv worm* to ent ; 
Ruik gniai orerlwiul. Mid lUmji cLn; nruund^ 
Bnve lodipiigt tot one, these, in holy groiUMl ! " 

*'Ho ! bo !" laughed Gabncl Gnit>, as he sat 
himself dowu on a Bat tombetono, which n'os a 
favourite restiiig-place of his, and drew forth hia 
wicker bottle. " A coffin at Oliristiuas I A Chrtfjt- 
mos-box. Ho ! ho ! ho ! " 

" Ho ' hn ! ho ! " repeated a voice which sounded 
cloee behind him. 

Gabriel patueil in some alarm, in the act of 
raisini; the wk-ker bottle to his ]\\m, and looked 
round- The Ixtttom of the oldest grave about him 
Vi'uti not mure blUl and quiut llian the church- 
yard in the i«a!e moonlight. The culd hiMir-fn:w>t 
glistciie*! on the tombstones, and biiarkliHl like 
rows of gems among the stone carvings of the old 
rhm-ch. The t;nnw lay hard and criiti) iijion the 
ground, and sjiread over the thickly-strewn mound)) 
of earth so white and smooth a cifver, that it seemeil 
u if corpiKM hty then;, hidden only by their wind- 
ing-sheets. Nut the faintest rustle broke the 
profound tranquillity of the solemn scene. Sound 
itw-lf aptieai-cd to be frozen ui>, all wnn so cold auu 
stilL 

" It was the echoeft," said Gabriel Grub, raising 
tbo bottle to his lii« again. 

" It wut n'V," said a deep voice 

Gabriel Htarted »\\ ami Htood rooted to the sjiot 
-witb astoniAhmeut and terror, f<ir hii eyes rested 
on a form that made hiji blood run c<^d. 

Seated on an upright tombstone, close to him. 
was a Btrange, unearthly ti;?ure, wlinni Oidmol felt 
at ones was no being of thi^ world. Hi» long, fan- 
tastic 1^:8, which mi}:ht have reached the ground, 
were cocke<l up, aud crossed after aquoint fantastic 
fiaubion ; his «inewy arms were bare ; and lus hands 
rested on his knec& On his short, round body, he 
wore a cloac covering, omamontod with small 
alftsbos; a short cloak dangled at his bark; the 
collar was cut into curiuu) peaks, which served the 
goblin in lieu of ruffor neckerchief ; and his shoos 
curled up at the toe-« into long ftoints. On his 
head he wore a broad -briTnined siwar-loaf hat, 
gArnished with n single feather. The hat vrax 
covcrctl with the white fro«t ; and the goblin 
looked as if he had sat on tlie name tombstone very 
comfortably for two or three hundred years. He 
was sittitig )>erfectly still, his tongue was put out 
OH if in derision, and he was grtnniny at Gabriel 
Onib with »ueh a grin us only a goblin rould call up. 

" It wa.s not the cehocs." said the goblin. 

Gabriel Onib was pomlysed, and could make no 
niily. 

" ^Vhat do yun do here on Cliristua»-cve 1 " sa:<l 
the goblin, sternly. 



" I came to dig a grave, sir," stammei-ed Gabriel 
Grab. 

" WTiat man wanders among graves and church- 
yards on such a night as this ( ** cried the goblin. 

'"Gabriel Grub 1 Gabriel Grub!" screamed a 
ft ild chorus of voices ttiat seemed to fill the church- 
yard. Gabriel looked feorfidly round : nothing 
was to be seen. 

" \Miat liave you got in that bottle t " said the 
goblin. 

" Hollands, sir," replied the sexton, trembling 
more tluin ever ; for he had bought it of the 
smugglers, and he thouglit that [>erhaps his ques- 
tioner might be in tlie excise deportment of the 
goblins. 

" Who driiik.s Hollands alone, and in a church- 
yard, on such a night as this t " .said the goblin. 

" Gabriel Grub I Gabriel Grub ! " cxchimed the 
wild vuieea again. 

The gobtiu leered moliciuualy at the terrified 
sexton, and then, raising his voice, exclaimed— 

".And who, then, is our fair and lawful prize I" 

To this iniiiiiry the invisible chorus replied, in a 
strain that soundeHl like the voice* of many choris 
ters singing to the mighty swell of the old church- 
organ— a strain that seemed borne to the sexton '» 
ean< upon a wild wind, and to die away as it |KUi.&ed 
ouwiinl— but the burtlen of ihu reply was still the 
Kinie, "Gabriel Grub! Gabriel Grub!" 

The goblin grnincd a broader grin than before, as 
he said, '' Well, Gabriel, what do you say to tbisr 

The sexton gasped fur breatiL 

'• What do you thitik of this, Gabriel I " said the 
gobUii. kicking up his feet in the air on either side 
of the tombstone, and looking at the tnrned-up 
puiuts ttilh a-s nmch complarency oa if he had been 
contemplating the most fashionable iiair of Wel- 
lingtons in all Bond Street 

" It's— it's— very curious, sir," replied the scxloa, 
half dead with fright—'' verj- curious and very 
pretty, but I thiuk I'll go back and finish my work, 
sir. if ytiu pJeiise." 

" Work,"" Biiid the goblin, " what work 1 " 

" Tlic grave, sir i making the grave," stammered 
the sexton. 

"Oh, the grave, ehl" said the goblin. "Who 
makes graves at a time when all other mea are 
merry, ami takes a ]>lea3ure in it ] " 

Again the mysterious voices replied, " Gabriel 
Grtib : Gabriel Grnb !" 

"I'm afraid my friends want you, Gabriel," said 
the goblin, thrusting his tongue further into his 
cheek than ever— and a most astonishing tongue 
it was—" I'm afraid my friends want you, Gabriel," 
said the goblin. 

" Under favour, sir," replied the horror-stricken 
sexton. "I don't think they can, sir; they don't 
know me, sir : I don't think the gentlemen have 
ever seen me, sir." 
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*' Oh, yes, they have," replied the goblia " Wc 
know the uiaii with the sulky fave and the 
grim acow], that come down the street to-night, 
tlirowing Ills evil loolu; at the chililron anil 
gTa»i>iny his buo'ing-spade the tighter. We know 
the mau who struck the l>oy in the envioiw nialice 
of his heart, becaitse the boy raHihl he merry, 
and he could not We know hiiii, we know 
hini." 

Here the goblin gave a loud ahrlU lau^L, which 



windows uf the church, as if the whole building 
were lightiMl u]i. It disaji|)earcd, the organ pealod 
forth a lively air, and whole troops of goblins, the 
very counteqiart of the first one, poured into tlie 
churchyiinl, and l>egan playing at leap-fro;{ with 
tho tonibtttoneji, never Htopping fur an iustaut to 
take bi-eath, but "m'oriuff" the highest aiaoug 
them, one after the other, with tha mojit uiar- 
vellouB dexterity. The first yohHu way a most 
itotoiUHhiiig K'apoi', iiml uoiio of Ibo others could 
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'"It WAS KOT T3K mCltOMM,' SAID IH8 OObUR." 



the echoes relumed twcntyfold, and, throwing his 
Icgit np in the air, titood u]>un liitj head, or rather 
uiHJU the very [loiul of hh su^r-louf hut, on the 
narrow edge of the tombstone, whence he threw a 
summerset with extraordinary a^nlity ri^ht to thu 
sexton's feet> at which he phiiitcd Iiitnaelf in the 
ftttitiulc in which uiilors generally sit upon the 
shop-board. 

"I— I— am afraid I most leave you, sir," said 
the sexton, making an effort to move, 

"Leave us !" said the goblin, "Gabriel Grub 
going to leave ua .' Ho ! ho ! ho ! " 

As the ifublin laURhed, the i*exton observed, for 
one instant, a briliiuut illumination within the 



come near him. Hren in the extremity of hla 

terror the sexton could not help observing that, 
while liis friends were coutent to leap over the 
couunou-siired gravestunc-!*, thu firat one tijok 
thu family ^'aults, iron railingn and all, with 
a.t much case an if they had been so mauy street- 
jiouts. 

At lost the game reached to a most exciting 
pitch ; the orgsm played ipiicker and tjuickei" ; and 
the goblins leajit foHtcr and fanter— coiling them- 
selves up, rollinj? head ovc^r het-Ih upon the ground, 
and bounding over the tombstones like footbalU 
The sexton's brain whirled nnind with the rapidity 
of the motion he bvheld, and his legs reeled beneath 
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him 09 the spirits flew before his cyea, whuMi the 
gtihlin kin^, ftuddenly iturtiiig towiird^ him, luid 
Ins hand npunhixcolbr.ond sank with hiin through 
the eartli. 

When UiLhriel Grub luul had time to fdtch his 
breath, which the rapidity uf Iiis duscctit hud for 
the moment takt;n iiwuy, he found htiitSL'lf in wbut 
apiieared to be a large caveni, surTOiindeti on all 
sides by crowds of goblins ugly and giim. In the 
centre of the room, on an elevateti scat, was 
stationed his friend of tlie rhurohyard ; and close 
l>c<nde him stood ( jalriel Onib hinifietf, without 
the ixiwcr of motion. 

^ Cold, to-night," said the king cf the goblins — 
'* very cold. A frla^M o£ !«)methiiig warm here ! " 

At this L'ommaud, half a doiccn ofliciuus guUins, 
with a periwtual smile upon their faces, whom 
Gabriel Grub imiigitied to l>e oourtifrs oti Uiat 
account, hastily disiipponred, and presently re- 
turned with a iu:iiblet of Ii<xtiid Uro, which they 
pfpKentod to the king. 

*'jVh I'" cried the jj^ahlic, whose cheeks and 
thnwt were transparent as he tossed dawn the 
ditmc. " Ihijt wnruM one indeetl I Bring :i butniiur 
of the same for Mr. Grub.^ 

It wiLH in viiin fur lUe unfortunate sexton to 
protest that he was ntrt in the habit of tjiking any- 
thing warm ut night : one of the gitblim^ held bim 
while Auothur poured the blazing lj<iuid down hii* 
throat. The whole lussembly wcrceehcd with 
langlitcr as he coughed nnd choked, and wijicd 
away the tears which jtuAhed plentifully from hi-s 
vycs, .iftcr .•^wallowing the burning draught. 

"And now," said the kinjr, funtaKtiailly iHtkin^; 
the taper corner of hiti aug.ir-Uiiiif hat into the 
sexton's eye, and thereby <»c«i.simnng him the 
most gxrpiUite [lain — "and now show the man uf 
mi.'H:ry and f;li.K>m a few of the pielures from our 
great storvhuittc ! " 

An the goblin md this, a thick cloud, which 
obscured the remoter end nf the caveni, rolled 
gradually away, and disclosed, npimreni ly at ii ya-at 
distaiicL', a small and sr.intily furnished, but neat 
and clean ajiartmciiL A croml of liftle children 
Mere galliered round a briglit tire, dinginf^ to their 
mother's gown, and gambolling aroumi her chair. 
Tlic mother occasionally i-ose, aiid drew aside the 
window -curtain, as if to look for some expected 
object. A frugal meal wa« ready spread ui>on 
the table, and an etbow-cliair was placed near the 
fire. A knock wsis heard at the door. The mother 
o|)eried it, and the children criiwded round her, 
and clappeil ttunr luinils for joy oa their father 
ciitervd. He wiw wet and wcar>'. and shook the 
snow from his (pinnent^ as the children crowded 
ruund hini, and, Kcizing his clrKik, hat, stirk. and 
gloves, with busy zeal, ran with tliem from the 
roont Then, us he sat down to his mciil iHifore the 
fire, thi chihlren climbed about liis knee, and the 



mother sat by bis side, and all seemed hajipiiMi^ 
and comfort 

Hut )L change came u]>on the view, almost 
Imperceptibly, The .scene was altered to a Ktnall 
bedroitni, where tliu fairest and ynuiigest child Jay 
dying. The ruHett hod Hed from his check, and the 
light from hia eye ; and even us the sexton Io<»kc« 
upon him, with an interest be biul never felt or' 
known lii^fiiro, he dii'd. His young bniihcrs and 
siHti'rs crowded round his little bed, and iwized bis 
tiny hanii, so cold and heavy ; but they shrank 
back from its touch, and iiK>ked with awe on his 
infant face; for, calm and tnuuiull a.s it was, and] 
hieeping in reft and jieace u» the beautiful child 
neemed to be, they s;iw that he was dead.iuid ihey-j 
knew that he w as un ungtl looking down upon i 
and blcssiiig thcui, fium u bright aud happy; 
heaven. 

Again the light cloud p:is«i;il across the picture,! 
an<l again tlie subject changed. The father and 
mother wen- old nnd iielptess now, and the numWr ' 
of IhoRC about tbeiu was dinitniiihed more tluin 
half ; but content and chcerfuluc>.s sat on every 
face, and beamed in every eye, lui ihcy crowded 
round the fireside, and told and listened to old 
stories of earlier and liygone days. .Slowly and 
pcueefully ibe fathiM- sank iiit-i the grave, and so«^ii 
iiftcr, the sharer of all bis cartas and tronblra 
foliowtfd bim to a iilace of rest. The few who yet 
survived them knelt by their tomb, and watered 
the groen turf whidi covered it with their tears; 
then rose, and turned away — sadly nnd ninnm- 
fully, but not witb bitter cries or dttip.dring 
lamentation.-*, for ibey knew that tliey should one 
day meet .again — and om-e more they mixed with 
the bn.Hy worlil, and their content nnd chcerftdnesa 
were rcstuix-d. The cloud .settled uiKin (he pic- 
ture, and concealed it fi-om the sextons new. 

"What do you think of //«r?/' f^aid the goblin, 
turning bib large face towards Gabriel <»nd>. 

Gabriel murnuired out something aUiut its Whig 
very pretty, and iDokeil somewhat ashamed iis the 
goblin bent Ids ficiy eyes-n]>on him. 

" Vuit n mis'enible man I " S)ii4l the goblin, in a 
tdtieof exucssive contempt. " '^'ou ! '' lie ap]»parwi 
di.siK>sed to add more, bnt indignation choked his 
utterani^ ; so lie lifted up one cif Lis very pliable 
legs, uni], Honrishing it aWve his head a iitlle, to 
iuHure his aim, administered a good iKmnd kick to 
Gabriel Grub; imuiediatety after which, all tliu 
goblin» in waiting crowdcil round the wretehe<l 
sexton, and kicke^l bim witbout mercy- accord- 
ing to the eslablihlicd and invarialile cu.stom of 
courtici-s uiiim earth, who kick whom royalty 
kicks and hug whom ri>yalty hngM. 

'' Show him some more ! ' said the king nf tlie 
goblins. 

At tlie.se M'oi\ls the cbmd was attain dUjiclled, 
and a rich and be:iutiful laiuUcapc was disclosed to 



view— there is just such anotlior to this day within 
hull' .1 mile nf the ol4 al.hey town. The «n,n shone 
fi-iim out iho ricar blue sky, the water «i>aikM 
lieneatli it* rays, ami thu trirts hK>kc(l jjrecner, 
anil the flowers more piy. Wniath liis checnng 
influence. Tho water ri|ii'led ou, witli a |>leafiAi>t 
Koutul ; the tri.*e.'4 rustled in the light wind that 
muriuured among thrir leftves; the birds tying 
iiIKjn the lxiu;(li-s; and the lark candled fm hiKh 
her welcome to the niominj;- Ye*, it was morning 
—the bright, balmy luoniiiy! of snuiiner ; the 
minutest leaf, the smallest blade of grass, was in- 
stinct with life. The luit crept Itu-th to her daily 
tuil ; the butterfly fluttered and Imsked in the wai-m 
rays of the sun ; niyriaiU uf inscct-s sjvread theii' 
tmnsi>nrent win;,-)^ ami revelle<l in tlietr brief but 
ha|ipy existence. Man walked forth elated witli 
the scene ; and all was brightness and splendour. 

" Yuu a miserable imui 1 " said the kin^ of the 
goblims in a more eonteuiptuuus tone than before. 
And again the king of the goblimt gave his leg a 
floumh ; agaiu it desfeuditl on the shuulders of 
the sexton ; and again the att^'udaiit goblins 
imitated the example of their rhiff. 

Many a time the cloud went and n^me,and many 
a lesson it taught to (lahriel <Jmb, who, although 
his shoulders smarted with ]Miin fr<im the frexjneut 
application of the goblins' feet, loitked on with an 
intere:«t that nothing could diminish. Hesjiwthitt 
men who worked hard, and eanied their w^anty 
bread with livex i>f laltour, were chtterful and 
happy : and that to the mottt ignnmnt the iiweet 
face of nature was a never-failing source of chcer- 
fttliiess and joy. He saw th»w who had Insen 
delicately nurture*!, and tcTiderly brought up,theer- 
ful under pnvations, and Miperinr to suffering that 
would have crn.'»hed many of a rougher gniin. 
because Uiey l>oro within tlu-ir own UuinmH the 
materiala of happiue^ts, contentment, and pt-ace. 
He saw that men tike himself. M'ho snarled at the 
cheeif uhicsA of otherK, were the foulej^t weeds on 
the fair surface <»f tho eai-tli ; and wetting all the 
good of the world against the evil, he c-.imo to the 
conclosion tluit it wns a very decent and respect- 
able sort of world after all. No wtoner hml he 
funned it than tho cloud whicli hatl closed ovc-r 
the last picture seemed to settle on his senses, and 
lull him to repose. One by one the goblins fudetl 
from his sight ; and as the bust one diKaptictia-d, 
he sank to tJeep. 

The day liad broken when (labriel (Jnib awoke, 
and found himself lying at full length on the flat 
gntvcstmie in the churchyard, with the wicker 
}>otllc lying empty by his nide. and his c<iat^ spade, 
and lantern, all well whitened by the list niyht's 
frost, scattered on the gnnuid. Tlie stone on which 
he had f)r><t «een the goblin seated sImkI boll up- 
right l)cfure hint, and the j^ivc at whivli ho had 



workwl the night before was not fur oft". At first, 
liu Wgan to doubt Uie reality of his adventures ; 
but the acute pain in Inn shoulders, when Im 
attcuiptcil to rise, a.'wun-d hiui that the kicking 
of till' goblins was certainly not ideal. He was 
staggered again by observing no traces nf fc«ot.'steiw 
in the snow ou which the goblins liarl i>liiyed at 
leapfrog with the gravestones ; but be speedily 
acixHuiti-il fur tliis circumstance when ho remeiii- 
bei^ud that, being spirits, they would leave no 
viaible imprcssiou l»eliind them. So Gabriel fJnih 
got on his feet a^ well us he coulit for the pain in 
his Iwick, and brushing the frost olT hi.s coat, ]a;t it 
on, and turuoil lii» face towards the t^)wn. 

Ihit he was an altered man, ami he could not 
liear the thought of retuniiug lo a place where Win 
repentance would be scott'ed at, and his refomintidii 
disbelieve'l. He hesitated for a few nionifjits. ami 
then tunie*! away to wander where he might, and 
sL'uk his bread elsewhere. 

The lantern, the spade, aud the wicker bottle 
were found that day in the churchyanl. There 
were a great mimy siiceidatiotis about the sexton's 
fate at first, but it was si>eedily delenuined that 
he had liccn canii-tl a.vs\y by the goblins; and 
there were not wanting some verj' credible wit- 
nesses who liiul distinctly seen him whisked 
through the air on the back of a e1le^tnut horsi', 
blind of one eye, wltli the hind-ipiarlera of a lion 
and the tail of a bear. 

l'ufortuu.itely, these stories were somewhat dis- 
turlH.Hl by the unhM>k(!<I-forreapiM«raneeof Oahriel 
f-Irub hinwelf, some ten years afterwards, a nigged. 
conteutttl, rheuniiitic old man. He tohl his story 
to the clei'gyman, and also to the inayur : and in 
course of lime it began to Ik: received as a matter 
of history, in whii-h form it has continned down to 
this Very day. The Wlievers in the wesitherciH-k 
tide, having mi.<placed tlieir conKdeme once, were 
not cosily prevail(.>d u|niu to (uirt with it again, s*y 
they looked as wise as they could, shinig-itxl their 
Hhoulders, touched their forehead-s and mnnmucd 
lioiuetlung u).<ont ddjriel Orub having drunk nil 
the Hollands and then falh-n asleep on the flat 
tombstone ; anti they atleeteil to exiilaiii what he 
RUpposed he had wirnes.sed in the goblins' e.ivem, 
by siiyinjr that he had scea the world, and grown 
wiwr. But this ojiiniou, which wiis by no mean.-* a 
popular one at any time, gradually died off ; and, 
be the matter how it amy, aa Ciabriel Grub vraa 
afflicted M'itli iheunuuism to the eml of his days, 
this story has at Iciu^t one moral, if it tench uo 
better one— and that is. that if a man turn sulky 
.and ilriiik by himself at (^'hristmas time, he may 
make up his mind to be not a )>it the l>etter tor it 
— let the spirits 1m> never so good, or let tlit^tn l* 
even as many degrees lieyond prouf as those which 
Oabricl Grub saw iu the goblius' cavern. 
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"THE LUCK" OF ROARING CAMP. 



r 



"N the midst of ui 
exciUrtl cli«:ussit.in, 
ou exclamation came 
from Uitfec nearest 
the door, and the 
camp stopped to 
listen. Above the 
svayiug and moon- 
iiifC uf the i>iiK'^, the 
swift mall of tlic 
river, aud tLe crack- 
ling of the fire, rose 
a sharp, miei-ulous 
cry — a cry uidike 
an^N-tliing heard be- 
fore in the camji. 
The T'in^s Btopped 
moaning, the river cca.*ted to runli, and tlie fire to 
crackle. It nvcmcd as if nature had slojijicd to 
listen, too. 

The camp rose to its feet as one man. It was 
propOMd ro explode a Kirrel of gunpowder, Imt 
in consideration of thn situation of the mother, 
Wtter counsels prevaileil, and only a few revolver* 
were dischat^ed ; for, whether owing to the mde 
airgejy of the camp, or •wme other reason, Cherokee 
Sal wa» Mnking (mst. Within an hour, she had 
cliroboil, as it wcru, that rugged road that led to 
the sCoTB, and so pessed out of Roaring (.^mp, its 
an and shame, for ever. I do not think that the 
announcenient dLsturl>ed them much, except in 
speculation as to the fitc of the child "Can he 
live now r'was a^ketl uf Simnpy. Tliv answer was 
dojbtfuL The only other being of CHterokec Sal's 
9tx and maternal condition in the settlement was 
an ass. There was some conjecture as to fitness, 
but tlie ejcpcrimcnt was tried. It was less prob- 
lematical than the ancient treatment of Konmtus 
and Remus, aud apparently as sncceasfuL 

When these details were completed, which ex- 
huuted anotlkcr boor, the door was opened, and 
the AiutioQS crowd of men, who had already fonned 
them8elT«B into a queue, entered in single file. 
Beside the low bank or shelf, on which tlie figure 
of the mother was starkly outlined below the 
blankets, stood a pine table. On this a candle- 
box was placed, and within it, swathed in staring 
red flannel, lay the tost arttTal at Roaring Camp. 
Beside the candle-box was placed a hat Its use 
was soon indicated. "Gentlemen," said Stumpy, 
with a stngnlar mixture of authority and ex ofido 
c om p la cen cy — "(ientlemen will please pass in at 
the front door, round the table., and out at the 
hack door, lieni aa wishes to contribute any- 



thing towards the orj^han will find a hat Imndy." 
Tlie firat nuiu enteretl witli Inn hat on ; he un- 
covered, however, as he looked almut him, and so 
unconscitiuhly set an example to the next. In 
such communities good and bad actions are catch- 
ing. As the procession filed in, comments were 
audible — criticisms addressed, |>erlu)ps, rather to 
Stumpy, in the dmractcjr of ahowmai:— " Is that 
liimJ" " Mighty amiJI specimen ;" " Hasn't morc'u 
gut the colour ; " " Ain't bigger nor a pistol." The 
contributions were «s cliaractoristic : a silver 
toUioco-box ; a doubloon ; a navy revolver, silver 
numntcnl ; a gold specimen ; a verj' beautifully 
embroidered lady's handkerchief (from Oaklmrst 
the gambler) ; a diamond breii-st-pin ; a diamond 
ring (suggested by tlie pin, with the remark from 
the giver that he "saw timt pin and wcut two 
diamonds better"): a flung shot; a Bible (con- 
tributor not detected) ; a golden 8i>ur ; a silver 
teaspoon (the iuitials, I regret to .say, were not the 
giver's) ; n pair of surgeon a shears ; a lancet ; a 
Bank of England note for £.5 ; and about 30i) 
dollars in loose gold and silver coin. During 
these proceedings Stumpy m.iintained a silence 
as impassive as the dead on hi.s left, a gra%ity as 
inscrutable as that of the newly born on his n^t. 
Only one incident occurred to break the monotony 
of the cnriou-t processioiL As Kentuck bent over 
tlie candle-box half curiously, the child turned, 
and, in a spusm of p;uu, caught at bis groping 
hnger, and held it fiist for a moment Kentuck 
looked foolish and embarrassetl. Something like 
a bluah tried to iisscrt itself in his weather- 
l^enteu check. *' The little cuss I " be said, as he 
extricated his finger, with, periiaps, more tender, 
ness and core than he might have been deemed 
capable of showing, lie held that finger a little 
apart from its fellows as he went out, and i 
it curiously. The examination provoked the 
original remark in regard to the child. In fact, ha 
seemed to enjoy repeating it. " He rastled wth 
my finger," he remarked to Tipton, holding np the 
meml>er, " the little cuss ! ' 

It was four o'clock before the camp soQght 
reiMse. A light burnt in the cabin where the 
watchers sat, for Stumpy did not go to bed that 
night Nor did Kentuck. He drank quite freely, 
and related with great gusto his experience, in- 
variably ending witli his characteristic coodemna- 
tion of the new-comer. It seemeil to telieTe him 
of any utyust implication of sentiment, andl, 
Kentuck had the weakness of the nobler 
WTieu everybody else had gone to bed, he walked j 
down to the river, and whistled reflectirelj. 
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Tliuii he walked up the t^ulck, itmi the cabin, still 
wliistliog m-ith demoustrative unconcern. At a 
large red-ww>ri tree ho paased and retraced Ids 
steps, and again iiajwed the axhin. Halfway down 
to the river'a bank ha again jAtwed, and then re- 
turned and knocked at the door. It wa^ oiienetl 
by Ktuinpy. "How goes itT'naid Kentuck, looking 
past Stumpy towards the candle-box. "Ail serene,'' 
leplied Stximpy. "Anytliiiig up J" "Nothing." 
There was a pauac — an cmbarrasjiin^oHe — Stumpy 
btill holding the door. Then Ketituck had recuurbe 



opiKwition. It was evident that no plan which 
entailed parting from their new ociiuisitiim would 
for a nKiuient be entertained. " lleside^" said 
Tom llyder, "them fellows at lUxl J>og would 
jiwap it, and ring in Aonieboity eUe on us." A dis- 
l>elief in the honesty of other camps prevailed at 
Roaring Camp a^ in other places. 

The introduction of a female nurse in the camp 
ahto uiet with objection. It was argued Unit no 
decent wouiau could be prevailed on to accept 
Koai'iug Camp as her home. Stumpy advanced 
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to Ilia finger, which ho held up to Stumpy. 
"Hiwtled with it— the little cum!" he said, and 
rctiretl. 

The next day Cherokee JSal h-ad such rude 
Mjpulture aa Roaring Camp atfonlod. After her 
body had been committer! to the hillside, there 
was a foniuil meeting of the camp to discuss wliat 
ahouht he done with her infant. A resolution to 
adopt it wa.s unnnimotu and enthu-siastic. Hat an 
animated diitcu.ssii)ii in regard to the manner and 
feuaibility of providing fur iti* want-sat once Aiming 
nn It was remarkable that the argument partook 
of none of thcwo fierce personalities with wliich 
diwmfisioiiji were usually conducted at Roaring 
Camp. Tipton propoeod tJiat they should send the 
child to Red Dog, a distance of forty mile,s— where 
female attendance could I* procurorl. lUit the 
Unlucky suggestion met with tierce and unanimous 
2 Y 



nothing. Perhaps he felt a certain delicacy iu 
interfering with the seluctitin of a pOBsible suc- 
cessor In office. But when questioned, he averred 
stoutly that he and "Jinny "—the rafimmal before 
alluded to— could manage to rear the child. There 
was Bomething original, indejvendcnt, and heroic 
about the plan that pleased the cam]}. Stumpy 
was retained. C'erlain articles were sent for to 
Sacramento. "Mind," said the trca-surer, as he 
pressed a bag of gold du«t into the expressman's 
hand, " the best that can l»e gi>t— lace, you know, 
and filigree-work and frills — never mind the 
cost!" 

Strange to say, the child thriveii. Perlmpa the 
invigorating L'limatc of the mountain camp was 
compensation for maternal deficiencies. Nature 
took the foundling to her bnuider breojit. In that 
rare atmoft[ihere of the SierrH foot-hills—thut air 
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pontpeot with balsamic odour, that ethereuJ cordial 
at once bracing and exfaUaratin?— he may have 
fijtiDil food and nonriahnient, or a ;«ubtle cheinititry 
that tran«mntedaB8ea* milk to lime und iibo^]>huni& 
Stumpy inclined to the belief that it was the latter 
and good nurttiiig. " Mc and that ase," he would 
«y, "haa Uieii father and mother to him. Don't 
you," be nvuld ndd, ajKistrophising the helpless 
bundle before him, "never go back on us." 

Dy the lime he was a month old, the necessity 
of giving liim a name becaiue apparent. He had 
RenerjUy Wen known an the " Kid," "Stumpy's 
boy," the ''l^yottc" (an allusion to his vocal 
powers), and even by Kcntuck's eudcaring diniinu- 
tivc of " the little c\i^' But these were felt to 
be va^e and unsatisfactory, and were at hitst 
dismtaaed under another inHncnce. Oambbrs 
and adventurers arc geneniUy auperstitiuus, and 
Oakhurst one day declitred that the buby had 
brought "the luck" to Koaring Camp. It was 
certain that of liitc they had been imcceadfuL 
** Lock " was the name agreed upon, with the 
prefix of Tommy for greater convenience. 

And so the work of rc^ncmtiim began in lloar- 
tng Camp. Almoiit imperceptibly a change came 
over the settteraent The cabin assigned to 
** Tommy Luck "— or " The Luck " as he was mi>re 
frwiutnily called— fin*t »howtjd wfni*t *'f improve- 
ment It was kept M!nipul»iuily ch^aii and wliite- 
wauhed. Then it was boarded, clothed, and 
papvreil. The rosewood cradle—packed eiglity 
milee by nude — had, in Stmupy's way of putting 
it, **«orter killed the rest of llie fumittin.-." ,So the 
rehabilitation of the cabin l>ocrtme n noceissity. 
Tlie men who were in the hnbit of lounging in at 
Stumjiy's t*» Aee "how the Luck got on," soeniwl 
tu appreciate the change, and, in Hclf-<le fence, the 
rival csluldishment of '^Tuttlea tinjcery"bestiri'ed 
itself, and im|»urted « caqict aud mirrors. Tlic 
reflections of the latter on the appeaninw; of 
Ituaring Camp tended to prmlutic litricter habits 
of penwnal cle4inline.s3. Agiiin, Stumpy imiwsed. 
a kind of ^luarantine u|)on thme who a.spire<i to 
lim hunoiir and privilege of holding the Luck. 
It was a rrud mortificntion to Kenturk— who, in 
tlie cart^U-sfvucRh of a liirgc nature, and the hubitn 
of frontiLi- life, liad begun to regard all gaimeiitd 
oa a (WK'f.ud cuticle, \vhich, like a snake's, only 
sloughed off through decay— to be de1>arred this 
jmvilegc from certain pnulcntial rwiNona. Yet 
buch. waii the aubtle influence of innovation, that 
ho there;iftcr ap|)eared regularly cvcrj- afternoon 
in a clcin ^hirt, and face atill chining front liix 
iiblution'*. N'ur wltl' mond and »ociid stiiiilLii-j' 
liwn tienK-cted, "Toinniy," whu wn« MU|>jKiscd to 
upend hi- whole existence in a pei'si^itcnt attempt 
lu rBiHw, iinmt not be disturbed by noi^e. Tl>e 
nthoutinL' mid yelling which had gained the camp 
its inff li iioiiM title were nut )>ennitted within 



hearing distance of Stumpy's. The men c«jnv< 
in whieiiera, or smoked with Indian gravity. Pii>- 
fuuity was tacitly given up in these socicd pre- 
cinct* Vocal music, however, was uol inter- 
dieted, U-uig supposed to bavo a soothing, tmii-, 
()uillii>ing ijU'dity ; and one son;, mng by " Man- 
o'-War Jack," an Engluh aailor from Her 
Majesty'it Australian colonies, wa« quite i>opulm- 
as a lullaby. It was a lugubrious recital of the 
exploits of "the Arethu»a, Seventy -four," in a 
jim£9ed minor, ending with a prolonged d) 
fall at the burden of each verse, " On b-o-o-o-ar4] 
of the Arethuso.'' It was a fine ^iglit to «ee Jacl 
holding the Luck, rocking from 6)de to aide as U 
vith the motion of a ^lip, and crouning forth thi| 
naval ditty. Either through the peculiar rockinj 
of Jack, or the length of hLs iwng— it contains 
ninety staiizait. and wa:i continued nith cou- 
ncientious deliberatiun to the bitter end — tb( 
luUaby generally had the desired efiect At auch\ 
times the men vronld lie at full length luider tit 
treefl, in the tioft ftummer twilight, unoking thi 
pi])es and drinking in the melodious utterancokj 
An indistinct idea that this was pastoral happim 
pervade*! the cjim[>. "This 'ere kind o' think,"' 
said tlic Cockney Simmons, meditatively i^iniiigj 
ou his elbow, " id evingly." It reminded him of | 
Greenwich. 

On the long summer daj-s the Luck was uauAlly^j 
carried to the Gulch, fivm wheueo the golden utoi 
of Roaring Camp was taken. There, on a blankebl 
(spread over pine Ijough-s he would tie whilo the! 
men were working in the ditcher below. lAlterly j 
there was a rude attempt to dec^irate thii bow* 
with flowent and }«weet-ttmelling shntbA, ar 
generally some one would bring him a cluster of J 
wild honeysuckles, azidea.*, or tJie (winted bloA-| 
Kdius of Las Muri[)osaj(. The men had suddenly' 
awakened to tlio f;ict that there were beauty and. 
Mgnificanco in Ihe-MJ trifles, which llieyliad *o loug 
trodden carelessly beneath their feet. A flake of 
gHtteriug niioi, a fragment of \-ariegated quartz^ 
a bright pebble from the bed of the creek, be- 
came beautiful to eyes thus cleaixnl and Htrcngth* 
ened. and were invariably put aside for the 
Luck. It wj!i wonderful how many treasures tlio 
woods and hi]l^i<.tus yiddcd tliut "would do for 
Tomaiy." Surrounded by playthings «uch as 
never child out of fairy-land liad before, it is to 
be hoped tliiit Tommy was content. He appeared 
to Imj AEciirfily Iwijipy, allwit there wan an infantine 
gravity ulmut him, a cotitemplative light in his 
round gi'cy eyes, that sometime.s worried Stumpy, 
lie was always tractable and quiet, and it is 
recorded tliut once, having ci*pt l>e>ond his 
"c*>nnl" a hedge of ta.sM)llated pine boughs, 
which sun'fiunded hw l>ed — he drop|>ed over the 
blink on liirt lie;td tn the Koft Kkrtli, and remained 
with his mottled lcg» in the air In tluit ixuition 
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for at \tanl 6vc nunutca witli unflinching gnvl^. 

He VIM extricated without a iimnuur. 

I heaitutc to re(.*urd Uic many vtUct instanced of 
His lagacity, which rest, uiifuttunatoly, U]H>ti the 
etatcmciiU of prejudicfMi friends. Some of them 
Ti'crc not without a tinge of s«iier»tition. " J crep' 
up the l>ank just now," siiid Kctitnck ono day, 
in a hreHthleiw st^ite of excitement, "and if he 
waKn't II tjilkttif; to a juy-hird us vma sittiu' on hb« 
hi]]. There they was, just us free and sotiuWe as 



suspiciaai)]y on strungun. No cncoiinigcnient 
wan t'ivL-n to iinuiigratiun, find, to ni;LkL< their 
suchision moi-e perfect, the land'oii either side of 
tlie mountain wall tliiit xnrronnded the camp they 
duly pr«-einpted. This, and a reputation for 
singular ]irc.RtiLiu'y witli the revolver, kejit the 
reser\'e of Kouriuii Cump inviolate. The cjtpreaa- 
nian — their only t-uimccting link with the 
surrounding wurld - bometimcti tohl wonderful 
stories of the cainii. He would soy, "Thiiy've 
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ling you please." Howbcit, whether creep- 
ver the pine-ltoughs or lying lazily ou hi« 
l>ack, blinlting at the leaveii alfove him. to hini 
the l>ird» saug, the ftquirreU chattered, and the 
' flowem bloomed. Nature wa« his nurtw and 
]ihiyfcIlow. For him she would let slip he 
twceu the leaver golden shafts of sunlight that 
fell juBt within his grasp ; bhe would send wan- 
dering breezeit to viut him with the balm of 
and resinous gums ; to him the toll red- 
nodded faniiUarly and sleepily, the IniniMe- 
bcea buzzfKl, and the rooks cawed a sInmhrouK 
accoDii>aiunient 

Such Mas the golden j^unimer of [Soaring Camp. 

They were "fluidi limes "—and tlie Luik was with 

Iheni, Tlic cLiimi> had yielded enomioiuly. The 

I camp was Jealotu of its privileges, and Iwke^t 




a street up there in 'Roaring,* that would lay 
ovyr any street in lied Dog. They've gi»t vinen 
and flowers round their hoiif(C», nnrl they wash 
themselves twice a day. Bat they're mighty 
rough on sirangerB, and they wonJiip an Ingin 
bahy." 

With the prosperity of the camp came a desiro 
for further imiirovement It wan projiotted to 
build an Iiulel in the foMowing Kpriog, and to in- 
vite one or two decent families to rt'Atdc Uiea- for 
the sake of the Luek— who iiught, i>crhaps. profit 
by female couiimnioa-jhiii. The sacrifice tliat this 
niiKc-fwiim Ui the acx cost these men, who were 
fiercely scc;>tieal in regard to its general nrluo 
and usefnlnc-ii^ can only be acoountorl for by Uieir 
afieciiuM for Tommy. A few still held nnt Bnt 
the resolve could not be carried into effiact for 
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tbn« moaths, and the minority meekly yielded, ia 
the hope that something might turn up to preveut 
it AnditdkL 

Hm winter of 14-'jI will long bo rcmembei«d in 
the ftwthilU The snow lay deep on the Sicrrait, 
uxl every mouutain crceic became a river, and 
every river a lake. Each gorge and gulch wiia 
traiMiftjrmed into a tumultuous wat«r-course thut 
iktHiiMlul th« hilUiilcA, tearing down giant tree^ 
and MBttering it^ drift and d6bri« along the plain. 
ftad Dog h:ul been twice under water, and Koaring 
Ckmp had been forvwamed. "Water put the gold 
into tlicm galche»," said Stumpy. " ft's been here 
ooce, and will be here again I " And that night tlie 
North Fork eudderdy leaped over its banks, and 
swept up the Irianguhr valley of Roaring C^anii". 

In the confusion of niHliing water, crashing 
trvea, and crackling timlwr, and tlir> durknei^ 
which seemed to flow with the water nud blot out 
the fair valley, but littl'! could be done to collect 
the scattered camfx Wlien the morning broke, 
the cabin of Stumpy neareitt tlie river-bank w&n 
gone. lUgber up the guJch they fouud the body 



of its unlucky oi^Tier ; but the pride, the hope, thu 
joy, the Luck of Roaring Camp had disappeared. 
They were returning with nail hearts, when a 
shout from the biiuk recalled them. 

It wa* a relief-btiiit from down tlie river. They 
had picked up, iliey ^atd, a man and an infant, 
nearly exhausted, about two miles below. Did 
anybody know them, and did they belong here I 

It needed but a glnnce to show them Kentuck 
lying there, cruelly cnu^hed and hniined, hut nlill 
holding the Luck of Koaring Camp in hi* arms. 
As they Ijcnt over the strangely assorted pair, 
they saw that the child was cold and pulaeleio. 
"He is dead," said one. Kentuck opened hia 
eyes. "Dead?" he reiMiate*!, feebly. "Ves, my 
man, and yoM arc dying too." A smile lit the 
eyes of the expiring Kentuck. " Dying," he re- 
Iieated, " he's a-taking me with hiiu ; tell the boys 
I've got the Luck with me now ; " and the strong 
man, clinging to the frail Imlie as a drowning man 
i« said to cling to a straw, drifted away into the 
shadowy river that flowa for ever to the unknown 
eea. 



A SILVER WEDDING. 

[Sj OeouiB B. Sims.] 



rO Dick on our Kilver wedding, from 
Harold and Elsiwth (Jrey " — 
Give nie my gLuwes, nephew. Is that 
what the letters say'f 
How slitfty these lockett open. Ah, there's 

1a spring, I see — 
A picture of both. God bless them ! to show 
that they think of me. 
Did ever you .'wie two faces so sweet and calm and 

kindt 
Tlieir ocean of life can hanily have known n 

boisterous wind 
Look at their happy features— tlie peace in the 

eyes of each ; 
Ah ! strange is the tale thc/d tell you, had pictures 
the gift of speech. 

To-day is their silver wedding— a fourth of a 
century's past 

Since, after a tien-e, wild tempest, they came t" 
their rest at last ; 

And I whiv luid known their storj', who from boy- 
hood had been his friend, 

Knelt with them both at the idtur where their lives 
were to meet and blcniL 

But a ycur was gone and o%-cr tunce their names 
were asked in church. 

And whispers went romid the neighbours so ready 
one's fume to smirch. 



The wedding was fixed and settled, the wedding] 

that should have been — 
Itut it happened a twelvemonth later— the first onAJ 

was stopped, I mean. 

Ves, stopped, as it were, at the altar, 8topi>ed onj 

tlie very mom ; 
And the bride had to hide her secret, and sn-allow 

the whispered scum. 
She was dressed in her bridal raiment, and bonnj 

Dud Hushed and glad, 
When he came to the hon.se iiko a sfiectre, with a 

look so scared and mad 
That the bridesmaids shook like tt8|»ens fts he poaaod 

them in tbe ImlL 
Tlien he asked for the mother and Elspeth, and 

then came a cry and fall- 
She had fainted iiway, poor darling. He had left 

it till the last, 
This message of evil fortune, that came like a 

blighting blast. 

And presently Elspeth's father came, with astern- 
set face. 

To gather the guests together, all who were Iti the 
place. 

He said that a great misfortime had coue upon 
Elarold Urey, 

.And Iiis daughter was lying speechless, aud would 
be no bride that day. 




Then the Rueitta in their wedding fuvount drove 

. fiL^t from the scene of grief ; 
And I went uway to St. Pet«r's with a meauge as 

strnnge as brief. 
I whispered the waiting clergy', «nd passed to the 

crowded pews, 
Telling her friends and kinitfollc the sad and 

mysterious news. 

'*Tq Dick on onr diver wedding" — T was always 

hia old friend Dick ; 
We were chums when the oata were sowing and 

the inline of our youth beat miifk. 
We were students lu Parisi ti^ther, we were both 

of ua mad fur art. 
We lodged in the I^atin Qnarter, and for months 

were never apart, 
Till Harold got hit by a model, a beautiful, bold, 

bod girl. 
With a face that v,'a» mc-aiit fur mittchief, and eyes 

to set brains in a whirl 
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Then Harold and I were cronies once more as in 

days gone by, 
For he sought me out in my chambers, and told 

me with many a sigh 
Of the bonds that had worn his heart out, and how, 

now that his life was free, 
He had thought of our old, sweet friendship, and 

how happy he'd been with nie ; 
Here we had rooms together, and painted and 

smoked and wrote, 
Contented on life's vast ocean like rudderless ships 

to float 
We were hapjiy as lords, and as lazy, when a mes- 
sage to Harold came 
That the Court of Death had divorced him from 

the woman who bore liis name. 

Two years went by ere he whiispered a secret he'd 

kept with care — 
A story all love and rapture, and the charms of a 

maiden fair. 
He spoke of his boyhood's error and his manhood's 

bitter pain, 
And the angel who'd come to bless him, the beauti- 
ful Elspeth Kayne. 
It was settled before he told me, and they'd fixed 

the happy day — 
I must see her at once ; he took me and carried me 

straight away 
To papa and mamma and Elspeth, and I felt such 

an awkward stick 
^^^Ien Harold, his blue eyes laughing, cried, "This 

is my dear old Dick '. "' 

He spoke of our life-long friendship, and how good 

I had been to him. 
Till I felt like a blushing school-girl and my eyes 

were queer and dim ; 
And his Elsiieth came and whispered, she feared I 

should hate her so — 
I was one of the family circle, like a friend of the 

long ago. 
Well, the time came round for the weddiug, and 

the night before we met, 
And we spoke of the glad to-morrow — ah, that 

night I shall ne*er forget ! 
I and Harold went home together, our path lay 

by Tliames's tide. 
And he spoke of the dead that evening, and then 

of to-morrow's bride. 

And just by the bridge a woman passed us with 

lightning speed. 
In a moment we gues-sed her errand, in a second 

she did the deed ; 
A cry on the cold black waters, then a leap from 

the muddy strand — 
Brave Harold had plunged and seized her, and 

had dragged her nafe to land. 



The people had come about us, and a hearty cheer 
was raised j 

But he with a look of horror in the tux of the out- 
cast gazed, 

For there, with her breast fast heaving with the 
signs of returning life. 

Lay the woman he once had honoured with the 
sacred name of wife. 

Her death was a well - planned fiction — she 

nourished a cruel hate. 
And bided her time to strike him, on the eve of a 

happier fate. 
She would wait till he wedded another, then prey 

on his hopes and fears, f 

And the gold that would buy her silence would 

pay for the two lost years. 
But she drank, and her brain was maddened ; she 

had leapt in the stream to-night 
When her soul wa.s a prey to terrors and the fever 

was at its height 
He bore her away and housed her, and hid her 

from prj'ing eyes, 
And the limbs of the law came slowly to find they 

had lost their prize. 

^Vben the shock Time's hand had softened, came 

beautiful Elspeth Rayne 
To kneel by the side of the woman, who moaned 

with a ceaseless pain ; 
She prayed to the God of mercy to spare the poor 

lost soul 
The time to re]>ent her trespass and strive for the 

heavenly goal. 
And never a sign made Harold of the broken 

heart within, 
For he smothered his love for Elspeth as a black 

and an awful sin ; 
But she like a noble woman came here as the 

outcast's friend, 
And nursed her with me and Harold right to the 

very end. 

One eve, as the shadows deepened, and we sat by 

the patient's bed, 
She spoke, in her broken English, and asked us to 

raise her head ; 
She called to her spouse and Elspeth to stand in 

the fading light, 
That her eyes might rest on their faces and be 

blessed with the holy sight ; 
Then, taking their hands, she joined them, and 

bade them forgive her sin, 
And pray to the Lord of heaven to pity and take 

her in ; 
" And wheu I am dead," slie murmured, " let 

Elsi>eth be your bride ; " 
Then she spoke no more till the morrow, when she 

blessed them both and died. 
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■n Irish, for fsar he'd know what 

iF his hack with a heavy heart, took 

iti the reaiiing-hook, and ttat duwn tipua 
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tho motin ; and a mighty cold seat it was, I can 
t«ll yua thiiL 

"WioH be hnd me there fairly landed, he 
limed )d»out on me, oik! said, ' (totkI jiumiinj:!; to 
jou, ItjiKJel O'Hourke,' .said he, 'I think I've 
icktd yiiii (ftirly now. Ymi robU'd my nest lii-it 
fear' ("twa» tnie piiongh for him, Ijut hyw lie 
fuuiid it uut if Imrri xai aay), 'and in return yon 
freely welcome to cool your heels dau{(ling 
ipoii the mwm' 
" 'I* that all, and is this the way yoii leave me. 
iti brate you!' saj-s L 'You iiply minatuml 
jrfr-, and in this the way you serve me at liwt ? 
d lui'k !o younieir, with your hnuked nose, aaid 
all your breed, you Mai-kgiianl' Twas n\\ Uy 
Ki manner of use ; he .sihciuI out his xrcat liij,' 
B'inp*, hunst out a langhin);, aitd fluw away liki- 
tjfchliiin^. f bawled after liiiii In xto]* ; but 1 
light have calleii and bawled for ever without his 
iiimlini; me. Away he went, and \ never ^aw 
jim Innn timt day to this — sorrow fly away witli 
im ' Von may I»e sure I was in a ilist-on^tliitc 
jndition, and kept roarinj: out for the bare nr'tvi, 
frben all ut onoe a door c|>ciied rifiht in the 
dfldle nf the moon, rieakin^* on itn hiu^e.-> as if it 
lad not lieen ojieiifil for a nioiitli brfi.re. I 
SUpiKwio tliey never thought of piea>iinK Vni, and 
out thca- walks— who do you think but the man 
jii) the nionn himself) I knew him hy lUs btwh. 
•••f;ood morrow to you. Daniel O'Rourke,' aald 
ie: 'how do you dot'— 'Very well, thank your 
lonour,* 8aid L 'I hope your honour'.^ well.' 
'What brought you here, Dan I' said ht So I 
2z 




told him hovi I was a little ovt-rt^iken in litpior at 
the master's, and how 1 was ni»t on a iJiMnltttr 
islaiid, and how I lost my way in ilie buji, and 
liow the tJiief of an eagle promised to Hy me out 
iif it, and how iuittead of that he had tied uie up 
to the nioiin. 

" * Dan,' said the man in the moon, taking a 
pinch of snuff when I woti dune, 'you mtutt not 
stay here.' ' Didcod. »ir,' says I, 'lis much agflinut 
my will I'm here at all .' but how am 1 to go 
back')' 'That's your business,' wid he, 'Uaii: 
mine i.s to tell you that here you must not stay, so 
be otf in Le&8 than no time.' ' I'm doiu^ no hanu,' 
says I, 'only holding on hard by the rtaping-hottk, 
i\i>{ I fall otf.' ' Tlwt's what you must not do, 

!>!in,' wiys he. * Pray, Hir,' says I, *niay 1 aak how 
tiLatiy you ore in family, that 3'ou wuuld not give 

I poor traveller lodging: 'I'm sure 'tis not im 

iftc-ii you're troubled with strangers coming to 
■ikv you, for tis a hmg way.' 'I'm by myself, 

I K.I!,' says he; 'but you'd l>etter let go the 
r-iiling-hook.' * Faitli, and with your leave,' ftnys 
I, ■ 111 not let go the grip, and the more >^^u bids 
nit , the more I won't let go — »o I will,' * Vou had 
better, Dan," says he again. ' Why, then, my little 
fellow,' aays I. taking the whok wciglit of him 
with my eye from head to foot, ' there are two 
wortU to that bargain; and I'll not budge, but 
ynu may ii you like.' 'We'll .<iee how that i* to 
be,' says ho ; and back he went, gi\'ing tlie door 
fiuch a great bong after him (for it \(^a plain be 
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was huffed), that I thought the moon and all 
would fall down with it 

" Well, I was ]»rei«flring my>telf to try ftrengtb 
with him, when hack again he comeK with tliB 
kitchen cleiL\'er in his hand, and without wiyin;; 3 
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much, aiid fell into the water ; liow I Hwam to 
the i^nd ; and how I got iiitu the 1x>g and did 
not kuow my way out uf it * Dan,' says he, after 
a minutu'd thought, 'though it is very impruper 



" W«AT WU IT »Df 1» E4«l.m |'* 

for yoQ to gftt drank on Lady-day, yet as yon are 
a decent sober man, who 'tends mass well, and 
never flings stones at me nor niinr, nor cries out 
after tis in the fields — my life for yours,' s:iy» he ; 
*so get up on my buck, and grip uie well for fear 
you'd fall off, and I'U fly you out of the bog." ' 1 
am ftfmid,' *siy3 1, 'your honourV nuikin^ (janie of 
me ; for who ever heard of riding a horaelwick on 
an eiigle )>efure?' 'Ton the hotiour of a geutte- 
man,' fiaytt he^ putting his riglit foot on his hreust, 
' I am quite in earnest ; and so now either take 
my offer or stan'o in the bog ; besides, I see that 
your weight is sinking the stone.' 

"It was true enough as he said, for I found the 
stone ever>' minute going from uudcr me. I hud 
no choice ; so thinks I to myself, faint h(.'ail 
never won fair lady, and Ibis is fair peisuotlancc : 
—'1 thank your honour,' says I, 'for the loan of 
your ciWIity, and III take your kind offer.' I 
therefore mounted npon the back of the eagle, 
and held him tight enough by the throat, and up 
he flew in the air like a lark. Little I knew the 
trick he was going to serve me. ITp.up, up— good- 
ness knows how fur up he flew. ' Why, then,' said 
I to him— thinking he did not knov; the right 
road home— very civilly, because why T— I was in 
his power entirely — 'sir,' says 1, 'please your 
honour's glory, and with humble Ktibmission to 
your lictter judgment, if you'd fly down a bit, 
you're now just over my cabin, and I could be put 
down there^ and many thanks to your worship/ 

** ' Armh, Dan,' said he, ' do you think me a 
fool T Look down in the next field, and dun't you 
see two men and a gun J By my word it would 
be no joke to be shot this way, to oblige a 
dronken blackguard that I picked up off of a 
couid stone in a bog.' ' Bother you ! ' said I to 
myseU, but I did not si>eak out, for where was the 
use! Well, sir, up he kept fiyiug, flying, and I 
asking him every minnte to fly down, and all to 



no use. ' Where in the world are yon going, air!* 
says I to him. ' Hold your tongue, ttan,' says he ; 
■■mind your own business, and don't l>e ititerfcnng 
with the business of other people.' 'Faith, tiiia 
is my bufiiness, I think,' says I. ' Be (luiet, Dan,' 
says he ; so I said no iiioru. 

"At last, where should we come to but to the 
moon itaelf. Now you can't see it from this, bat 
there is, or there was in my time, a reaping-hook 
sticking out of the side of the moon, this way" 
(ilrawing the figure thus O* on the ground with 
the end of his stick). 

" 'Dan,' said the eiigle, ' I'm tired with tliis long 
fly ; I Imd no notion 'twas so for.' 'And, my 
lunl, sir," said I, who in the world axed you to fly 
so fur — was it 1 ) did not I bog, and pmy. and 
beseech you to sUtp half an hour ago?' "There's 
no use talking, Dan,' said he ; ' I'm tired ImuI 
enough, so you must go off, and sit <lown ou tha 
moon until I rest myself.' ' Is it sit domi on the 
moon 1 said I ; ' is it uiton that little round tbin^, 
then f why then, sure. I'd fall off in a minute, and 
be Hit, and split and .suiaslied all to bits. You are 
a vile deceiver — ao you ore.' 'Not at all, Dan,' 
said he ; 'you am catch fa«t hohl of the reaping- 
hook that's sticking out of the side of the moon, 
and 'twill keep you up.' ' I won't then.' said L 
' Maybe not,' said he, quite rjuiel ; 'if you don't, 
my man, I shall ju*t jiive you a shake, and one 
slap of my wing, and send you down to the 
ground, where every l>»«ie in your body wiU be 
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smashed as small as a drop of dew on a cabl 
leaf in the morning.' ' Why, then, I'm in a floe 
way/ said I to myself, ' ever to hove come along 
with the likee of you ;' and so giving him an 
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lieurty cunw in Trii-h, for fear he'd know whnt 
I said. I Kt>i off hirt back with a heavy heart, look 
a bold of the reapiug-hook, aud uat down uihui 
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the moon ; and :i mighty cold seat it was, I can 
tell y.>u t]iut. 

" When he hftd nie there fairly landed, he 
turned aUmt on mc, and aaid, 'Good iiionung to 
yon, Daniel O'Hoiirke,' said lie, '1 think Tw 
nicked yon (airly miw. Yon rohhfti my in.'.st lust 
ywr' ('twas tnie enough for him, but liuw lie 
found it out ii liard to say), 'and in return yon 
are freely welconui to cool yonr heeU daiiglinj; 
uimii the uioon.' 

" ' In thnt all, and is thia the way you leave nir. 
you brute ynuV says I. 'You ugly unnatuml 
/.(fjtfc, and is this the way you w.'r\-e me at last ? 
Bud luck to yourself, with your hooked nose, anrl 
to all yonr breed, yon I^lnckguard.' Twas iill to 
no manner of uw? ; he sprend ont liis srent hij; 
winw, burst ont a lanizhinc. anil fltw awiiy ]ik».- 
lightuiug. I l)awled aftpr him to Mt.ip; bm I 
inil^t have called and bawled for ever without his 
minding me. Away he went, and I never niw 
him from that day to this — sorruw ily away with 
him ! Von may be euro I wan in a di-^ennsolate 
*-ondition, anil kept roaring ont for the bare t'lit-f. 
when all nt one© a do»ir nj>ened right in the 
tiiiiMIc of the moon, rrtiaking on it« hinges as if ir 
had nt(t liccu o]»ene<l fur a month Wfore. I 
i^u)>|HM^ they never thought of gi-eaKing 'em, and 
out there walks "wliti do you think bnt the man 
in the m<Nm himself I I knew him by Ins bush. 

"'fjood morrow to yon. Daniel O'Rourke,' said 
he: *how do you do T—* Very well, thank your 
honour,' 8aid I. * I hope your hononr'r* well; 
*\Yhrtt brought yon here, Dan (' said he. Wo I 
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t*>ld him how I was a little ovtrtiken in ti4iuor at 
tlic uiaittvr'sii, and how I was oiht on a t/Ugolnte 
island, and how I lost my way in the U'g, and 
how the tliief of an eagle promised to lly me out 
,•( it, and how instead of that he hud fled me up 
•i. ihe moitn. 

" • Dan,' said tlie man in the moon, taking a 
pinch of snuff whun I was done, 'yon must not 
-stay here.' 'Indeed, wr,* twys I, 'ti« much against 
my will I'm here at all ! but how am I to go 
buck l ' ' That's your bugiuefes," Bnid he, * Dan : 
mine is to tell you that here you miwt not stay, so 
be off in less than no time.' ' I'm doing no harm,' 
says J, ' only holding on hard by the reupitig-lio«>k, 
lest I fall oS.' 'That's what you must not do, 
Dan,' Miys he. ' Pray, sir,* says I, ' may I ask how 
many you are in fnmily, that you would uot give 
a [Kjor travtllier Kxlging : ' I'm sure 'tis not i»o 
often you're troubled with strangers coming to 
aefe you, for 'tia a long way.' ' I'm by myxelf, 
Dan,' says he ; ' but you'd better let go the 
reaping-hook,' * Faith, and witli yonr leave,' laiyH 
I, 'I'll not let go the grip, and the more ynu bids 
me, the more I won't let go — so I will.' ' Voii had 
bett-er, Daii,' siiys he again. 'Why, iheii, my little 
fellow,' sayH I, taking the whole weight of him 
with my eye from head to foot, ' there are two 
wonU to that bargain; and I'll nut budge, but 
you may ii yon like.' 'We'll we how that is to 
be.' says he : and bdf-k he went, giving the door 
such a great bung after him (for it wax plain he 
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vm» hnfted), that I thought the moon utid all 
would fall down with it. 

"Well, I was prejHiring myself to try strenKlh 
with him. when Iwck again he wmw with tl.o 
kitchen clea\'er in hh hand, and withoiit Hayin;; a. 
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wftni, he gix-es two bangs to the bnitdip of tlic 
roa])ing-hiH>k that vraa keeping nie uit, and tfhiif .' 
it came in twu. *fJood inoniing to yon. Pan,' 
Kays the spiteful iittle old blackf^mnl, when he 
saw me cleanly falHii;; down with ii l>it of the 
handle in my liiind : ' I thiiiik yon for ycmr visit, 
and fair weather after you, l)anieL' I hud uu 
tiniv to niakv any answer to him, foe I w^i.^ 
tuiubliDi; over and over, and rolling,' and rolliug 
at the rate of a fox-huMt. '(Jod help me,' aayw I, 
but thiit \a a pretty pickle for a decent mnn to be 
ttecn in at this tinio of ni;;ht : 1 am now sold 
fairly.' Tlie word wa.s not out c)f my mouth, 
when wliiz 1 what should fly by close ti» my ear 
but a flock of wild jifec*.*. all the way fixnn iny 
own bog of Ballyusheenogli, elft« hnw .sltould Ihey 
know wir/ The onUl gander, wIim was their 
general, tuniing akait hi/i head, fricnl uiit t j uie, 
' Ik that you, Dan V 'Tiie same,' (taid \, not a hit 
daunted now at what he said, for I wa« by tliii* 
time UKed to all kindti of hrdftidufnl, and, hehidei*, 
I knew him of ohU. * (JikkI morrow, to you,' *ayfi 
he, ' Daniel O'Rourke ; how are you in ht-alth this 
morning' ) ' * Very well, sir,' says I, ' I thajik yon 
kindly.' drawing my breatli, for I was uuVhtily 
ill want of some. ' I hoi* your honoitr's thf 
same.' * I think 'tis falling yoti are, Daniel,' auyo 
he. ' Yun may say that, sir,' sayn I. * And where 
are you going all the wny no fiutt 1 ' itatd the 
gander. Ho I told him liow [ had (akui the droiv 
ond how I came on the iHlind, and how J kwt my 
■way in the bog, and how the thief of uu eayle Sew 
me up to the moon, and htiw the man in the uiuun 
tunied me out. * Dan,' wiitl he, 'I'll save you; 
put out your hand and catch me >iy the leg, and 
I'll fly you home.' ' Sweet in your hand in a 
jiitrlier of hyney. my jewel,' Buy.-* I, though all the 
time I thought in myself that I don't nnuh trust 
yoti ; but there wiw no help, m I caught the 
gantler by the leg, and away I and the olher geutw 
flew after him n» fa^^t lu lioiis. 

"We ricw, and we flew, and wo flew, mitil we 
came right over the wide o«;an. I knew it well, 
for I ■siiw CuiK! Clear to my right hand uticking up 
out uf the water. 'Ah! my lord,' »aid \ to the 
go«««, for I thnnght it l)est to keep a civil tongue 
in my head any way, * fly to land, if you |>lcaii«.' 



' It iK impotwibic, )'ou see, Dan,' said he, 'fur a 
while. I>ecau8e j-on isee we are going to Arabia.' 
' To Arabia I' »ai<l I ; * that's nnrely some ]ilace in 
foreign jmrts faraway. Oh! Mr. (ioo«e ; why 
then, to Ik) Hiiiv, I'm a man to W jiitied among 
you.' 'Whisl, \\\\i»\, you fmil,' said he, 'hold 
your t-miyue ; 1 tell yuu Andiiu ts a vcrj' decent 
ft-urt I'f phiiT, as like Wi-st I'urltery a» one egg 'm 
like aru>tller, only there ih a little more saiul there' 

" Jiut a^ M'e were talking a iihip hove iu si^t, 
scuddiuft MO beautiful befora the vimi: *Ah! 
then, ^r,' said I, ' will you dn>p me on the 8lli[^ if 
you please I' 'We arc not fair ovor it,' said ht 
'We are," said I. '\Vi- an-* not,' Mid he: 'if I 
dropped you now, 3*ou would go Kpli«h into thu 
sea.' ' I would net.' «iys I : ' I know Wtter than 
that, for it's jiiat clean under u.<f, tui let me drop 
now at once.' 

"'If you must, ytm muHl,' jwiid he. * There. 
take your own way;' and he o|H!ned hi^ claw, 
and faith he was right— sure enough 1 came down 
plump into the very bottom of the salt sea I Down 
to the verj- liott^im I went, ami I k^vo myself up 
then for ever, wlicm a whalu w.alked up to me, 
scratching liiinwlf after his uij^ht'-s sleep, and 
hx>ke<i me full in the f:ue, ami never the word did 
he say, but lifting' up liijs tail he sphwUed me all 
over again with tlie culd .Halt water, till there 
wasn't a dry stitch upon my whole careaAs ; and I 
heard somebody saying — 'twns a voice T knew too 
— *(ict up, you drunken bnite, off of that ;' and 
with that I w<»ke np, and there was Judy with a 
tub fnll nf water, which she was »i)lashing all over 
me,— for, rest her houI I though she wa-* a gooil 
wife, she never could hear to see me ui driuk, ami 
had a bitter hand of her own t 

*" Cet up,' suit! site again \ 'aud of all places in 
the pniiidi would no place firvir your turn to Ho 
down niHui but under the o»li( walls of Oirriga- 
phiMika 1 an uneasy re.'*ting I am unre you had of 
it.' And Kure enough I hnd ; for I was fairly 
blithered <»nt of my sentwa with caglen. and men of 
the moan, and flying ganders, and whales, driving 
me throtigli bogn, and up tc the niiK>n, and down 
to the iK'ttum uf the green ui-ean. If I u-ua in 
drink ten times over, li^ny would it be before I'd 
lie down in the same upot ogam, 1 know that" 
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ONE TAKEN — THE OTHEE LEFT. 

[From "Dear Ladj Disdain." Bjjomx UcC^KTar.] 



REAT heavens I wliat a place ; what a 
countrj' ; wliat a jteoiile I Think of 
this — Cramp — you who have been in 
the States ! '' Christmas exclaimed. 
Thereui>on the station - master set 
them down as two Yankees disparaging 
till! institutions of Old England, and he 
H ilhdrew from the consultation. 
"A boat," Klid Christmas, "can't we have a 
boat ? " But he thought of the hours it would take 
to cross to Durewoods with such a sea running, 
and such a wind blowing; and he began to despair. 
A friendly jxirter offered a suggestioiL The Ijay 
took an immense stretch inland— just there. If 
they could get a boat— if any one would give hiii 
boat in such weather, they could nm across that 
(itretch of sea to Portstone pier— a matter of five 
miles of water, and that would cut off mitre than 
twenty mileg of rood. They then would be less 
than ten miles from Durewoods, and they might 
get a carriage at Portstone. Besides, if they only 
ran in for Portj>tone pier they would have the 
wind right behind them all the way. 

Christmas was delighted with the s-nggestion, 
and thm»t a crown-piece into the hand of the man 
who had made it. Filled with gratitude for thiit 
generosity the jjorter set to work to help him to 
get a boat Thi^ wa^ hard work. The fi.-her>4 
were all at sea — had been out some days. There 
was oaij oae small boat available anyhow, and 
-only a conple of boyii to row it. and their mother 
aeemed a good deal alarmed at the thought of their 
venturing oat in such weather, althooidi the Iad» 
themselres were eager fm- the enterprise and the 
pay. 

Christnuu and the raOway porter and the bojii 
declared that tibeve was not Uie sli^test danger. 
Hie wind was fidliDg, and anybow it would be with 
them for PortstcMie that far, 

"Yon doD*t want to go to-day panimlarly. 
Cramp," said Pembroke, tnraing to him. ** Von 
needn't come if yoa think there Li any risk. I 
hare a qieeial reaaun for going to-day." 

**HaTe yoo, Mr. Pembroke T" Nat Mid, with 
de^iened empfaana. **Thea ao hare L Fm gotng 
in diat boat.** And he wildiT waved all otgectVA 
away. 
" Well, then, hmk here ; if yoa will tn — - ^ 
" I win go. I have said ii.' 
''Very wen — can joa poU an oar r 
" I used to pan aa oar chen~-*jn the lake in iH. 
James's Fkrk." 
dtristiaaa dnviBpd hk dwohkn 
"TTLHiiuwittrr lAim't thiakitwiBbemaeh 



a matter of rowing at alL AVith any i<cmi> of a 
sail — I'll manage it — we'll run acrosH as quickly m 
a bird ; and we needn't tuko thcKO huls at all. 
We'll leave the boat at Portstone, aiid have it sent 
back to-morrow." 

" That's the best thing to do," siiid the railway 
porter, with an approving nod. 

The proiHisal was a great relief to the mother 
and a corrcsfKinding disapiKjiritinent to the lioyfL 
Christinas gave the lads a shillin;,' a-piece und that 
reconciled them to safety on shore. He jiaid what 
the woman asked fur the hire of the tjoat, which 
was not very much, for she was an honest cruaturo 
who declined even to consider the |»Oi*Hibility of 
her boat being lost or injured 

"Do you really think that there in daii^jerl" 
Nat asked in a low tone, and with a tninior of the 
lip, which Christmas set down to fesir, 

** VThy do you ask uie that ( "" 

"Xot taking the Wys, you know." 

'' I dun't think there's any danger. I have told 
you that I jrarticutarly want to get to DarewiKxls 
to-day — and being drowned would not l>ring me 
there. But if you think there is any rlunger, 
Cramp, why on earth do you go J It will >»e a 
ca.se of a straight nm under sail ; and if the i*oat 
doesn't turn bottom upwards she can't help getting 
over to Portst^jne, and I don't want anyljody," 

" I am not afraid of the danger," S'at replied, 
with a sickly smile. "Itiwn'tthat, Mr. VeuthroVe-, 
you arc '{uite wrong ; never were more out of yoor 
reckoning in all your life." 

" Come ahmg, then '. Sow, V^yH, Ut Launch her," 
A little crowd of Ixiyit and girU bad got r'^nd. 
** Voa'd better get in. Cramp, and at in thfr <^tem. 
m jnmp in after," 

"Watch yonr time." the railway i»orter recom- 
mended, " watch yoor time. There'* a trtilT wave 
coning." He, too, jfrepared to knd a hand. Tbe 
oars were pot in, and tbe little mart ^hif»i*d, arid 
the sail— 4 small srjnare thinz— r«:f*d ap f«>r th« 
mffotent, and Xat ecramKkd inUf tb*: }^jat ktA vat 
in the 4«m. 

■^ Take my c«at. Cramps Cbrirtnias mdUA '«t, 
as be polled off and handed to Xat hU th'yrk VltUr 
ffv^rfjoL whirh thratfcTjed U> be in hi* way dnriiig 
the n<02fa woric of tauncbirig the UiM. ""Sow^ 
then. lad*, all VjjRtber." 

Chri<tiitti4 and tl^ railway j^aX*^ aivl tite tw(> 
l<riy>. with Tifntn* utt;tUfliT k^'vttaUit^, thu ti«e fyjtkt 
d<ywn u> tbe very edg^ 'if tb*; ^orf. 

" Lie dtfwn, Cnjnp." (^nAUAn f^sdt^d, ~ ii'i* tW 
l^twt thing ym rsat do i/tr tbe u^Mtnttit ; ' mA Xat 
threw binuelf down. 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



luui-b, aud fell into the water ; how I swam to 
the inland ; and how I gt>t into the bog and did 
not know my way out of it. ' Dan,' says lie, after 
fl ininute'8 thought, ' thouRh it is very im|>riij>er 
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for you to get drunk ou Lady-day, yet as you are 
a decent sober man, who 'tends luass well, and 
never flings stones at me nor mine, nor cries out 
after us in the fields — my life for yours,' says he ; 
'so get up on my back, and griji nie well for fear 
you'd fall off, and III fly you out of the bog." ' 1 
am afraid,' says I, 'your honour'it making game of 
me ; for who ever heard of riding a borseback on 
an eagle before ) ' ' 'Pon the hommr of a gentle- 
man,' says be. putting bis right foot on his breast, 
' X aro r|uite in earnest ; and so now either lake 
my offer or 8tar\e in tbe bog ; besides, I see that 
your weight ta sinking tbe stona' 

"It wa« tnx enough as ho said, for I found the 
stone every minute going from under mc. I bail 
no choice ; so thinks I to myself, faint heart 
never won fair lady, and this in fair jicfsuatlaucc : 
— ' I tbank your honour,' says I, * for thy loan of 
your civility, and I'll take your kind uffer.' I 
therefore mounted upon the back of the eagle, 
and held him tight enough by tbu throat, and up 
he flew in tbe air like a lark. little 1 knew tic 
trick he was going to sen-e me. Up, up, up— good- 
nees knows how far up he fluw. ' Why, then,' said 
I to him— thinking he did not knuv; the right 
poad home— very civilly, becuuije why?— I was in 
his power entirely — 'sir,' says I, 'please your 
honour's glory, and with bumble submission to 
your better judgnient, if you'd fly down a bit, 
you're now just over my cabin, and I could be put 
down there, and many thanks tu your worship.' 

"*Arrali, Dan,' said he, 'do you tbiuk mc a 
fool 1 Look down in tbe next field, und don't yt'U 
«ee two men and a gun 1 By my word it would 
be no joke to be shut thia way, to oblige a 
drunken blackguard tliat I picked up off of a 
touid stone in a bog.' 'Bother yon!' said I to 
myself, but I did not speak out, for where was the 
nsel WpII, sir, up he kept flying, flying, and I 
asking liim every minute to fly down, and all to 



no use. ' Where in the \i'orld are you going, sir ? ' 
says I to hiDL ' Hfild your tongue, Dan,' aays he ; 
'mind your own buHuiess, and don't be interfering 
with the business of other people.' ' Fiuth, thia 
is my business, 1 think,' «&>•» L ' Be quiet, Dan,* 
says he ; so I said no more. 

"At last, where should we come to but to tlie 
moon itself. Now you can't sec it fmm this, but 
there is, or ihcrc wa« in my time, a reaping-hook 
slicking out of the side of the moon, this way" 
(drawing the figure thus O* on the ground with 
tbe end of his stickX 

" 'Dan,' said the eagle, ' I'm tured with this long 
fly; I bad no notion 'twiis so far.' 'Ami, my 
lord, sir," ttaid I, who in the world axed yon to By 
.so far— was it 1 1 did not I beg, and pray, and 
beseech you to stop half an hour ago?' 'There's 
no use talking, Dan,* said he; 'I'm tired bad 
enough, so you must go off, and sit d«>wu on tbe 
moon until I rest myself.' ' Is it sit down on the 
moon } ' said I ; ' is it upon that little round thin^ 
then t why then, sure, I'd fall off in a miuuto, and 
be i-i^f, aud split and mnosbed all to hits. You are 
a vile deceiver— ao yon are." 'Not at all, Dau,' 
said be ; 'you can catch fa^t hold of the reaping- 
hook that's sticking ovit of the side of the mooo, 
and 'twill keep yon up.' 'I wont then,' said I 
' Maybe not,' said he, quite quiet ; 'if you don't, 
my man, I shall just give you a shake, and ouo 
alap of my wing, and send you down to llie 
ground, where every bone in your body will be 
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smashed as small as a drop of dew on a cabbag*-^ 
leaf ju the uwning.' 'Why, then. I'm in a fioe^ 
way,' said I to myself, 'ever to have come alon(,] 
with the likes of you ; ' eud w giving him an 
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ciiree in Imh, for feiir he'd kuow what 
!a^ I got off bi» back with a heavy heart, took 
■fi hold of the reaiiiiig hook, and eat down upon 
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I ihe itioon ', antl a mighty cold seut it wa^ I cod 
tellynu tliiit, 

Whi^ti he bad me there fairly landwl, he 
tiiniiil iitKiut on uit>, oikI Maid, '(iood mortkin^' to 
yon, IfexniL'l O'llourke,' said be, *I think I've 
nirked jh»ii lairly now. You r»jbT>cd my ]n;st last 
y«ir' ('Iwjw true ouoiigh for him, hut liow lie 
found it out K liard to ttay), *and in reiiim yoii 
freely wdcoue to cool your bt-plit djitiKliti}; 
Wiwii the moon.' 

" 'Is ihut ul], and ia this the way you leave nic, 

fyoo brute yuu 1 ' Mays L * You iigly unuiitunil 

•iM-'. and IN thiii the wiiv you nvrve inc ut last t 

Bad luck to younwlf. with your hooke"! nase, and 

fto all your breed, j"ou blaekguard' 'Twiis nil t<t 

jiio manner of use; he sproAd nut \n* n't'^at In^ 

fwinjs^, burst nut a iau«hing, ami flew away lila- 

riifrhtniiLtiv I bawled after him to stoj* : but I 

[intuit luiTO callwi and bawle<l for evtr witbout his 

[ininding uicv Away lie went, mid T never saw 

liiui fr«.'»i that day to this — si»rn>w fly away with 

hiu) ' Von may be sure I was in a iliscotisolnto 

[condition, and kept roaring out for the bare grit-f, 

I when all at ouoe a door opene<l ri^ht in ihv 

[iniiMIe of the moon, rreakinfion its hinRe«ai*if it 

had not Iteen oi->etie<l f»(r a mouth before, I 

[•uinnwe they never tb<jiisht of greanioK 'em, and 

jimt there walks— who do you think but the man 

'in the niiMiii himself I I knew biiu by his buah. 

'Cniod nKim>w to yon. I>anicl O'Rourke,' said 
iTie : 'how do you do!'— 'Very well, tliauk your 
ilwnonr,' tuiid I. ' I litipe your homnir'n well-' 
* Wliiit brought ymi hea*e, Dan I ' tsaid he. Wo I 
'2z 



told bim how I was a little overtiiken in lii|Uor at 
the niaster'H, and how I was ca^^t on a (fitfj/nlr 
i«Iaiid, and bow I lost iny way in the bug. and 
how the thief of iiu wigle juxraiiiied to fly me out 
of it, and bow instead of that he hatl tied me up 
■.o tlie moon. 

" * Dan/ Mid the man in the moon, taking a 
[linch of snuff when I was dune, 'yuu must uot 
■-tay here/ ' Indeed, sir,' suys I, 'tis luueh against 
my will I'm here at all ! but how am I to go 
back/' 'That's your buaiue*;*,' said be, 'Dan : 
mine is to tcU you that here you must not slay, so 
be otf in less than no time.' ' I'm doing no harm,' 
says 1, 'only holding mi hard by the rejijiiiig-hook, 
lest I fall off.' 'That's what you nmwt not do, 
Dan,' (wvys ho. ' Pray, air,' aaj'b 1, ' may I a^k bow 
many you are in family, that you would nut give 
a ]HXir imveller lofiging: 'I'm sure 'tis not so 
often you're troubled wltli strangers coming to 
see you, for tis u long way.' ' I'm by myself, 
Diin,' says he ; ' but you'd better let go the 
reaping-hook.' * Faith, and with your leave/ fiays 
r, ' I'll not let go the grip, and the more yuu bids 
rae, the mure I w^in"! let go— so I wil].' ' ^'nu had 
better, Dan,' («iys he again. ' Why, then, my little 
fellow,' aays I, taking the whole weight of him 
ftith my eye from head to foot, ' there are two 
words to tlmt bargain ; and TU not budge, but 
you may ii you like.' ' We'll see how that in to 
be,' PAyn he ; and back he went, giving the door 
stioh a great bang after hini (for it wan plain he 
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was huffed), that I thought the moon and all 
would fall down witli it, 

" Well, I was prei«iring uiynelf to try strengtli 
with him, when back again he comes with the 
kitchen cleaver in bia hand, and without wkyin/; n 



Then with a rush tlicy sent the bimt HlJilijig on 
thi? back of ;i rftcwlitig w.ive, iirid wht-n Christmas 
had ffi^en i ti'ial ]i\irii\ he sprang upon its bnw, nmi 
Kot liiihtly in and »eized an oar, reiuly to piwh off 
from the shore if needs were. But the wave took 
them fairly out iind tosned them all dancing and 
whirling muiid to unother wave; nml wind, /.aa, 
and all were making; for thein, so that when Kat 
Craiiip struggled into a sittiiw jKisture they were 
already a long way from the line of little figures 
still ffazing aft«r them. 

" Ai-e our things in. Cmmp I " 

"The two poi-tmanteaiis? Oh, yes; and your 
coal. Sir. Pembroke i " 

•'I shan't put it on. Holding this sheet and 
ninuaging thirf sail will kce[f me warm enough. I 
think, Cmiiip, I had Ijctter steer unless yim nro 
ipiite sure of yourself?" 

" ItV SCI very rough— it towees one ro." 

•' Well, it isn't like Kt^ .lameVs Park. No 
matter ; I can manage it all. In fact, there's 
nothing to do but to keep her head up and nin 
right for Portfltone witli such a wuul and ttea aa 
this." 

The wind hiul abated somcwhal, but it was 
sHIl strong, nnd the aea wna very rrmch. Christ- 
man now had got his titt1i> fia\\ all right, and 
waa seated in the stem holding the sheet and 
managing the nidder at once. Cramp sat in the 
bow. Tlie stout little b»onl tumbled about a goo<I 
deal, and Xat, de.tpite hix longing f«>r death, nomo- 
times started a littlu' when the bow was dee]i diiwn 
in a greyish green valley and some great wave 
ieemed about to fall upon itv Christmas -felt liij* 
spirits rise immensely. There wiw something 
exhilarating in thiH Imttto with the sea and the 
knowledge that so mu^h depended npnn hin eye 
and hand. For there va» enough of wint^ and sea 
to make a final] IwKit with a s<|nare Hail » 
iluugerou-s vetwel for a chmijy liaud or an uiicertjiiu 
eye. 

The two eompaniomt did not ff]>eak much at first ; 
it needed something like a shout to be heaiil 
through the wind and wnvex. 

"Ii'b very cold !" cried Xat. 

" What Jo you say I " his fellow-voyagcr shouted. 

" It's very cold ! " 

" Put on my coat, Cwmp ; I don't want it— I 
couldn't wear it— I am very warm ; put it on." 

Nat raanAge<l to (lut it on, not without greatly 
thaking their little ark. 

"But [ say, don't jump aUmt In that way, 
Cromp, or youTl ca|)size lu : It woiddu't take 
much to do it." 

Kat cniwled along the seats tmtil he hud got his 
head under the sail and within cattier 5]>caking ilis- 
tonce uf ChrtHtmaA He hxtked fiarticuhtrly livid 
and ^MsUy, and ('hristnuw assumed that he n aa 
torribly frightened. 



" I wish you would keep quiet, Cramp," he »ui»i, 
" There im't the remotest danger as long as you 
ketip nuiet and don't ca|K<ize ilh," 

The sky was all gity and dark, and the dull 
green of the sea, brightened by no ray or relief 
from above, bod something funereal and boding in 
it 

" Wouldn't it be an raid thing." Xat said. ''if 
you and me — I mean to sny you aud I— were to be 
drowned here to-day '(" 

" It wouldn't l)e at all odd if yon keep moving 
ttlxiut in that way." 

Nat laughed defiantly. 

'^ You saved me once off Durewood.-* pier, Mr. 
Pembroke. You coiddn't save me in that 
now." 

"No, Cramp— nor myself." 

" Not much c'hauce f<ir us there ? " 

'* Not any, I should wiy." 

'* 1 saw a Kiil— far off yonder. She couldn't 8av& 
us?" 

Christmas shook his head. 

" Kven if she saw us we should be down amon^f 
the dead men long before she could bear down 
ujKin »w, i fancy. For wldch reason, my good 
fellow, keep quiet,'' 

" But, Mr. Pembroke, 1 don't know why I shoidd 
want tn hve. I'm sick of life— I hate it alL" 

"Well, Cmmp, I don't know that I have .iny 
gr«Lt motive ill living, illut I want to live for this 
day, anyhow. Wait till to-nmrmw or next day, 
iind then pcrha|)8 I ^lould oire as little about 
living, and be just as heroic a.s you." 

Clirtsttuits sjMjke with a kind of mnteinpt for 
Xat. whom lie lielicved to be ouly iu one of hit 
familiar mofk-heroic: moodt, a little swollen by the 
excitement of the situation. 

*'T.»-in(>rrciw!" Nat screamed, like one freazied. 
with sudden paHsinn and de-spair. "To-morrow I 
I know what that means ! Xo, no I To-day's our 
time 1 ^ Well never see Durewoods agniu, you and 
I. You will never »ee hrrf Aud he jtuui>ed up 
ill thi^ hiiat and gesliculnti'd like a madman, as he 
shout*^! " Hurrah, hnrnih ! " 

** Well. Cramp, yon've done it now ! " Christmas 
crie*l. He tiling himself to the other side of 
the boat, tried in one terrible moment to keep 
her steady, to keep her bead up ; ww con- 
scious of a bewildering sensation, as if the wlh^le 
world were n])tnrning. nnd tlie sky and soa crash- 
ing down upon him together, and in another 
instant the boat turned over and the two yoiui|(l 
men were in th- waves. 

• ••••• 

When tlie boat turned over aud flung Christmas 
Pembroke and Nat Cramp into the sea, the two' 
jkirted coni|iany in a moment. Cliristmas rose to 
the Kurfareat once, and kept hi^i uerros steady and 
tried to look about him. Tlie waves w«re flhar|> 
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hearty curse in Irish, for fear he'd know what 
I Aaid. I got off Ills back vriih a heavy heart, took 
A hold of the reaping-hook, uod sat down aiion 
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I the iiKMHi ; and ii inighty cold *oat it waa, I con 
( Mil yon that* 

"When ho had me there fairly landed, he 

tiiniini iilK>ut on niu, anfl said, '(_;o«:"l morning to 

you, Ifcinit'l O'liourke,' said lie, 'I think I've 

nicked you faiily now. Yon robbed my nest lai»t 

'year' ("twa« true enough for him. hut how he 

ilound it out in hard to say), 'and in rLtum you 

freely welcome to cool your heeU dangliug 

pot) the luoon.' 

" 'Is that all, and la thi« the way you leave nip. 

[you bnite ynuV naya L ' Vou u^rly unnaluni] 

/"M^f, iind i» xh'is the way you sen-e me at la»t f 

111 hick to your>H;lf, with your hi>okcd iwtK, and 

all yimr breed, >'ou blai-kpiard.' Twus all to 

1 manner of use ; he Kiuead mit his great big 

Ivings, blirat mit a laughing, and flew away like 

ligbtiiuig. I bawled after him (o Mtop ; but I 

lutieht hare called and bawletl for ever without his 

jnindjng me. AM-ay he went, and I never fuiw 

liiiji from tliat day to this — sorrow Hy away with 

bill) ! You m«y be sure I was in a di.«conHoLite 

, condition, nnd ke|>t roaring out for the bare gi-itf. 

When idl at oni-e u door nitencd right in the 

[miiMte of tin? moon, creaking oo IIh hinges a» if it 

"bad not lieen openoil for a month h«.-f«»ra I 

|«iii])jtHe Uicy never thought of griHUiing >m, and 

It there walk»— wh<i do you think hut the inaii 

the mixtu him^lf 1 I knew him by his biijJi. 

■"frood morrow lo you. Daniel O'ltonrke,' said 

e: 'how do you dot'— 'Very well, tliank ymir 

honour,' ivtid T. ' I Lupe yonr honourV well.' 

'What brought j'ou here, Dan!' said he. So I 
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to\il him how I waa a little overtaken in lit|Uor at 
the master's*, and huw 1 was cast, on a i/it»Utitr 
itthuid, and liow 1 lost my way in the bog, and 
how the thief of en eagle promised to fly me out 
of it, and how instead of that he hod tied me np 
to the moon. 

" ' Dan,' said the man in the moon, taking a 
piuch of arniff when I wa« dune, 'yuu nmst not 
atay here.' * Indeed, sir," 8uy« I, 'tis nnich againiit 
my will Tui here at all ! but how am I to go 
hackr 'That's your busiuess,' sjiid he, 'Dun : 
mine is lo tell yuu that here j'ou must not stay, so 
be olf in less than no time.' ' I'm doing no harm,' 
says 1, 'only holding on haixl by the reaping-hook, 
lest 1 fall oH'.' * That's what you must not do, 
Dun,' says he. ' Pray, air,' says I, ' may I aak how 
m.iiiy you are in family, that you would not give 
n iHJor traveller linlguig ; 'I'm sure 'tis not so 
often you're Doubled with stmngen coming to 
see yon, for 'tis a lung way.' "I'm by myself, 
Dun,' fiays he; 'but you'd better let go the 
reaping-hook.' ' Faith, and with yonr leave," says 
I, ' ril not let go the grip, and the more you bids 
me, the more [ won't let go — bo I will.* ' You had 
Wtter, Dan,' says he again. ' Why. then, my little 
fellow,' says I. taking the whole weight of him 
with my eye from head to fool , ' there aiv two 
words to that Inrgain ; and I'll not budge, but 
you may ii you like.' '\V«'I1 see how that is to 
be,' Ba>*3 he ; and Imck he went, gisiiig the drior 
6uch a great bang after liixu (for it wab plain he 






was hufTod), that I thought the moon and all 
would fall d'lwn with it, 

"Well, I wiw iirrinaiing my«elf to try ctrengtli 
n-ith him, when l>aek again he comes with tl:u 
kitchen cleaver in bin hand, and without nayin^ a 



together. Such a striigjile fur life, huwever, leaves J 
no time for rvyrL-ttintt lost companions. Every 
uiuinent that Christnuis trieil to raise his head a 
little above tlie wavtw tn soo if anywhere be could 
(k'scry miliajipy Xiit, he wjw so Ijeateii ami Imfftltd 
.fliul Hnng about and fiillen upon, thut iJl iiis 
attention hail to nn Kick at once t*i himself alone. 
At one moment, however, he saw tluit he wiui very 
near the upturned l-oat. A thi-ill of hope uml joy 
wait thn>iigh lihiL It wa-s not easy to get to tho 
boat without the ehiuK-e of being l)>l^hell against 
her or sucked miiler her, and L'liri«mas dreaded 
-iilmoit above all things a diitJibled hand or anii 
jnst now. Nor waa it ea-iy beinj,' near the Ixiat to 
(to anything liettor than nJlow himself to be dallied 
jifjainst her and t.ike hi^t oharoc. So he mmle for 
her anyhow, and jtresently he was flung; fonvard 
and felt a itensutiou as if HUine jriaul Imd lluii^ lum 
lip aguinst a wooden yute, and nncertaiu wliethcr 
his ribs wQi-e dashed in or nut he fottud htm!«e1f 
lying acrowa the upturned boat and elinxinji; to htr 
keet. This was the nionient for safety. Ii wjls 
at all events a relief not to keep Iiis linilw mid 
Benaes emjiloyed in the nitre struggle to renmin 
iirioat. He wa* atlnat now aij-ily (^nongh, ami the 
only thing was to ke?p liiuiself from Iwing 
»niotlierud by waves bi-eoklng ngain^^t the boat, or 
from being toni away from her, or Imving lux lieud 
beaten agiiin^it her keel. " Lurkily there are no 
idinrkH about here," our poor liuro thought. 

Far ttumy he saw the .vjil of whi<li Nat Cranip 
hitd Bijokou. The wind, however, blew from ]i«- 
to him, and he did not believe there would be the 
^.ligUteit eltance of ncuding hi.s vyice across the 
iHiHU to her. So he imidently spared his lungs. 
and did not try. It wa.s raining and the sky wan 
:dl clond/t, and he diil not think he conld do any- 
thing to make her sec him. Still he had great 
hope« from her, and while that fuiil remained above 
his horizon he felt thnt no cUilling sea could cnusc 
him to give up the ■•truggte. For he sHMi'med to 
have made up hi» mind tliat the sea hhould not 
ttwjillow him before he had given U'm \nsl uieHS:ig<- 
to Miirie ("ImJloner. " Die here now,' he tlionghi , 
"ami she never to know how I loved her f No — 
I'll not die I I'll never give in I I'll get to Dnre- 
woods yet I " 

It was strange how nueer and drowsy and dreamy 
be vcemod to grow. He wax lying now not very 
tmcasily along the V«ok of the l>oni nnil hoUUng on 
to her keel anJ w.w nearly ont of tlie water, and 
there wa-s a w«nni«h atxl thick drizzle of rain 
fnlling around liini, nnd the toswing motion and the 
ho«i>e roaring of the waves seemed to dull all his 
muiwes. Tile nharjicr tension of the straggle was 
gone and bin fmnie wsis relaxed, and he felt inelincd 
to go to sleep. He «emeil to himnolf less like one 
clinging for dear life to an upturned boat in an 
angry aeft than like one who ties id hin bed and 



dreams of being in such a pli^^t Itut that tha 
light hud not ehangeil he would have thought he 
must have been hours in tlie water. It seemed 
half a lifetime since he left London in the (louriug 
rain that very morning. Wan it tliai morning or 
when ( Had lie really met Nat (.'ramji at all '! 

Sometimes he found his eyes clawing, and ho 
once muAt have dozed fur tui instant, for ho 
thought liti wa^ travclliug in the sleepiitgHrar of a 
railway at night, and ihut the tioi.->e of the wave.i 
waa tliu ]'u;iih tmd mlile uf tlw train. Then bo 
came to himself with a start, fearing ho was aljout 
to hv wiLbhed utF the boat Sometimes his mini! 
wandered and be fancied he was in Jaivm with hia 
father ; in San Francisco ; in Diirewoo<U with 
Marie (.'halloner in the hollow ani»iig the treed 
holding tier hand, and he talked to ]iL-i'i[uiCe uhuid. 
More than once, when hisliied, languid eyeselojA'd, 
he fancied he WHS tying in the chair in Sir Job u 
Clialloner's library at KeJtsingtnn iv*ki>p, and ho 
believe*! that lie had but to o])en Iuh eye!4 mid seo 
Marie Challmier Ix-nding over him. Si he KKiketl 
n]i and saw the grey sky and felt the lowing of tha 
pilileas waves, and clnng all the fiintcr and with 
strength renewed to tln' slipj)ery Uiat and conipelled 
his nerves to tteep under hid contn>t, for if he last 
his Belf-discipline for even a sinyl** nioinciit ha 
knew full well that bo should never face Maria 
Challonei- again. The.-*e little hiilf-nnwnacions 
mmneutH, these lits of &lee]iines«, were pt^^Uibly 
his salvation. PerliHjis without tlieni hih nervea 
ctiiibl never have endured the str.iin put \>n tliem 
^tlie .strain of watching his siifety .iiid holding ou 
to the Ixiat 

Wliiit gleiini* of pleAsnre were extracted from 
the matt un|troniising conriition, like the snnHenuis 
from the Lapntan cnannber / A rhanre rlimigtt 
of pcwilion. bringing a sense of freshness and relief 
to tlie ovcrstniined frame, to the iincijsy lind)«,waa 
for the moment i dilight, a« it is to the .•-ick man 
on a lied of pain. Tlien he allowcxl hU mind to 
enjoy the resjiite for an inst;mt, and it went ofT' 
guard and stooil at ease. Sometime.^ be found 
himself slionling out seniiw of song in answer to 
the hoarse roar of the waters. Sometimes he 
tjdked U' himself, and sometimes he shonte<i to 
Nat (Vamp. Tlipu he3n"ew laz>-anil l.mgniil again, 
and felt very cold, and wlien his mind wifc> awake 
and aetive enougtt to tiilie in the reality of bis 
condition he began to fear that he could nut hold 
on any longer, that he must drop off and die, and 
never see Durewootb* more. But again s«jme 
change of jtosition gtive liini fresh relief, and ho 
presently found Iiiuisclf baek in Durewoods 
among the trees talking with Marie L'haEloner. 
Then he grew so languid that even when he onra 
became vagutly aware that the sail be had seen 
was much nearer to hiin than before he only mado 
nipntnl observation that it was a schooner, lUid did 




ntit scciii tu !>o conw-ious of liis Imviii^ any jicr- 
BOiiul intl'ivttt til it. Uut iiti ^luUU-nly a^»'<>ke nith 
a Btart tli.it iil-hHv Kwt him Iiw phce on the boat, 
and he nL<t uwuy tbbt hii^iiiil, tl>4n>; mootl, utid, 
tM^sol I.i_v the waves uiid soaking iu the rain and 
rhillLvl iu llie f(.-ct and legs as he was, he found the 
liffhhMMl liulitiliiig nrid iiinriiig in Uln %'cius aguin, 
and htis iniiid tnld hjiu " 1 ehnll see Dnrew^>oda 
mftain, afii-r ull '." and he tthoutetl to the mrhnoner 
urith u luiig-i-acking effort which iiuide liU voice 



little giKxl forjiinging for many a day after. Agnin 
and ii^^ain be Alioutect till he fell back quite- 
exhausted, only able t»i wait for any fate. 

AfttTwArdfi he had a consciousness of being 
dnji^retl and heaved cm boani a venire], of hDviDfc 
some delicious, diriue, n.-aiiiuuiting, Imriiing Uqnid 
iKiured duwD hts throat — only brandy aud water — 
(tf seeing aevt-ral faces round Uini, of askiiij; If any 
one had wen jnor (_Vamp, begginj,; them to lo^ik. 
out for Cramp, and tlieu falling niileqi. 



THE LOVE ELEGIES OP ABEL SHUFFLEBOTTOM. 



X —THE POET BEL-^TES UOVT HE OBTAINED DELIa's 
I-OtK ET-U AXUKBRCUIEP. 

'IS mine * what accents caa my joy 
deelare } 
Bl(s>t be the ]>res8iire of the thronging 
ruut: 
Bleat )>c ibu band so hasty of my fair, 
Tl:atU-ft the f<w/'f(wyronirr hanging ont 

I envy not the joy the [•tl^ini feeU, 
After Kmg travel to some itiAtant r^hrine, 

When ut llie a>lic of bis saint he kneeb;, 
Fw l>clia'!i roccrr-u.o'Diciuii.uiEii' m mine. 

When firrt n.itiijd'-liit'jHiirfrrt I drew neor. 
Keen ho|K« «hot tremtdouhi throiii-h every win : 

And when tlie,Aii«A*/ tf^of remove<1 my fear, 
Scarce could my Itouiuling heart ttn joy contain. 

What tJioitgh the ugutb comuandmrxt rose to 
in bid. 
It only «er\'w] a momenta qualm to move ; 
For theft** like thin it <x>uld not l*e dcsiinied — 
TuE tfjlilh ottHiHamimrnt wa8 not hadk tor 
hOY£'. 

Here, when she tnnk the macaroons from me, 
She wiped her luoulh to clear the crumbs so 
sweet! 

Dvtu na|tkin ! j-cs she wiped her Ups on thee 1 
Lips nfrrfrr ttuui the rtutcarouHM »he ate. 

And when i^he took that pinch of MoccaWw, 
Tluil m:iile my love *» tle(ir,ttrhj sneeze. 

Thee to her Roman nose applied I gaw. 

And tliMii art doubly dev for things like theae. 

Xo wnjiihorRDCriuu's filthy Iiand ahull e'tr, 
SwKicr PucKKT - iMSDKEKiTUEr I thy worth 
|irofane ; 

For thi>u hast toncheil the ttthift of my fair. 
And I will kiss thee o'er and o'er again. 



IL— THE POET EXI'ATlATKS OS TUE BEAtTy OF 

Delia's uaic 

The rorab between wboi« ivoi>- teeth «he btraiiuv 
The ittraight'ning rurU of gold so ftnut^ l/rij/ht^ 

Not !»|>otlesB merely from the touch ronuuRs, 
But issues forth tiiore ^ntrt, more mUL-h whitf. 

Hie row ]Kimutuni that the P(ti:^ei R («prcad» 
Sometimes with honoured ritigem for my fair. 

No added iHrrfuuie on her tresses »he»L«, 

Jiitt Uin-Mtes ttfyrfufxn/iiiM hir jtHVfter Aair. 

Happy the rKjsEiB who in I>e]ias hair 
With liceu!*e4l lingenr uncoutPt'lled may n,>ve! 

And happy in hi^ deiilh the DASfiso bear. 
Who died to moke pomatum for my love. 

Oil, roid<l I hope that e'er my favoured hiys 

flight rttrt Mow /'jrf'.v/orjt-* with conscious jiride. 

Nor Hammond, nor the Mantuan .shepherd':* praise, 
I "d envy them, uor wish reward beside. 

Ciipiil hn» rfmng from you, O tresWA tine. 
The liow that in my breast im|ieU'd his dart ; 

Frtiui you. rfweet Uk-]l> '. he wove the subtile lino 
Wlierenith the urchin awjini for MV ueabt. 

Fine are my Delia's tresHes a.-* the tlireads 
Tlmt from the .silk-worm, W/'' iutfrrd. proceed ; 

Fine OS the ulbash* (Johsameb that s^ireads 
His filmy net-work o'er the tangled mead. 

\vi nith theae inmen CujuilV imwer. elate. 
My captive kmri lias hitui^Mfd in a chain. 

Strong' as the cables of some huge first-rate. 
That bears Bkitasnia'>i THtNOEas o'ek the 

UAJX. 

The SYLPHS Ihut mund her radiant lock* repair. 

In,#<rr/«flr /wrf/r lathe their hright'ning wiug* : 
And Ki-riN Misstbels with aasiduons cnrv. 

The ringlets rob for Faiby Fa>i>L«sTRreas. 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAE AUTHOR& 



TIL— THE POET KKLaTIU HOW HE STOLE A IX>rK OF 
DELLV'^ HAIR, .\SV HER ANtlKR. 

Oh : be the day aix'urat that gave me birtli ! 

Ye Heas ! to swatlnvr me, in kiiiduuss rUc 1 
Fall ou me, monntains '. ami thuu merciful earth, 

Open, ami hide me from my Deliu'rf eyes. 

Let wiiiverjuil Chiim now return, 

N'fiw let thu ceiitnil fires their i>ri»on hurst. 
And E^KTU, ami Heaves, and Air, and Oceas 
bum, 
For Delia /rouii*. SH£ FROW.vs, and I am 
curst. 

Oh I I eoijd dure the fory of the finht, 

Where boatile MiLLmSri .■uinglii my siiiKle life; 

Would atorra Voloasokj*, l!ATrKKi»:s.wilh delight 
And grapple with GuiM Dkatu iu gloriuus 
strife. 

Oh \ I could hrave the Imlb^ of aiii-'ry -Tovb, 

^V1)e^ ceuiible!^ ligLtuiii^:! fiie the midnight 

Whiit l^ hin m-ath to that of HEB I We I 
Whut is hi* u<;HTNisn to wy Delia's eyes ? 

Go, fatal lock ! I cnst thee to the wind ; 

Ve A'u'f^nt ruKLS, ye j^tixon tmdrifg, go ! 
Would I eould tear ttiy memory from my mind, 

AccVK^iED LOCK ; tliou cause of all my woe! 



SeiM the cuEST CL'ELs, ye Furies, m they fly '. 

DemoiiH of durkueiut, guard the infernal roll. 
Tluit thence your cmel vengeanice, wlieu I die. 

May knit tfur kxotm of torture //r mi/ soru 

Ijut night— Oh hear roe, hea\'ei), and grant \ay 

)>rayer; 
The BOOK OP FATE before thy Bniipliaul ky. 
And let me frum its lunide rc«>nU tear 
On/y lUr »iuij(e paoe of yesterpay 1 

Or Jet me meet oi.n Time ujion hi« flightj 
And I will STOP HIM oil his restless way ; 

OmniiHitent in love's resistle.*? miKht, 

J'/f/otYf him {fUck thr U0a1> OF YEsTEEDAY. 

Lost ulght, OK o'er the (uge of love'tt desimir, 

My DuliiL l>e)it ifriU'i>fU»ly tv grieve, 
I stL>(>ii ,v ti'-aiiirrti'i* taitnrr by her chair. 

And drew the fatal scisboes from my sleeve 

And would at (hat instant o'er my thread 
The iSHKAits OF AiRofOii had opened then ; 

And when I refl the liK:k from Delia's head. 
Hud L-ut me Midden from the soiw of men ! 

She hwird the scissttn* tbat fair lock divide. 
Ami while my heart with transport ]Kirte<l big, 

Slio caat a fl'UY frow n on uie, and eriwi, 
'■ Vou stupiii puppy — you have N]^ile<l my 
wig!" 



"WHEX MKN WORK ARMS. 
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A T i S F I E D 

with The re- 
• iilr of tlie ex- 
.uninatioti, the 
:na ba K^ador 
turned to de- 
|iart, wIk-u he 
beheld, close 
tH.-|iirid lain, a 
niiLsked figure, 
which he im- 
mediately re- 
ropiised as the 
^iime that had 
aplHi-ai-ed at llie 
windi)v.- .if IiLs lodKJURS in the Blwuly Titwer, on 
the evening when Jane's death-warrant waj^ signed 
by the <|iieen. Xu sound ha-l pr(K.-laimed the 
maak's upprnnrh. and the ilo«^r was ^llut, The 
•igbt revived all Hcnarrl's suiwrstitiou^ fe.ir.-. 
" Who, and wlmt art thou l ■* he demanded. 



k k' 



" Ynnr exeriUionei'." replied a hollow voice. 
And suddenly dmuin^ :i jioniard. the maHk aimed 
a ttrrible blow at Henard, which, if he had not 
avoidyd it^ umst have proved fatal. 

Thus OAsaulted, Henard tried to draw bis »won1, 
but he was preverite<l by tht- mask, who grappK-d 
with him, and bmuKlit him to the cniund. In the 
Rtni^'vle, himovrr, the afwansinft vizard fell off, and 
disclissed tlie ffutnrt's (if Nightsall. 

" XightpiUl " exclaimed IlenanL " Von, then, 
were tlie mysterious visitant to my chamber in the 
Bloody Tower. I niiirht have jnie-ssed as nineh 
when 1 met yim in the piuiange. But you perbUiuIud 
uic 1 had seen an apparition." 

" If your excellem>y took mc for a chwt, T took 
you fitr something wnrw," repliel Xightgall, keei<- 
ing his knee n|)on the ambaiut.'idor's che.-*!, and 
searching for hitt dagger, wliich he htu\ dropjted in 
the cunflicL 

" 1'elt.a.se mc, vLIkiu I " cried Renard. " Would 
you murder uie I " 

Oronra Roulledrc umI Sooi. 
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" I ain laid to |mt yuur excellency to doitli," 
n'jtiiiiod NigfatgiiU, with the utmost coolDess. 

•* I iffil] give y<m twice the nam to 8i«are me," 
rejoined Renard, who «iw from NightKalls luoka 
tluit he hail no chance, untem he could work upon 
his iivarice. 

" Hum !" cxcbiimed the .jailer ; who, not being 
uhle t^i reach ]\h tlugger, which ha^l rolled to sonm 
ili^taiico, luid dniwu liii* swoid, und wa« now 
hhnrlening i>, with intent to plunge it in the 
othurV tbrnet^" I would take your oflfer — but 1 
have fiono tf»o far." 

■' Feir nothing," j,iutiio«l Ilenanl, ^ving himttelf 
H|i for lost " I awear hy my [latinn, Saint Trtul, 
that I will not harm a biirof your liead. Against 
your cmjiloycr only \rill I direct my vengeance.'' 

* I will not truat yon," replied Nightgiill, about 
to strike. 

Hut jiut an he ^-SA about to deal the fatul blow 
— at the very moment that the iwiint uf the Iilnde 
picrctMl the aniba.'taador'^ akin, he waM plucked 
Iiarltward:* by (.'bolmondeley, and hurled on the 
grtmud. Percciviiiy it wan hU rival, who wa« more 
liuteful to him even than Ttenard, (bolmondeley, 
on the onset, had prepared to (»kc»ome [Hirt in the 
stmggte, and noticing the |<oniard, bad liwt of all 
pn!«c»sed biuLself of it. and then attacked Night- 
gall in tlic manner above relate^I. 

Throwing himself upon hi* foe, ( 'hnlniondeley 

triwl to stab him : but it ap|K.-ared Ihitt he wore a 

stout buff jerkin, for the wcQj)on glanceil aside, 

without doing him any injurj'. fV* Clutlmonilcloy 

was al»ut to repeat the thrust, and in a part less 

defcndi>d, he waa him.Hetf pUHbecl anide hy Henard, 

who, by this time, had gained his feet, and wait 

threatening vengcaiiiv U|)on his inteudcil sasasmn. 

Rut tbe eiMpiire wa.s unwilling to a)>andt>n his prey ; 

and in the struggb*. Nightifall. exerting all hi« 

strength, broke frftiu them, and wresting the 

riiagurr fn.ini Cholmondckiy, .fucrewded in opening 

llii- d'HW. Uonard, ffwming «'ith raj^ nntbrd 

after bint, utterly forgetfid of Cliohuondeley, who 

li.-*U'npil with breathleiw anxiety to their retreating 

:f(M>t«te|M, Scarcely knowing what to do, but r«- 

lanlved not to throw away the chanw; of escape, 

jthe e^upure hastily attired himself, and taking up 

[a I'luip which Kenanl had left n|ion the floor. 

[(ptitted tbo cell 

■• I will seek out Cicely," ho criefl, " and wt her 
free ; .ind then, perhap^i, we may be able t>t cw-aoe 
tttionhe^.' 

But I be hope that for a moment arose within hia 
bretut wai checked by the danger and difficulty of 

{making the aearch. Determined, however, to hazanl 
llie attempt, he set out in a cimlrar>- direction to 
that taken by Nigbtgnll and Renard, and proceed- 
In^ni a rapid |ioce, »oon rcarhe«I a flight of steps, 
np which he mountetl He viw now within a 
MDOod paflROge, similar to the tirnt, with celU on 




either side ; but though he was too well convinced, 
from the siaiadh i»tiuing fmm Ibc-m. that they were 
occupied, he did not dare to open any of them. 
Still pursuing his headlong counw, he now look 
one turn, now another, nntil he waK completely 
bewildered and exliaunteiL While leaning against 
the y- all to recruit hiniKclf, lie was startled by a 
light approaching at a distance, and fearing to en- 
counter till) perhoii who bore it, n-as abttut to hurr>' 
away, when, to his inex|>re.H.sible joy, he perceived 
it was Cicely. With a wild cry he started toward^ 
her, calling to her by name ; but the yovmg dam«el. 
mi-Htaking him. probably, for her persecutor, let 
fall her lamp, uttered a pierdug scream, and Bed. 
Ill vain her lover strove to overtake bur— in vain 
he ahouted to her, and implored her to slop — hit 
cries were drowneil in her aliriek-s, and only addnt 
to her temir. CholniondeJey, however, thniigb 
di^tiineed, kept her for wane time in view, when 
all at oniT." she di.sai)i»eared. 

On gaining the spot where Ae had vanishes), he 
fi)nnd an open trap-door, and certain itlip mnnt 
have descended by it, took the mute cuurte. Hu 
found himself in a narrow, vaulted tHUKuige, but 
could discover no traces of her he souglit Hurry- 
ing forward, though almoiit ready to drop with 
f:iti;^ue, he came to a large octagonal chamber. At 
one Mide he |ierccivod a Udder, and at the hewl of 
it the arched entrance to a cell Jn an agony of 
ho[)e and fear he hastened towards the recess, and 
as he appniached, his tloubt was made certainly 
by a loud screauL Quick as thought be sprang 
into the cell, and found, crouched in the further 
comer, Uie object of \m Hearcli. 

"Cicely," he exchumo<l, "it is I— your lover— 
Cbolmondeley.'' 

'• You ! " she oxclaimed, starting up and gnrinp 
at bim as if she coiUd scarcely tnist the evirlence 
of her senses; "and 1 have been Hying from yon 
all tliia time, taking you for XightgalL" AikI 
throwing herself into hi^* armc, she was rtraine*! 
pas.>donately to liis bosom. 

After the finst rapturous emutioiiH had Kidisideil, 
Civfly hastily explained to her lover that after she 
hail been borne away by Nigblgall she had fainted, 
and on reviving found herself in her ;iccuatonicd 
prison. Filled with alarm by hin dreadful tbreatji, 
she had determineii to put an M»d l.i her existence 
rather than exprwc hcrwlf to his nolence ; and 
had ari.<4en with that resolution when an imimlsc 
pniinpted her to try the door. To her suriirise it 
was uii&istened— the bolt having «hot wide of the 
socket',- and quitting the cell, she hail wanderc"! 
about along the pasj^agex, nntil they had mi mys- 
teriously encountered each otJter. Thin cxplana- 
tinn given, and Cholniondeley having related what 
liad befallen hini, the youthful pidr, almost blindeil 
In their perilous xituatiou by their joy .it their 
uiiexiiecled reunion, set forth in the hv|>e of 
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diaoOTdriiig the ftul>t«rranean ptuis&ge to tlie 
further niitt^ of tho moat 

Ti^i niucli ongToased by each other to Iieed 
■whither they were K^ii'Si they wamiereJ on ; 
Cicely tletaih'iig all tlie perHecutioii xliu hiul ox- 
perieiiced from Nightfall, uiiil her lover breathing 
vetigmuicc uguiciM him. The only poi-sou she had 
seen, she stud, ditriiig her n»|>tivity, was Xit He 
bad found his way to her dnnfleoii, but was dis- 
covered, while endeiivouring to liberate her, by 
Ni^htgall, who threAteiied to jmt him to deatli, if 
he dill not take n solemn oath, whi^h he proposed, 
not to reveal the plstre of her captivity. And she 
coni-ltuti;d lliu dwarf hud kept liis vow, ai^ Hhe had 
Been nothing af liim since ; iior had atiy one been 
led to her retreat. 

To these detatU. as well as to her professions of 
love for him, iiiiKlmken by time or c-lrciimiiUiiee, 
Cholmondoley lintenetl with sueh abftorbing atten- 
tion, that, lost Ut everythiiifc else, he tracked pas- 
sage after pa«!age, iincoiitK-ioiis v. hvn he wii» going. 
At la^t, he o|H;iicd a door which admitted them to 
a gluomy liuU, termiJiatcd V>y a brouj flight of steps, 
dowu whieli several aniie*.! Hgnrti* weru clescendiiig. 
Chn)mi>niletey would have retreated, but it wa« 
imixiiwiblo. lie had l)eeii i>erceived by the soldiers, 
who niahed towards him, i|uetitionerl him aiid 
Cicely, and not Iwing sati,-4rted witli their ani<weR<., 
conveyed iheui up the Htairs to the lower guawl- 
roouk in the White Tower, which tt ap|i«jired the 
waiiderera had approached. 

Here, aiuoiig^^t other itoldiers aud warders, were 
the three giaiitv^, and itiHtaiUly uddrei^^iiig them, 
Chohnondeley delivered Cicely to their carei. He 
would have hail tliom convey her to the Stone 
Kitchen, but this an officer M'ho was present would 
not {>eni)it, till inrpiirie-^ had been made, anr] mean- 
while the ejwjuire was placed in arrest 

Shortly after this, an extraoi-dinai^ biwtle was 
heart! at the door, ami four soldiers entered carry- 
ing the body of a niau ii|h>ii a dmtter. They set 
it down iu the midst of the n.>oiii. Amoiipit those 
who flocked round to guze ujiou it was Cholmoiide- 
ley. It was a frightful sifcctade. Hut in the 
muliluletl though still breatliiiiy ina** the estpiire 
recogniited NixhtgidL While he was gazing at the 
Uiiserablc wretch, and mar^'elling how he came in 
thin condition, a, tall |>en(ODagc strtwic iuto the 
nmm, and commanding the group to stand o^^ide, 
apjirtMich'-Hl the body. It vfoa Renurd. After 
reganltDg the dying man for a few ni*Hnciits with 
attvage satisfaction, he turned to dei»art, wheu bis 
eye fell upon Cholmondeley. 

'• I had forgotten y<»n,* he .-uiid. " But it ReeniK 
you have not negtec;ted the o]»)iortunity offered you 
irf e«ca[H;." 

" Wc caught liiiD trying to get out of the sub- 
terranean pasMages, your excellency," remarked Uie 
officer. 



"Lot him remain here till further orders," re- 
joined Uenanl. " You have saved my life, and 
shall find 1 am not ungrateful," he addetl to Chol- 
mondeley. 

*• If your cxceUency would indee<l reipiitc nic," 
replied the e>n|uirc, " you will give orders that ihi'i 
maiden, It>ijg and fahiely imprisoned by the wTCtch 
before us, uiay be allowed to return to her friends^" 

** i know her,*' re-joined Iteuard, lookingat Cicely ; 
"aud I know that what you say is true. Releaae 
her," he added to the officer. And giving a last 
ten-ible lotjk at Nightgidl, he quitteil the room. 

*' Is Cicely here J " groanml the dying man. 

"She U,*' replied Cholmoudeky. "Have you 
auglit to »ay to her I" 

"Ay, and to yon, t)»," replied NightgnlL " Let 
her appmaiTli, and bid the othent stand off, and I 
will confab all I luivo done. Give me a draught 
of wine, for it is a long story, and I must have 
strength to tell it" 

Bt!f<ire relating NightguJl's confeasion, it will be 
necessarj- to see what dreadful accident hail I>c- 
falleu him ; aud in order to do thi», his cour»e 
must bo traced subsequently to lus dight from 
Chohnondeley's dungeon. 

Aciiuaiuted with all the intricacies of tho poa- 
sager^ and niniiiug with great xjieefJ, Night^^ll 
noon distanced his pursuer, who having lo»t trace 
of him, was obliged to give up the cliaae. Deter- 
mined, however, not to be Uuilked of his prey, he 
retraced his steps to the tcfrture-chamber, where 
he found Wolfytt, SorrocoUl, aud three otlier 
officials, to whom he recounted Uie gOider'd 
atroeiuu» attempt 

•* 1 will eiiga^L' to find Imn for yonr excellency," 
sjiid Wolfytt. who bore no very kindly feeling to 
Nightpdl ; " if he is anywhere beiow the Tower. 
1 know every turn and hole in these ftfuiuages better 
than tlie ohiest rat that hauutM them." 

'■ Deliver him to niy vengeance," rejoined 
Renanl, "aud you shall hold Ida place." 

" 8ays your excellency so I" cried U'ol/y tl ; " then 
you may account him idreudy in your liuiidw." 

With this he snatched uj* a balltcnl and a torcli. 
nuti bidding two of the otftcials come with him, 
stnrfed off at a swift {»ace on the right Neillier 
he nor his contjianions relaxed tlieir |iaee, but 
tracked |ia.ssage after passage, aud examined vault 
after vault— but stdl without succese. 

lleuard's impatience manifested itself in furious 
exclamations, and Wulfytt ap{icared pcri>lexedafid 
disa[iiH)iiited. 

" 1 have it I " he cxelairuc<l, rubbing his shaggy 
head. " He must have enterctl Saint .lohn's Cliajw;!, 
in the Whit(- Tow<^r. by the secrut paiwage." 

Tiie parry were again In motion ; and, taking tho- 
least circuitous road, Wolfj-tt siMm brought them 
to a narrow passage, at the end of which he descried 
a dark croucliing figure. 




foran encounter with NigbtKalL The latter gnupcd 
lu» dagger, uikI appeared ready to spring upon his 
■MailBtit Knuwiiig the strcnKtli Jind fennrity of the 
(puiler. Wulfytt Iiositated a moment, 1rt]t jfoaded on 
liy Itciian], who wu-i cliwe bthiiiil and vsi^r for 
vengeance, he was about Ut i:j>rnnicuce the attack, 
when Nixltt^ll, taking mlvanta^ of the delay, 
touched A (tprinfc in the u-nll behind him, and a 
Btone droppinR frum its place, he da^ed through 



Oram by 0. C Hi'wUty.) 

across the nave of Saint John's Cha]ic], and, witliuut 
regarding Wolfytt, who was lying on the flour, 
bloetling prufustly, he continued the puntnit- 

Nightgall hurrieil up tlic Btcps hehimi the altar. 
and took his wsty along one of the arched Htone 
galleries oi»ening H|ion the eonncil-charaher. Itut, 
swiftly ati he fled, Henard, to whom fur>' had lent 
wiiig^, rapidly gained ii{H>n him. 

It was more than an hour after daybreak, but 
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no .one was cmtir in thU pnit of the (ntatl>el, ami oa 
the pursued and purxuer tliieaded the fr<i)lery, and 
crraaed the council •chain her, they did nut meet 
evt;it a ttuUtury attendant. Nightgiill vmt* now 
within the southern KiiUtry yf the While Tuwer, 
:ui(l llenard shuuted tu him to stop ; but lie heeded 
MOt Uiecry. In another utunient, he reuc-licd u dour 
iipeniiig \\i>on the iinrth-L'a8t turret It Wii» Uiltcd, 
and the time ]oal iu imfiisteniiiK it bnnighl Heaanl 
close iipoiL liiriL XightgiiU would have descended, 
l>ut thinking he lietird voiceii below, he ran up tlie 
^iudiriy stuirs. 

lleniird uow felt sw'iire of him, and ultcaid u 
shout uf savujfe delight. The fugitive wuuld Iwve 
^liliOil the ro«if, if he had not been intercepted by 
:i i>ftrty of men, w]io, at the vcr>' wouieiit hu refidicd 
the d(H>rway communii'atii)}^' with the le^idH, prc- 
.-cnted thcniieJves at it Hoarinj^ tlio (■liiiiiour 
mi>«d by Ueniird and hi* fnllowora below, those 
men (-t^nmuLuded Nt),'Ut^ill to i^urreudLT. In>«t^-;)d nf 
cuniplyiu^'. the iiiisenjibie fugitive, nuwat liin wits' 
L'ud, riwhed LtickwuriL-t, with Uil- <letcniiiiiation uf 
u>^)ilinglteiiitrd. He met the uiubit^wtodur ut a tuni 
in tltjJ Mlairs a little below, and iiimwl a desiwrate 
IJow at liim with his diiggwr. Rut Keniml easily 
warded it uff, and presBirig hlni backwards, drove 
Ilim into one of the t]vf\t embnwure.-* ul the side. 

Driven to desperation, NixlitKiiU at lii-«t tliuuKlit 
of spriugiiiK tbnnijih the loophole ; Lnt the iu- 



vohmt^uy fflance that he caA hclow mode Iiini re< 
toil On seeing his i«-rror, Uenarxl was Rlkil with 
deliKht, ojid determined to prolong hut cnjuynnrnL 
In vain Nif;:ht^ll endeavoured to oe:l]>u fn>ui the 
dreuilful Kriiue In whieli lie woa caught. He wa» 
driven reuii>n>ele.ssly bueL In vain he iinplur«i1 
niorey, in the must abject terms. None wak shown 
him. Getting within the etubi-u-sure. which was 
about twelve feet deep, Kcnar<l deliberately piiokeil 
the wretched man with tlm point of hiii sword, luid 
forced him ftlowly luf-kwanls. 

NiKlit;^all strup:Klcd desperately against the hor- 
rible fate tliat awaited him,fltrlkingat Kunanl MitU 
Iii»daj|;gLT,eluti:]iiiiK ronvulsJvely u(;aiiist the wall, 
und deputing the ^'Fuund inch by inch. Uut all 
van unav!ii!iuj<. N'jirroly a foot's space iiitcrveuwl 
between hiui and dust rue tiou, when Kcnard spmim 
fyrwuid, acid pushed him by iiiain foree thmiiKlii 
the Irjnpholc. He uttet-ed a fe^irful cry, and iriedj 
to grasp at the iDUgbened .surface of the walL, 
Iteriitrrl wat^^hwi hi.s desi-eiit. It wasfrvw aluiylitl 
of near ninety fL-et. 

He fell with a tenific sBiaish ujwn the paveiDcnil 
of tlie court below. Throe or fuur halberdiers, whoj 
were pasain;,' ut a little distance, hearing the nt)i»e^i 
mil towards him, but finding ho wiui not dead,] 
lhiiu;;li almost da-sliml in pieces, and -scarrely re* 
lainiiig a vexiiye of Inunanity, they l>rouslit »i 
shutter,and conveyed him to the lower giuu-d-rooi 



THE WRECK OF THE HESPERUS. 

',Bj HtsNi WamwOhtu Lu»urj.LU>ft.] 



It wiw the wLooner Hi»[)eruii 
j That Hsiil&i the wintry wa. ; 
And the skipper liad t^ikcnhis little daujflitcr, 
To bear him comjuuiy. 

Blno wore her eyes a« the fatr>' flax. 
Her cheeks like the dawn of day. 

And her bosom white ajt the Imwthom buds 
Tliut oiK in the mouth i>f Mny. 

The skipjKir he stood beside the helm. 

With liirt pi[K; in his inuulli. 
Anil watched liow the veerinR Haw did blow 

Tlie smoke now wewt, now pwMith. 

Then up and H|Htkc an old sailor. 

Had Maded the S|Kinixh main : 
" I pray thee put into yonder [tort, 

Fur I feur a hurrtcune. 

" Loflt night the moon had a golden ring, 

Ami to-night no moim we see I" 
The ((kipper he blew a whiff from hi* iMi»e, 

And a scornful langh hiughod be. 



Colder and colder blew the wind, 

A gide fmni the uortli-eujit ; 
The sin)W fell liiswiug in the brine, 

And tlie billows frothed like ycnat. 

iVwn came the AUwm and t^motc oniaiu 

llif voMsi'l ill its strength ; 
She t'linddervil iunt panseil, likea frightod aUxA, 

Then ioa]ied her cable's lengtli- 

"f'onie hither! come hither! my little dauuhter, 

And do not tremble so, 
K<ir I CM\ weather the roughest gale 

That ever wind did blow." 

He wrapped her wium in his wanian's coit, 

Against the Klinging tiL-utt ; 
Ho cut a rope from a broken »|»ar, 

Aud tMund her to the mast. 

"Oh father ! T hear the church-bells ring, 

Oh say what may it be I " 
" Tis a fog-bull on a rock -bound const ; " 

And he stecrod for the ojien sea. 




" A FisittitMAX tnoou toiin." (Ihdicn bgi CTutriM Qntm.) 



Laahvd to tlio hvliii, ull »tiff iiud »turk, 

Willi bin face to the »kie«, 
Tlie latitcm gleanieil, through the gleaming 

MlOW, 

On his tixed and glaiwy eyen. 

Then the iiiaittcn claspol herhandx, and prayed 

ThatiuivM nha nuKbt be ; 
And ahethoHKht of Christ, whu BtilluJ the waves 

On the kke of Galilee. 



Tht breakers wore right beneath her bows, 

She drifUxl u dreary wreck, 
Aud a whoopinfi billow swept the crew 

Like icicleii fmin her rteck. 

She Ktmck where the white and fleecy 

waves 
Lo<>ke4 soft an (.'arded woo!, 
But thy vrnK'} nicks, they jjtin'd her side 
Like the horns of on angrj' bull 
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Her nittlitig .Hhroudji, all sheathed in ids. 
With till! irmsts, went by tlie Imiiril ; 

Like a vessel of ^usss »ln! «ti>vc iind »:inii- 
Uu ! }io ! the breakers roarcJ. 

At (layhreak on the bliiiik aea-beacb, 

A tishpm\an j^tootl aghaat, 
To gee thi' fonu uf a maidoii fair 

Lo^ed clcMc to a drifting' iiuu>t. 



The salt sea vrna frozen on her breast, 

The salt tetirs in lier eyes ; 
And Jic aav.- lier Iioir, like the brown aeaweed» 

On the billows full and rise. 

Such was the wreck cif the Hobiwhu*, 

In tlie inidntj^ht uiid tlie snuw i 
Clirist save lis Jill Tmin a ilwitli tike thia, 

On the reef uf Nonnan'ti Woft 



MY LOST HOME. 

[Bjr Ji>tf!i HoLU>lISIIC4l>.] 



!|N the still Lonreof the night ; in the cvyii- 
ing re«t from labotir — when the twUijtlit 
shadowA dttrkon my solilwrj- wonty nnd 
ofttMitinics in the broad ^liin- t-f Au\\ 
amongst the eager, bnsy niiTc^haiit^ iijion 
'Change— it cornea before me: the i»ieturo i>i my 
luttt sluidowy home. So dim and indif^lint-t at 
times seems tlie Itiie that »t'jMinit«i my pust fit>m 
my present belf — so drcaui-Iike seem thi.- i;vt.'tit» 
tlmt have nuwle me the hunted outenst whiu-li I 
am— that, painful as my history is, it i» :i inentjil 
relief to ine to ffo o^-er it 8t<^ji by Bteji, and dur-JI 
uiwn the fncesof those who are now lost to nu- Ujv 
evermore. 

It 8eein« but yesterday — although niiuiy yoirs 
have [miued away — that I was in a jKiNitioii of 
trust in the count ing-hoiwe of Askew. Dobcll, and 
Picard. I entered the »ervi(;e of tJiese nierdianta 
about the age of sixteen, fresh fr<.im the Bliie-t'oat 
School ; a mw, ungainly lad, with no knoivlLvlgt or 
experience of the world, and with a stronii lett-.T 
of recommendation from the head nla^te^, ivhich 
I>rocured me a junior clerkshiii. Our Imsiju-^s wus 
conducted witJi a Meady tran<|mllrty— an almost 
huly cilm— in Imrmfuiy witFi the plnce, «hif;h had 
the air of a sacred temple dedicatc<I to (-(lumnjrcei. 
I i-ofMj stop by st^i'p ; till at kst. uUiul llie age of 
thirty, I attained the pusition of firet -class iilerk. 
My advance was not due to any reuttirkuble iibility 
that I hail displayed ; nor l>ecaus<r I had ^.-xfitwl 
the interest of any mend>er of Uie tiini. fur E H.-ld'jii) 
saw tie faces of my employarA It was jmrcly the 
rotnlt of a sj'steni which orduiued a gcnenil ri^e 
throughout the houao when any old clerk died ur 
was (Ktusioueil ufT 

The third |iartner iu the (inn. Mr. Picitrtl, wiis 
a man of a very different sUunp fitun the other 
two. At one |)eriod he had U-l'u cur muniiging 
elerk, and be obtained Iuk share in the biiHinesx in 
the lame year that I entered the linus^. II*.* wha 
of French extmctioti ; thin, wiJInw, with niuall jnvy 
eyes, and light sandy luur. Hut nifn at the time I 



uiu writiiigof must have been near fifty. Although 

bis origin was ver>' ubscm'e— some of uur old clerks 
remembering him wu.lkiiig abuut the docks iu an 
alniofrt shcKfless atate — his iiride was very great, 
and his harshness, sternness, and uneasy, fretful, 
and ever-conscious nttempts at dignity, were a 
Ijoinful contrast to the quiet, c^ff.]land manner of 
Mr. Dubell,or the venerable and dreamy calmnesa 
t)f old Mr. Askew. He was a bud-heart«d, oild, 
calcuhiting man— a man with a strong, reckless 
will, who allowed nothing to inland lietweeu him 
and his self-interest. When he came int^i authority, 
and had his name put tip as uno of Che firm, his 
humble relations were removed to a distance ; and 
a ]toor old Irishwoman who had kejrt a fruit stall 
upon MufFerance under our gateway for many yeara, 
was swept away, liecause he felt tliat nhe rcmem- 
bered him iu the days of hia jK)verty. 

My iKwsitiou and duties required me to live in 
the house, and to lake charge of the ])hice. Vlicn 
I married, I took my wife, K-^ther, to our old City 
home, and our one child, liitic .Margaret, was Itoni 
there. The child was a little blue-eyed, fairhaired 
thing ; and it was a plejwing sight to see her, be- 
tween two and three yearn of age, trotting iilnng 
the dark passages, and going carefully up the broad 
ouketi sl^iirs. On one ocuksioa she was checked, 
by the order of Mr. Picard, for making a noise 
during busitiees houra ; and, from ten to five, sho 
had to confine herself to her little dingy room ut 
the top of the house. She was a great favourite 
with many of the old childle-ss clerks, who luted to 
bring her presenU (if fruit in the summer mornings 
Scarcely a day ])as.Hcd but wluit [ sU>le an hour — 
my dinner hotu — to piny with her ; and, in the 
long Buninier evenings, I cnrriod her down to the 
river to watch the Inrnts. Sometimes, on SiuuUys^ 
1 took hiT out of the City into the fields about 
Canonbur>', and carried her bock again loaded with 
buttercup!*. Mie waH u companion to me— ofteu- 
tinies my only compiiiiion, with her innocent pmttle, 
and gentle, winning waj-s— for my wife, Esther, waa 
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cold aiid reaerved in her inannera, vith scttlc^l 
habits, f<M'iuud bffure our iimrriji^. She waa aii 
canii'st ilu]>ti^t,aiid utteiidud rv};iiJui-|y, tlirvu tiiiicH 
a week, a diujivl for that [icniiuutioii in Fiiutlxiry. 
My home of!«.n looked cheerless enough when little 
Margaret had retired to bed ami my vife'ii empty 
-choir stood tiefore nie ; Imt 1 4lid tiot conii>hiin — 
it would not Ixave l>ecn jiutl for lue t« do so — for I 
kiiew Kuther'-j upiiiions and bubitii before I luuniud 
her; yet I tbotight I diM.-vrned, bcuirutb the hunl 
Kcctariiut cnut, signs of a trut;, wommdy, loving 
heart ; signs, amongitt the Htrict fuitli and utvrn 
princ-i|ilc«, of on afli?ctioii ci|ual to my own. I may 
have been mistaken in ber, a-s tdie wuh mistaken — 
oh, how bitterly mistaken— in ine ! Her wilt wuit 
stixiDjser than mine, and it fretted itself silently, 
but iocetuiantJy, in vain endeavours to lead me 
along the inatli .slie hod chosen for ben«elf. She 
may have miitiuidemloud my renislaiice, as I umy 
have niisa]i)>rebeiidod her motives for dt-Mring to 
alter my habit-s and tone of thinking. There were 
probably fanlw and erroh* on both -iides. 

Thus we went on from day to day ; Ksther 
^)in; in her direction and I going in mine, while 
the child aetod ns a gentle link that bound ii£ 
together. 

AlHiut tlii:« time 3Ir. Aakew finally retinal from 
bmiineKH, and tliei-c was a general step upward 
throuffbout the hon»o— Mr. Rcard getting one 
de^irrw.' nearer absolute authority. Tlie fiwt u»c 
that he made of \m new jxjwer wa;* to intnxlucc 
an only win into the counting-house, who bad not 
been regularly brought up to tlie ranks of tragic ; 
but who liaii rereived, since his father's entrance 
as a member of the finn, a loone, hurried, crammed, 
halfprufessiuiud education, and who had hovere<l 
for some time Ix'tween the choice of a lawyer's 
-office Olid a do"-tnr's con suiting- room. He was a 
high-spirited young man, whtwe training had lieen 
of that incomplete cluinicter which had only servefi 
to onsteady hint. Fie h.td hi;« father's fault of a 
stmnjr, reckless will, unchecked by anything like 
hiu father''! c<.iM. calculating head ; tliough teuii>ered 
by a virtue that hi.<i father never iKwjcssed— an 
oiMMi-bearted generosity. A* he had everytliing lo 
learn, and was a troublesome pupil, he was assigned 
to my care. His writing-table was brought into 
ray otBoe, and I Itad plenty of opjtortunity of 
juilgiag of his character. With all his errors and 
aliortcomingit— not to say vices — it viaa impossible 
not to like him. There is always a chann nlxmt a 
free, impuL»ive nuture, tliat carries the heiirt where 
tht.' judgment cxtnnot follow. Although more tluui 
ten yvan his senior, I he]<l and cliunjed no authority 
over fauu : his more powerful will and Inilder spirit 
holdmg me in subjection. 1 ncreened the fact of 
his late arrivals, and liis frequent absences, by 
doing Ills woHc for him ; and, for anything that 
Mr. DotK:!! or his father knew, he was the most 



promiisiiig clerk in the house. Little Margaret 
tjoijn found him out, and took a childish liking to 
him. He wus never tired of playing with her : 
and seldom a week {lassed that he did not bring her 
siiincthing new in the shape of toys or swcetmcatu^ 
My evenings at home, which used to be sohtary. 
Were now «olitarj' uu longer ; either lie came and 
kept me company, unknown to hi* father — who 
WMuld havt: been iudigiuuit at his associating with 
one of the ordinary clerks — or (which was mobt 
freipjciitly the case) I accomi>onicd him in his 
evening rambles about town. The guU K-twceu 
me unit l-lstlie r was greatly widened. 

Thus our lives went on in llm okl City mansion, 
with little variety, until oar cliild com]rleted her 
third year. 

^'oung Mr. Picard bod been alwent from the 
ottiee for more than a week, and illness, us usual, 
wii« j)leaded as the cause. In al)OUt four days 
moit', he rptnmed, looking cc^rtainly nmch thinner 
and jialor than usual. I did not question him 
then a.^ to the real cause of his alxscncc ; for there 
were arreant to work up, ajid he did not seem in a 
communicative humour. Tliis was on a Saturdny. 
Ou the following Monday, ut about two o'clock in 
the afternoon, he brought in a cheque for fi\e 
humliviil [Munds, drawn by the fInn u)H)n our 
bankers, Messn^ Kumey, Holt, and Iturney, of 
Lombard ^Street This, he told me, was an amonut 
he had got liis father and Mr. Dubell to advance 
him for a short {leriod, to enter n|>on a little s|iecu- 
lation on his own account^ and he gave it to me 
to gel changed when I went duirn to the b-inkers 
to iiay in money on the ftame afternoon. In the 
meantime, be induced mc to give him two hundred 
]K>un<lH on account, out of the cash that I, as 
cashier, hod receiv»l during the day. Shortly 
afterwards he went away, saying he would receive 
the other tK"rtion in the momiug. 1 went to the 
bankers that aftemocm, c-iRhed the rhe«ine for five 
hundred pounds, returned the two hundred to my 
codi chaige, jmid it into the credit of the tinn, and 
returued to the office with the three hundred 
jjouuds in my pOMceuon, in baiik-note», for young 
Mr. I'icord when he came in the morning. 1 
never saw him again, and never shall, in this 
world. 

As to the cheque — it woh a fotgei)'. Tlie bankers 
had discovered it later in the evening, and I was 
t.iken into custody, with the tank-notes in my 
IM»ckct-b(Hik, by a Bow Btrtvt officer, acting under 
ilr. Picard, Senior's, orders. My wife wa^ not at 
home. Osttting, therefore, one hurried gbuice at 
my ]K»r, unc^msrious, .•Jeejiing child — a glance in 
which were concentrated the love and ngi^my of a 
lifetime— I turned my bock upon the ohl house lo 
go with the officer to the aiipuinted priaon. 

The next morning, at tlie i)relimiiuuy examiua- 
tion before a magistrate, the cliaiige was made out. 
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I jta« my expluimtiou ; but young Mr. Picard waa 

not to be fouiift, ami uii»iii)|>vrk'd as I was by any 
eviile]ice, with axtringiif i iixviiiiJ^tuncesso atruiiRly 
agiiiiist me, wbiit wa« I u> exjit'C-t ? 1 was fully 
cuiumittvtl, and removed to NeM-^ato to take my 
trial at the ctiMiting iMit^tonH. 

Prostrated with prief and shiinie, I ]Mwsed the 
first night in my diiinal tell, iti ntupov nitlK-r tlinn 
sleep, bruken by thouj.'Iitrt of my toat homt-. Jly 
jHK>r dear chilil seemed tu nic to be removed to iiii 
immeasurable difitaiiot) — tu lielong to aciother 
world — and even my eoid, i»a»wionlej« wife ap- 
peared in wanner and more ^s-ifcly eoli)urH,and my 
heart was auftened towards her. I felt as if I had 
left her in the mornliifr, full of healtli and strength, 
and hiul returned at nightfall to find her dead. 

The first morniDg, at the visiting hour, I wae 
stopped in my nliort, iinpalient walk, by lieariup 
my name talleil i^y the turnkey : my wife bad 
come to see m& I went to the grating where st<Mnl 
many of my fellow-pri.sonere talking to their wives 
ond frienilB, un<l, miikint' nxim agiiinst the bars, 1 
brought luysL-lf fate to faee witli Esther. Tliere, 
DUtiside another barrier, between which and my own 
walked the otKoer on duty, she stood with her colil. 
fKLssiimlesA fatre looking sterner and imter than 
usua] ; her thin lijK* tinnly compresAed, and her 
keen grey eyes fixed u|H>n me with a Hearching, 
dubioit-i exprejMjioiu Tlunking of the plaee I wa-s 
in, and the ehanictcr of my com j win ions, whoiw 
voicest, withi>ut one tone of sorrow or remorse, 
were busy unmiid me ; feeling cold, dirty, and 
miserable, and looking from nil this upon Esther, 
BM mIib stood tlicre hefore me in her Quakerish 
dretM, and neat, clean rcspeetability, I wnveivd for 
a moment in the belief of my innocenee, aud felt 
that there «*a» nn imjiaAsable gulf twtween us, 
which my desptiuding heart told me would never 
be bridged over. 

"Esther."! aaid,"haji yoinig ^tr. Picard l»een 
heardof? Is little >targaret well! Domy cmiiloyers 
really Mievo me giulty!" 

" llamlaL]." ahe anxweretl in a calm, door voice, 
"j-onr own heart must tell yon whether young Mr. 
Picani will ever l>e founrl. Our rhild, thank GikI. 
is well, and too young to know the gix-at grief and 
shame that have fallen on m*. Mr. iJoliell Inw care- 
folly avoided s|>eaking to me u|»on the 8ubje<ct of 
your suspected crime, hut Mr. Heard believes yon 
gHiUy." 

Though 1 eonhi not cKiirly f*e the eicpression of 
lier face, broken up as it wa.H into isolated features 
by the double row of intervening biim, I ft-It that 
her cyea were tUetl eurioasly ujion me, and the tone 
of her voice, as hhc i>aid thiK, told me that I v>u< 
BU»i»cctcd— su.s|<ected even of erinie far deeper than 
forgery ! A cold shudder iiafwetl iicroKt my heart, 
and the old feeting of antagonism came bock again 
to harden me. 



" Randall," i«he continued in tlie Mime emutioD' 
less tone, "some money that 1 had 8aved for the 
child I have devoted to your defence, and to pro- 
curing you certain comfort** which you will aadly 
neetl here. If yon are guilty, pray to be forgiven : 
if you are innocent, j.m.y — a» I and Margaret will 
pray — that this dark elotid may |kiss frt)m uh." 

Twice again Esther visited me: utill with the 
Bftine utory^or young Mr. Picard had not been 
found ; »tUI with the same tone ; still with the 
Bimie look. At length the day of trial came. A» 
I »to«kd in tiie doi k, the first person my eye fell 
u]inn in the court was Mr. Picard ; his willow face 
looking sailower than ever, his -smiill grey eye* 
peering <iuirkly and sliarply alx>ut him. He was 
there, to watch over Ins family honour, to obtain a 
conviction at any cost, and to favour the belief that 
I had either miudered his «vn, or had compelled 
him to keep out of the way. Esther was there, 
io»i. following the proceedings with tjuiet intensity : 
her fitce fixe<l as marble, and her eyes resting upon 
me the whole time without a tear. It was over at 
last, the long painful trial, and 1 wa* convicted — 
sentenced to transportation for life. I saw the 
trinnqih on Mr. licard's futures ; and with glazed 
eyi's I ftiw I'lsther leave the court, with her dark 
veil closely drawn over her face. She stooped and, 
I thought, sobbed ; but I saw her no more. In a. 
few weeks I was on tlie high seas, proccediup to a 
penal wttlenientv Oft^n in the dead of night the 
vision of my hitberle^w t-Uild, weeping in the gate- 
way of the old mansion, pa.Hsed l>efure me, and 
sometimes t heard her little gentle voice in tho 
wailing of the wind. Tie veil had fallen over my 
lost homo never to rise again — never but once, 
yearn after. 

Our vessel never renclnwl her destination. She 
was wrpckeil in the third month of our voyage, and 
uU on board, except myself and anollier convict, 
were lost We were picked up by an American 
vessel : ami, keeping our secret m to what we 
were, we were lfl!niit*d safely in New York. My 
companion went his way, ami I entert'd the service 
of a storekeeper, and worked steadily for four 
years— four long years, in which the \-isiou of my 
htttt home was (Constantly before me. Any fueling 
of resentment that I may have had at the suspicions 
of nty wife, and at her seeming imiiffereuce to my 
fate, was now completely obliterated Iiy theojiera- 
tion of time and dtstanee^ and the ohi lo\'e 1 gave 
to her as n girl c-nme ^ack in all its tenderness and 
force. Hhe apfiearetl tiv me as the guardiim and 
protect<ir of my deor futhcrllcss child, whom I ImkI 
left sleeping iuniwently in her little i'Ctl on the 
night when the d<.ior id my |o,-*t lionie clo!»ed ni»on 
me. My drcani.<< by night, my one thought by day, 
grew in intensity, until I could resist the impulse 
no longer. Itisking the rhance of discovery. 1 
procured a passage, ami lauded in London in tho 
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winter of the fifth year from that in which I had 
U-ft Engbnd. 

1 took a lodging at a vitiall iml>lic-Iious« at 
Wapping, neor the river ; and I neglected no 
me*n5 to eAcape ohaervation. I waited with a 
beating, anxious heart impatiently for night ; and, 
vfani it came, I went forth well disguised, keeping 
along thC' line of the docks and silent warehouaei*. 



through the smut! grating. There were no tights 
in the front, und I went cautiously round, up a 
side lane, and along a narrow passage tliat ran be- 
tween the churchyard and the back of the houM'. 
At that moment the church-clock struck eight, and 
thfi belU chimed the Evening Hymn, slowly ami 
musically, ns they had done, pi'rhaps, fur centuries ; 
slowly and mu^iea]ly,a$tbey hiuJ done in the dny» 
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' I uw EsrmiB lute tbs OMnT." {Dmm hj T. W. ITlUm.) 



until I reached the end of the lane in which the 
old mansion stood. I did not dare to make any 
jn<)nir>- to know if Kstlier and the child were still 
at the old home; bnt my knowledge of the charac- 
ter and prospects of my wife told ms that, if the 
firm allowed her to stay, she would have accepted 
the offer, as her principles and determmation would 
have Bustained hej under any feelings of disgrace. 
I walked slowly up the old fumilior h»ne, until I 
»tood befOTe the gateway. It was near eight o'clock, 
nod the gate was closed, but it lonkod the same as 
it did when I first knew it as a boy ; so did the 
quaint nak oarviog. and the silent court-yard seen 
3 B 



gone by, while I sat at the window with little 
Margaret in my arms, nur*ing her to sleeii. A 
floi'id of memories came acniss my heart Forget - 
fnl of the object that had bnmght me there, I leant 
against the railings and wept. 

The chimes ceased, and the »ih.'I1 was broken. T 
was recalled to the momentous task that lay before 
me. I approached, with a trembling step, the 
window of what u!»e<l to be our sitting-room, on 
thegrouud-fioor. I saw lights through tbecrericejt 
of the closed shutters. Putting my ear cloi*cI> 
agninst the wall I heard the hum of roicca Faint, 
confused, and indistinct as the sound was, some- 
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thing — perliaps the asfociations of the place — made 
mc feci tbat I wo:* luteniug to iiiy wife aud child. 
I was fttarUcd by tlie qouihI of fuottiteps ; and, tom- 
in^ luy eypM id the directiun of the entmnce to the 
parage (it had but one entrance) I saw ajtproarb- 
ing an old man, wlio ha«I been in the service of the 
firm as bouse porter fur lifly years. He was called 
Blind 8tviihen : for, thou^iih uut totally blind, his 
cy&t bad a atony, glazed appuanmct*. He had hvvd 
so lou£ in the house that be would have died if he 
had been reniovt-d ; and, in consideration of his 
lengthened ttorvice, he was retained, by Mr. Askew's 
special commands. This was before I left, and 1 
presumed, from finding him there^ that be was stilt 
at hi« old duty— L'omiiiK rouud to sec, or rather feel, 
that all was secure before retiring for the nigiiL 
I shmuk a^iust the wall witb I be bu{>e of avoid- 
ing discovery : not that [ fearwl the consequences 
of being reeognisetl by Ktephen— f».rt- I bml many 
claims upon his kindness and sjiupathy — hut that 
I dreailed, althougb I longed, to bear what lie 
might have to tell me. He caiue directly towards 
me, us if l>y instinct— for I wiui iK-rfertly, br«ith- 
leHdly still — and paused immediately opposite to 
where I wa-s [lartially bidilen, under the shadow of 
the wall He 8eenie<l to feci that M>iiie one was 
there, and bLt glazed eyes were directed full ui>on 
uie, loc:>king now more ghastly tbau ever, as they 
glistened in the light of tbc muon, which just then 
bad passed from behind a cloud. Unablo to tv- 
strain myself, I uttered hU name. 

'MJood Heaven I Mr. Itandull, is it you 1 " be 
exclaimed with a start, recognising my voice. 
" Wt: tliouglit you were drowned I "* 

■' It is, Stephen," [ replied, coming forward. 
" Tell nie, for merty's sake, are Esther and the 
child well ( •■ 

"Tlieyare." 

" Are they bore 1 " 

" In that room, Mr. Randall," be said, pointing 
to the one at wliicb 1 had been listening. 

"Tbaiik Heaven !" 

"Tbey are much changt-d. ^Ir. Randall, since 
y<iu — since yon went away,'" be continued in a 
sorrowful tone. 

" l>o tbey ever s]>cak of me in your hearing, 
Stephen, wben y»m are a1x>ut tbe home I" 

"Never, now, Mr. nandall.' 

There was something in the tone of Stephen's 
Toice that wuighcd upon my heart. He !ilw.iys 
was a kind old fellow, with a degree of retincuicnt 
nlxive Ids class ; but now bis voice was weak, and 
luui, and treniiilouA : more so than what he t«ild 
mc ftcemed to demand. I coiyured him to tell mc 
all Witb considerable liesitation and emotion, be 
complieiL 

" None of us in tbe office thought you guilty of 
die lorgery, sir, not one ; and the principal clerks 
presented a note of •nymnatby and condolence to 



yonr good laxly. Mr. Picaid became, as he ia now, 
more harsh and disagreeable than ever : and at 
one time we tlK>ughl Mre. Randall would leave tlic 
place ; but Mr. Dol>ell,wc fancy, i>er«uaded her tu 
stay. She was always, you know, (jr, of a very 
■erious turn, and she now went more fne<inently to 
chapel than ever. She took on a great deal, we 
fancy, at first ; but she is a lady» nr, of great spirit 
and firmness, and she concealed her feeliugK very 
well, and held herself up as {iroudly as the beat of 
them." 

" And poor little Margaret, did slie miss me 
much t" 

" Indeed, fiir, she did at firxt. P<vir little dear, I 
often beard her ciy-ing after j'ou in the moming ; 
and, for many weeks, not e%'en the fear of Mr Hcanl 
could keep her from going down in the iho'time tu 
the gateway, and stainling there looking up and 
down the huie until she was fetched gently back 
by me. Uod forgive me for the inatiy falsehoods 
1 told her, sir, about your ctiming hock '. IJut I could 
not ttear to sc-e her crying about tbe great lonely 
honaeL And she always aiike^t after you iu such a 
loving, innocent, Horrowfid way.'' 

P<.»or old Stephen's nui'nitive wsk here stop|ied 
by team : as for me, I sobbed like a cbiltl 

*' Many of tbe gentlemen, wr, wrmld ghully have 
taken her to their own homes ; but your giwd hidy 
would not [yaii uith her. I iweil often to go np 
to her little room at the lop of the hou>« aud play 
witb her as I had seen you do, sir, in tli« miildle 
of the day. She w.is always ^*ery glul to see mc, 
and sometimes she would take me to the window 
when tlie uo^iaday chimes of our old church were 
playiu;^. and, ix)iiiting up to tbe »ky ahtivu the 
tower, would fancy site saw you there. By degrees 
her imiuiricji after you became less fivtutot, and 
when tbe intelligence of the wreck of your ship 
arrived, and your gooti lady put her into monm- 
ing, BU|tpoi«ing you dea»l, she had ceased to ask 
about >'oil'' 

" Ha« ahc grown much 1 " 

"Very' much, sir. She is a dear, sweety gcuUe 
thing. We all rv.si>ecl your good lady ; but we love 
littlo Margaret ; and, ultboiigb I lo*it my night 
entirely four yeare ago, and am now stone-bUnd, 
t know her height to a hair, for there is not a night 
that she does nut kiss me liefore she guea to bed, 
and I have had to stoop leas for tbe kiss every 
week all that time." 

" Has young Mr. Picard ever been heanl of I" 

" Oh, yes, sir. We believe be was found murdered 
in Botue low house in a remote jwrt of ilw town ; 
but Mr. Pieard, Senior, hushed the nmtter np, so 
tlmt we never clearly knew the factn." 

'^ I thouRbt he woidd never have allowed me to 
suffer for him,' I returned, " if he had beeu on this 
side of the grave." 

"No, that he would not," replied Siephea 
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I felt from Stephen's manner that there was yet 
some disclosure which his nerve was scarcely equal 
to make. Painful or not, I again coigured him 
to tell me alL After much entreaty, I learned 
from him the dreadful truth that my wife had 
married again. It was many minutes before I 
recovered from the shock. My lost home stood 
before me, and I was an outcast wanderer on the 
wide earth. 

" They have been married about a twelvemonth," 
continued Stephen, " and although I can only feel 
what kind of a man he in, I don't think they are 
happy." 

*'Is he kind to the child t" 1 inquired, almost 
sternly. 

" I don't think he is positively unkind ; but he 
is verj' strict. He was a member of the chapel 
that your good lady used to go to, and he tries to 
mould little Margaret after his own heart. I fear 
they are not happy. Your good lady is less re- 
served before me, as I am blind, and I feel some- 
times that, when she is reading, she is thinking of 
you." 

"Stephen,^ I replied, sadly and firmly, " I have 
only one more request to make of you before I 
leave the country again for ever. Keep my secret, 
and let mc for one minute see Rather and the 
child." 

" I will,'* returned Stephen, weeping bitterly, 
"that I will J and may Heaven sustain you in your 
trouble." 

He threw the old wooden shutter back, which 



was not fastened on the inside, and exposed the 
long, deep, narrow recess, closed in at the end 
with red curtains glowing with the fire and light 
Ti-ithin. 

" I will now go into the room," he said, " and 
deliver ray keys ; and while there, I will contrive 
to hook iMick the curtain." 

I thanked him with a silent pressure of the 
hand, and he went Just then the deep church- 
bell struck nine, and every stroke sounded like a 
knelt u|K>n my beating heart I watched — oh, how 
intensely I watched !— grasping the window-sill 
with my hands. At length the curtain was drawn 
back, and the vision of my lost home stood before 
me. They were engaged in evening prayer. My 
child — iny dear lost child — now grown tall and 
graceful, was kneeling at a chair, her long golden 
hair falling in clusters over her slender, fdded 
hands. Esther was also kneeling, with her face 
towards me. It looked more aged and careworn 
than I expected to see it, but it was still the old 
|»ale, statue-like face that I had cherished in my 
dreams, and that ha<l nestled on my shoulder in 
the days gone Viy. 

He who now stoud in luy place as the guardian 
of my last home was kneeling where I could not 
see his face ; but I heard his voice faintly mutter- 
ing the words of i>rayer. Did any one in all tliat 
supplicating group think of the poor, wrecked 
convict outcast! Heaven alone knows. Theciirtain 
close<l, and shut out my lost home from my 
dimmed sight for evermoru. 
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^I'TTIALA mnst be as large as Dublin. 
It ccHitains many open waste places, 
where rubbish is shot without let or 
hindrance ; then come nests of narrow 
tortoons streets, just wide enou^ for 
elqJiants to pas& Indies in bright dresses greeted 
Dfl fnna the balconies, and the families of the 
citixens who were seated on the house-tops at 
neariy onr own level, roee as the R^jah came past, 
and sainted him. It seemed to me as if the turn- 
ing and twining throng those streets would never 
md, bat at last we came out npon an avenue of 
trees, at the end of which appeared the tops of a 
fine pftlace, rising above battlemented waUs. This 
i« ODe of the summer retreats of the Rajah, which 
he reaores for En^ish visitois, and to which he 
was DOW condnctiBg n& The infantry and the 
hnlk of the canliy baited, the mummers filed off 
to tbe ci^ palaee^ outside which we passed on our 
waj, and tbs eonrt t^Scials had also retired, so that 



we arrived at the gate porch of the summer palace 
with comparatively few attendants. On entering 
it a [ileasant garden lay before ns, iu the midi^t of 
which was a pretty kiosk, with turrets and long 
wings, in a sort of Hindoo-Italian style, such as i>^ 
common about Lncknow. Here a guard of honour 
was drawn up^ The elejihants proceeded to the 
flight of steps and knelt down, the attendants 
ranged themselves in two rows by the stejis ; the 
Rajah descended, I followed. His Highness took 
me by the hand, and, with Mr. Melville on his lefr. 
walked up the steps into the carjieted hall, or ante- 
room, and having led me to the middle of it. ex- 
pressed his hope that I would make myself (|uit<- 
at home, saluted us. and mounted his elephant, 
and retired to his palace, where it was arranged he 
would receive us in durbar at two o'clock. 

Many ser^'ants in the Rajah'?^ lirer>- now ba-tled 
around us, and led the way to the roonf prt-pure<l 
for us, from which there was a very rich, wide 
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proMpcct uf the K^ah'it gardcnft and of the 
HUrrouudiii^ couulry, wliicb in very finely woode*.!, 
uiid Uottetl n-itli {lu^oda^ aitd couatry-seat^ giD' 
t>owci-e(I ill trees. TLu bix-iUcfast-tjible waa really 
kid with itniiw-wliiU! clotli tiiid napkins, silver 
plate, aotl aii odd ai^irtmeut of duU and chiiiti- 
wai-« of many differont i«itt«nis. When we liud 
;5ut rid uf somt of the dual, brtjakfttst vas auiiQUUced, 
und iutuLuiemUu liunurieB were ottered to us as its 



announced, the Kajuli'tt vuktifl iiduU l)i!> iippcar- 
aiice, aitd we set out to |niy our vhtit tu hi» Hi^h- 
uesii. The sCreet/t tlirough whicli we passed were 
now nearly deserted. The inhalnlAuU were enjoy- 
ing their siesta, ond we could obaeri'e that ihere 
was a fair proportion of squalid honseti and 
misenible lanea in the good city of I'liltiida. 
8wcetuieata, sugar, rice, ghee, grain, ucemod the 
staple trades ] but there were a good many slio|i» 
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■t^juutts — chmiipagne. Wort-ester sauce, pale ale, 
chu^t, hock. lK)ttlo«i itOiWr, picklwl milmon, jxifi^ de 
/rjie 'jfttf, »iid siuwigc-s. liic linyikfftjft consisted 
uf eakc**, biscuits, t»M, coffee, wine, fish, frie/I and 
boiled, citrriew of many kindK, miinl fowl ; thediahea 
were well iiutdu. hy a e(X)k whom tlte Rnjali retains 
mi [HirfHwe, and we were hungry and thin^ty, ikj 
(hut ample justice w:i» done to the ani|>lc rcgiast. 
The nwnirt ore proviiled with chari>oyH and hofa«, 
i-hoirH and mirrors ; and as the day was excee«:lingly 
wanu, we were glad to look forward to a short 
rejKine erw we got ready for the dnrbar. Tlie 
HcrvantH retired ; a little conversation ajid a cheroot 
followed, and then came a g(;ntle sleep — not so 
much as the buzz of a fly diiiturbcd us. But it 
noon drew near to two o'clock ; the ele)thant« were 



wliere tin and bra^s vesacl% cotton clothes aud^ 
Manchester cahco were exposed for sale. 

Thp city jmJactj lias not a very imposing ext^rtitr, 
though the gateway is lofty and hchly-colonrcd 
and ornamented, and is flanked by two turrets ftill 
uf jalousieid windowti. The walb) are snrmunderl 
by the houses of the city ik-ojcIh. Inside, there ia 
a tolerably large, well-paved court, with a cun- 
tinnoiiit line of buildings around it. in which are 
kslgetl the ofticwHand ser\'itors of the itiyal htxiMc. 
hold. From this court we patuted to a smaller 
quadrangle, on the left nf which is a large ludl, 
supported on (lillars and o|>on to the front, which 
is approached by a few steps. There is a fountain 
in the middle of the court. Here a guard of 
honour of the Hujah's horse was drawn nji at one 
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side of the entrance, who rweivej us with a 
flourish and u iirewent-arms. A cruwd uf the 
|ialace offidalH iu gala-dreiM aUxxI on the uilier 
■iide. As wo diamouuted fnuii our eleiiliaiiiw the 
I^jah came fonnunl and received ua at the uttp* 
Tlicn. taking me by the hand, as before, he led me 
ioto the C8ri*ted hall or divan, towards a row o£ 
chairs of atate which were placed to face the oimii 
porch, and, dcisirijig me to be seated iii one of 



Kpk'iidid EurD]»c-aii L-ourtii, and tvitncKscd many 
I stute {laKCuiits, I may be iiermittcd to credit that 
statement when I (-oiisidcr how niuch finer must 
I have hecD the durljur of the Chief of tlie Klialaa 
than that of the Ritjuh of J'uttiala, which was 
nevertheless rich euuu^jh and upluudid enoujth to 
Oatouiiifa UK'. Tlic- Kajah himself wait sheathed in 
an ermoor of gems, one could call it noihinK el»«— 
tarbau, neck, breast, arms— all were dazzling with 



■v*« 



,fe, \'i '; v- 



li 



S \> 



^ 



•4^- 



m 



c' > f 



MM 



•■ HUK WIB i33,>^J0 IT Hf ItKj " 



tfaem, look that which waa next, m as Id place nte 
his right haod. Mr Melville wtt «m htA left, 
1 the officer next to him. Further ou the left 
ere wveral Tenflrabie-lookinf; oUI men, probably 
' Ibe beads of Pnttiala chnrch and law. Aa ioon as 
wc w«re aeated the R^iab aaked many qoeationa of 
a geaeiml oatare, and gnulually the divan became 
filled WTtli one of the mott piciiu'v«quc and grace- 
ful atatmhimgm I erar aaw. 1 bail often beard it 
mid tint Um SOdk airdan poMened exqaisite ianta 
in dnav, mad Uwt Uw eonrt of old Rtuijeet f^int: 
waa the moat brilliaiit and gorgeoua in the worlil, 
not oaly on Aoocmot <if the actual magnificence of 
vbejewebfltidiaKtireof tiieooartien, bat on aoconnt 
«f the cbanninj; effect of colour and cuHtomein 
wkidk hi* people excelled. Having seen two very 




emerald, ruby, iwarl, diamon'l Hi.H courtiers mud 
great oflicera autitained b>' their drew the glory oi 
their chief. I nerer l>eheM such perfect haroumy 
and combination, and play <»f disUf^fatfuI coloon — 
pale, subdued tinta of mx. lavender, pink, salmoa- 
ooloitr, nky-blue, and delirate greens predominated, 
mnwirrl and contra«ie<l with f^^-euboased CSudk* 
mere iibawlK, and enrnuitatioaa of preciotui atones 
One wretched man alone offeodtJ the eye, and be 
wore an old-Cashioned KiiHli-ih iufantr>- coatee, with 
huge epaulette* and aigoilettee of a dLttant period ; 
hilt waiM under hia abcmlder^ and tigfat w^ta 
pantaloon* with a gold itri|« down the ridm 
tightly strapped down under lux aocka. As a 
matter of coantc. all the cjurtiere left thetr aboee 
or alippera at the door of the purrh, and walked 



uver the rich cttfpet in stockingB or with naked 
feet The divnn in which we ttat wis bright!}' 
coloured iii arahesr|Ue— tiie ceiting («iDg par- 
ticularly rich, and a line of ^aaa chandeliecs, 
packed as rl.j**e a« they o>uld hang, reflected the 
odoim frum tbcir lonf; prisnts in intiiiile variety. 

Afters few iiiiiiiite»' conTCfsation with the Kujah 
the great thruu^ of cotirtien on the ri^t o|^>cued, 
and two little iirim-es, iH^ys of nine or ten years of 
nge, walked towanU the Itajah and folau<d him. 
They were coTered with chains of diamond* and 
emeralds, aud h-'id magnificently mounted miniatare 
tulwar» by their wie*. The Bajali intrnduccd uitu 
of theui to a-^ jLt his wm and heir, the other »uit 
tiie intendi-d hiL'«hand of lu» Ui(;:hueas'» daughter. 
The Pririce i-. a very tine intelligent lx»y, exceed- 
injily gr.itfnl in hU nianner — the intended of his 
Slater is a delicate aleniicr boy without much cx- 
preasion in hi^ face, though hii* eye i^ quick and 
tfoft. The ynun^' li^ah took hia seat in the chair 
on my right hand, hiti little friend sat next to him. 
The maater of tlie cereiaonie.-s I .supiKieae, a %'vo' 
finc-lookint;. »talely old gentteuian, then advanced 
from the right and presented to me another equally 
btately [nrrHon with » long-somiding name, as far 
ait I amUl nmkt; tint, the c<inimander-ia-chiof of 
the R^iah'^ army. He held in hU haiuls, on a 
nafJun, a i|tiaDtity of fculd and itiU'cr ct»iu«, an a 
Murxiir, or I'tferin^t. which arcording t« etiquette. I 
touched u'ich my luind. Itowing at tlie same time. 
Then be salaamed, and jn^tacd on before the IImjiUi 
— made hb malaanL^ and nuxzur to Mr. MeKnlle.and 
ilrew up on the left tif the hall of audience. A'iziern, 
vakeeLs'^inLirs.zcraiiidiins generals. captain^siKiten- 
tatva, and |»owen» followed in succe."«*iou. uu-h with 
his DUzzurand hU salaam, whilnt the utast^'of the 
cereiuonier) recited their title* in a loud, even- 
toned voiw. Then came gold and siher Htiik.-*, 
and the ofKi-ers of the household, till the * hole of 
the brilliant ajweniblage which had becu on the 
ri;cht-hand nide, hail pOAsed over tu the left, and 
only a few of their attendants were left un the 
right, standing near the piUars of tlic outer iM>rth. 

I WB« aware duriitg the ceremony, tliut behind a 
latticed wiiidow. high up ou the tame end of the 
hall, there were eyes |ieering through, and a gentle, 
aonirrouit nhiajH-'ring ; but that waa all we were 
defined t.i see or hear of the court Indies. Not, 
indeed, but that we were to be i>ermitt4^ to look 
npon Mine of tlie fitl(u-hec» of the Rajuli's state ; for 
just as the presentations were over, a party of 
nautcli gtris niaile their appearance oo the steps of 
the onler purvb in fnmt of the divan, and be^n to 
danoe for UA t<i the muttic of the i»erfonnerR who 
aceompuiied lliom. But the ceremoniiil which 
followed distrnctcil my attention. On the riflht 
once more api>eare4l a great band of domestio^ 
bearing trays covered with the most gorgeous 
bnweleta, neckhicef, bangleti, amulets, beads, ahawU 



of caidunere, embroidered work, who, on a given 
signal, advanced in saoceesion and hud tbetr 
treanirvs at my feet, whilat the R^jah reqneBted 
1 would oblige him by taking wbsterer I \3uA. 

The fin>t sen-ant brought up a tniy. on which lay 
a sort uf coronet and necklace of emerulds and. 
diamoDds, whjdi I waa sub^tequently luld were 
worth £3(>,(Xii>. I asked Mr. Melrille previou4y, 
what I was to do^ and be said that as 1 wax not in 
the service of the Crown or the Company, in eitht r 
a civil or military capacity, I might do what I 
plea.'iod. And here was £30,0f>it at my feet '. I 
felt myself obliged tu refuse the crown, though I 
knew it nc%*er would come to me again. 1 t>owed. 
aud it waa l*»mc away. Some time before thus, a 
gjiUant officer who \'i>ited the Itajuh, wo^ oflervd 
the same magnitict-nt present, ami he felt very 
much inclined to utke it ; hut he wa.s to!d he miLH 
make a return present of eiiu.il value, and on 
learning that the jewels were worth three lacs of 
rupees, he denied hinL-^elf the gratiBcatiotu It 
would 1m.- hopelesi and tediuiu< to atteu|it tu 
descrilic the contents uf the tray.-> which were kid 
lefore me. gradually diminishing in value till ftomu 
({uiet tniys of turhtn-pieres and nilk and kinkoU 
chised the list of offerings, from one uf which 1 
s<-tected the plaincrt'lnokinj:; Miitare of kinkob, 
which wiiA at once token from the tray and handed 
to a servant to give to an attembtnt. Mr. .Mehille 
and hit friend totfk tno plain turtian-i>ieceii to fasten 
in puggr««'fashion round their hats. I mnst not 
(rtnit to nientton tlut, amtuig other thingt*, a ver>' 
fine Arab wa* brought to the stci«s and tliat the 
R^ijah retiue-sted I would accept him just as he 
stood, in order that I might ho reminded of 
Puttiala when I watt riding among the PoorltenlLH. 
The hitrsc was snow-while ; of tbc finest brceil, 
over fifteen bands high ; his tail, ranne, and fet- 
bx-k* were dyed red ; the sadtlle-cloth wiw of gold 
brocade tset with i>eurU and other stones. The 
trajipingn were etjualty rich ; the etirmiK^ were 
g^ild, or silver-gilt ; the saddle seemed to be almost 
a block of the same niati-riaL It went to my heart 
to reftise that burse. But if I was not in the .ser^-icc 
of the Queen or Comjtany, 1 felt I was in a |>oeitioa 
which furljodo nie to accept such gifts. 

All this time the nautch girU, relieved by new 
dancers, were singing .ind dancing uubeeiled : but 
I could see that two, at least, were very pretty 
.ind graceful, in spite of betel stained teeth and 
unae-ringa : and they certainly did their best to- 
ultmct our notiw, but I must coufeM that f<)r mo 
the charms of the naut<>b are/*((/r«, If not inappre- 
ciable. Now came a difficult little negotiiition with 
the Kajah. It api>eiired tliat he expectol us lo 
remain at Puttiila for several daj*?, and that he 
bad preiKircd fireworks and illuminalioiis -for 
which his artlGcera are famous— to be exliil itt-d at 
our palace, and on the piece uf ornamental water^ 
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'which on such occasions is the scene of most 
elaborate pyrotedmica. I was, however, bound to 
lose no time on my way to .Allahabad, and more 
particularly not to lose the dak, for which I had 
already paid Mr. Parker, for it was bard to say 
when I conld get another, inasmuch as the post 
relays had been secured for several days to come 
by officers and others going down country. Accord- 
ingly, 3tlr. Melville had to request that the R^ah 
would permit us to leave Puttiala that evening ; 
aid the request was by no means iialatable^ but it 
was made so well that it could not be a grotmd of 
offence; and after many expressions of regret at 
the necessity imposed upon us to go away without 
.seeing the/e«j: (Tariijict which were specially pre- 
pared in our honour, or availing ourselves of a 
larger share of his hospitality, the Rajah resigned 
himself to our departure. The durbar was about 



j to close. Pages bearing salvers of gilt pawn and 

I betel, and boxes of perfume, now made their 

; apiiearance. Etiquette forced me to take a leaf 

of the former dreadful preparation, with some 

aromatic spice, and a sort of confection of roses, 

I which I found it very difficult to disjKee ot Then 

, the Rajah stood up, took a bottle of some strong 

Indian scent, poured a little on his hands, and 

\ rubbed it and sprinkled it on my coat ; did the 

same to the other visitors ; took me by the hand 

and led me to the steps, where he bade us adieu. 

Our carriagCj with an escort of horse, was waiting 

for us. We bowed, made oiu* salutations, and 

retired, just as the sun was beginning to sink 

in the west ; and in a few minutes more we 

were driving rapidly on the w^y to Umballah, 

. which we reached about half-iiast eight in the 

. evening. 




A GREAT FIT.* 



ERE was a man in Arkansuw 

As let his passions rise. 
And not unfrequently jncked out 
Some other varmint's eyes. 



His name was Tuscaloosa Sam ; 

And often he would say : 
" Thwe's not a cuss in Arkansaw 

I can't whip any day."* 

One mom, a stranger passin' by 

Heard Sammy talkin* so, 
When down he scrabbled from his \xo^ 

And off his coat did go. 

He aorter kinder shut one eye. 

And spit into his hand, 
And pat his n^y bead one side. 

And twitched his troosers' band. 

** My boy," says he, ** it's my belief. 

Whomever yon may be. 
That I kin make you screech, and smell 

Pertikler agtmy.** 

** Fm thar," says Tnscaloosa Sam, 
And chocked his hat away ; 

** I'm thar," says he, and bnttooed up 
As far as batton may. 

He thnndered on the stranger's foce. 

The stranger poonded he; 
And oh ! die w&y them critters fit 

Was beantifiil to see. 
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They clinched hke two rampa^ous bears. 

And then went down a bit ; 
They swore a stream of six-inch oaths, 

And fit, and fit, and fit. 

When Sam would try to work away. 

And on his pegs to git, 
The stranger 'd pull him back ; and so 

They fit, and fit, and fit ! 

Then, like a pair of lobsters, both 

Upon the ground were knit, 
And yet the varmints used their teeth. 

And fit, and fit, and fit : ! 

The sun of noon was high above, 

And hot enou^ to split. 
But only riled the fellers more 

That fit, and fit, and fit ! : ! 

The stranger snapped at Sammy's nose, 

And shortened it a bit ; 
And then they both swore awful bard, 

And fit, and fit, and fit : ! ! ! 

The mud it flew, the sky grew dark. 

And all the litenins lit : 
But still them critters rolled about. 

And fit, and fit, and fit : '. ! : : 

First Sam on top, then t'other chap ; 

When one would make a hit 
The other 'd smell the grass : and so 

They fit, and fit, and fit : : : : ; : 
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The night came on, the stan shone out 

\b bri^t w* vimmen'» wit ; 
And .ttill them firllcn am-ore and gouged. 

And fit, awl tit, and fit 1 1!!; 1 ! 

The neij^boon heard the noise they nude, 
And thfiQ^ht an earth* luake lit ; 

Yet all the while twii^ hiiu and 8am 
A«fit,8odfit,audat:!!iniI 

For miles aronnd the noi^ va« heard, 

Folki couldn't lileep a bit, 
BeeaoDC them two mntankemiut <:h&[» 

Still fit, and fit, and fit :::::::: : 



But jisl at coek-<Tow, middently. 
There came an awful [iftuse, 

Aod 1 and my uU man nm oat 
To oMwtain tlie caiue. 

The snn was rising in the yeftat. 

And lit the hull concern, 
fiat nut a ttign of either chap 

Was found at any turn. 

Yet in the re^on vhere tbey fit. 
We found, to our surprise, 

One pint of buttons, two big knives» 
Some whiaken and four eyes : 



LEAVE WELL ALONE. 

Cfnm "Mr. Mldclili'iuu Smaij." By CxrtkXK HaUTAT.) 



FEW days afterwonhi Jack discovered, 
one fine morning, on the otber side of 
a hedge, a «ummer apple-troe bearing 
teniptiu;,' fniit, and be immediately 
broke through the hedge, and climb- 
ing the tree, he culled the faircat, as our 
finit mother did before him, and did eat 
'I say, you oir, what are you doing there T' 
ertfirl ft roo^h voice. 

Jack looked dovn, and perceived a stoat, thick- 
net perwDBge in grey coat and red waistcoat, 
■tanding underneath him. 
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*' Don't you see w hat I'm about ? '' replied Jack ; 
"I'm eating apple*; shall I throw you down a 
fewl" 



" Thank ytm Idndly ; tlie fewer that are pulled 
the better. Perha[» as you arc so free to give 
them to others as well as to help yourself, you 
may think that they arc your omi property 1 " 

" Not a bit mure my property than tbey an < 
yuura, my good man." 

" I guess tliat's something like the truth ; but 
you are not quite at the truth yet, my hul ; those 
applet) are mine, and Ml trouble you to come down 
ai faat a« you please ; when you're down we am 
then settle our accounts; and," continued the man, 
shaking his cudgel, " de]>end upon it you »hali 
have your receipt in fxdL" 

.Ia(!k did not much like the appearance of 
ibinini. 

" My good man," said he, " it is *|mte a prejudice 
on your |»art to imagiue that ajiplw were not 
ffivcn, n^ well as all other fruit, for the l«ncfit of 
ns all— they are common property, believe me." 

" That's a matter of opinion, my lad, and I may 
he allowed to have my own." 

" You'll find it in the BiMe." says Jiick. 

" I never did yet. and I've read it through and 
thryiigh all, bating the 'Pocryfor. " 

"Then." «aid Jack, "go homo and fetch tlic 
Hihle, nnrl I'll itrove it to you." 

** 1 f)usi>ert you'll not vmit till I come hawk again. 
No, no ; 1 have lost plenty of apples, and have 
long wanted to find the rohWra out ; now I've 
caught one I'll take care that he don't 'scapo 
without npi»Ie-8aiicc, at all events— so come down. 
yon yuuiig thief, cnine down directly, or it will hv 
all the worJH" for yoti." 

"Thank you," said Jack, "but I am very well 
here. I Mill, if you please argue the point from 
where I ara." 

"I've no lime to nrgue the point, my lad, I've 
plenty to do, but do not think III let you off. If 
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you don't choose to come down, why, then you 
may stay there, and I'U answer for it, as soon as 
work is done I sliall find you mfs enough." 




" I CAMtt «UT nK>, BITT CxSAK CUI. " 

"What can t>e done." thought JulIc, "with a 
man who will not lii^tcin to aryunic-nt ( Whiit a 
world is this !— however, he'll not (utd me here 
when he comes back, I've a notion.'' 

But in thi« Jack vas mifttakea Tlie farmer 
walked to the hedxe, and called to a hoy, who 
took his orders and ran to the farmhnnse. In a 
minute or two, a large bull>dog was seen iMKiniling 
aloug the orchard to bis master. " Mark Iiiui. 
■CVesar,'' said the farmer to (he dog, "mark him." 
Tlie dog crourhed down on tlic grass, with hi* 
head up, and eye* glaring at Jack, showinu u 
range of teeth that drove all our hero's philosophy 
«Ut of bis head. 

"I can't wmit here. ImtCseaarcan, and I will tell 
you, as a friend, that if he gota hold of you, ho'El 
not leave a limb of you together— when work's 
done, I'll come back ;" so sayin;;. the farmer walke<I 
off, leaving Jack and the dog to artiite the pnint, if 
so inclined. What a sad jade must Philosophy b« 
to put her votaries lu such predicaments '. 

After u while, the dog laid hia heail down and 
<'Iose<l his eyes, as if asleep, but Jack observed 
that at the le&st nmvement on his part one eye 
wu seen to partially unclose, so Jiick, like a 
yirtident man, resolved to remain where he wan. 
He picked a few more apples, for it was his dinner- 
time, aiid us he chewed he ruminated. 

Jack had been but a few minutes ruminating 
before he woe interrupted by another niminating 
animal, no leas a peraonaga than a bull, who had 
been tumod out with full possession of the orchard, 
and who now advanced, bellowing occasionally, 
3o 



and tossing his hiMwI ut the sight of Oesar, whom 
ho considered as much a trespassur us his master 
had our hero. Casar started ou his legs and face*! 
the bull, who advaDce<l lawiiig. with his tail up 
in the air. When within u few yards, the bull 
made a rush at the dog. who evaded him and 
attacked him in reluni, and thus did the warfare 
continue until the opinments were already at some 
distance fn.«ii llie npple-tree. Jack prepared for 
immediate flight, but unfortun.itely the combat 
was carried on by the side of the hedge at which 
Jack had gnineii admission. Never mind, thought 
.lock, tliere are two sides to every tJehl, and 
slihoiigh The other hedge joined on to the garden 
eu-ar to the farmhouse, there was no option. "At 
.ill events," said .lock, " I'll try it." Jack was 
slipping down the Inmk, wheu he heard a tre- 
nn-ndous txwr ; the bull-dog hjui l>cen tossed by 
tlie bull ; he was then high iu the air, and Jack 
saw him fall on the other side of the hedge ; and 
the bull was thus celebrating his victory with a 
Hourish of tnimi>ets. I'lton which Jack, iwreeiv- 
iiig that he was relieved from his seutry, slipjted 
down the rest of the tree, and took to his heels. 
Unfortunately for Jtick, the bull saw him, and, 
tlushwi with vicior>', he immediately set up another 
riNur. and bounded after Jai-.k. Jack perceived his 
tbuigt-r, Olid fear gave him wings ; he not only 
flew over tlie orchaixl, but he flew over the Ledge, 
whicli was about live feet high, just as the bull 
drove his head into it l^ock before yon leap i* 
an old proverb. Had Jack done so, he would have 
doni! better ; but as there were cogent reasons to 
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be offered in extenuation of our philosopher, wl' 
shall say no more, but merely state that Jack, 
when be got on the other side of the hedge, found 
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"hoot BKI«ftl TB* UAT.** 

bjilf-bliiiilwl. over Uie brirk-vYtrk of a weD. Jh^ 
could not »t«'|i hU pitdiinir into the weil, bat be 
seized the imri chain u it struck him acninibe face. 
Down went Jack, ami tvmid went the wiiMUa^ 
and after a dt»cci)t of forty fe«t. onr hero foanil 
hiniJiclf iind'M- water, and no hmg^r troahlfd with 
the hc".-!*, wlio. whether they hud Ivet scent of their 
prey from his rapid descent, or being notorknialy 
clerer iniect.s, ackiiuwleJjred the truth of the 
adage, " Iiaive well aluiic," hod certainly loft Jack 
with in> otiier ot>n))Mnion than Truth. Jack rose 
from hi* immersion, and seizmt tlic rtipo lo \rhicJi 
the ph.iiii uf Uie bucket woa made fast— it bad nil 
of it been unwound from the wintilii.ss, nnd there- 
fore it eiial)led Jack to keep bis head nbovo water. 
After a few aecaniK Jack felt something affainsi 
h'lH leiw. it wa^ the bucket ahont two feet under 
the water ; Jack put his feet into it, and fnniid 
liiiiiself pretty rnnifortable, for the w:iter, after the 
Bting of the I-ces and ibe heat he had lieen pcit 
into by the race with tbo bull, waa quite cool aud 
refreshing. 

•' At all eveuLs." thoupUt Jack. " if it bad not 
been for the bull, I should have k-t-ii watched by 
the dog, aud then thnuhed by the fanner; but 
then again, if it had nut been for the bull. I should 
not have tumbled amunn the l»ee.s : and if it had 
not been for the beon, I should not have tumbled 
into the Well ; and U had not been for the chain, I 
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ifcue ■!«>« fift«ea ■oBiile^ 
■d kb baW cnmhU ; be 
•0 «nr, amd be cbo«^ it 
liy iiiii^iiii.whfahtfcHlx 
■M abai k AoiM be pvlkd 
mm£^atmntil tbcCuineraad 
JaA n MweiBg his ysmw for a 
be Ml the cbus poUed up, and he 
bam tht vsicr. .Vt firrt be baud 
aftbe«ciibS(i<Uk:bQck<!t,it»bicbJark 
«■■ aat aup oatd, then be beard s tisuawg and 
Im^mf h at w wm tw» i«nMk,BBd sooo kftenranU 
be MoiHiad vf «uty. At hai bk bead ap^esied 
aJbm* A* |p««»n.aad be ww abeal to eactctul 
Us anu ai aa to mean a pa mt ioa on it, when 
tbaK «ba were wwfcng at the vindlaai Inkld hinu 
It waa a bwfy iKHiac maa and a nuud aamat 
"Tknk ]nMi.* mii Jadt. 
One nenr ■haoH be too «]iiick in retunun^ 
ifannka ; tba pit ac wa nwd, awl fet go the windi, 
the aon, bigtoeaed, did oM bold it £a«t ; it afipped 
fmm bis gnapL wbnded rtHmd, i»tnicL him tinder 
the dun. and tbtrw bim over it. heodloag, and 
i^«ioce the ** Thank yoa " waa foirly ont of Jack's 
UjMidovn be wms af!»n Ukeb^tning to the bottiuu. 
FiwIinnHilj for Jack, be bwl itot ret let go 
dnitt, or be mi^t hare ^trtick the t<id(.-a und hai 
been killed ; aa it was. he was nitrrcly Mitued 
aeeond time, and in a minute or two regained his 
fonner ptMttion. 

"Thia is mighty plea5ant." thought Jack, as he 
dapped hia wet bat oacc mure on hi.t head ; "at 
bU cvrnta, they can't now jtlea^l i^oranoe, th( 
must know that I'm here." 

In the incantinic, the jrirl ran into the kitchea. 
threw heraelf do«ii on a stool, from which ^l 
reeled off in a fit ni>ou sundry he«p« of douji 
waiting to be baked in the orcn, whieli were lu<t 
to rife on the fl<M>r Itefore the fire. 

"Mercy on rac.wlial isthe mutter witJi Susan f^ 
exclaimed the fanner's wife. ** Here— where'a 
-Mary— where** John I— Deary lue, if the bread 
won't all lie turned to pancakes. " 

John soon followed, holding his imder j.iw in 
hi» hand, Ii*i>king very dihiiinl and very frightcuctl, 
for two ruasong, one i>ccanse he thought that hi» 
jaw was broken, and the other, because be thought 
he had wen the de*'il. 

"Mercy on uh. what is the matter t " exclaimerl 
the fanner's wife again. "Mary, Mary. Mar>:" 
screamed she. l»ejnuninfl: to 1h> frightened hen*el , 
for with all her eflforts .ihe could not remove .Susait] 
from the bed of dough, where she layxenselesa aui; 
liL-ai-y ns lead. Mnry aiwwcred to her luistn-^s'a' 
inu.l appeal, and with her asaiatance thev rai>wl 
up Susan, but as for the bread, there was no hope 
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•of it ever ruing afpdik "Why don t yuu come 
hert and licli» Sitsaii, John ]" cried Mai-y. 

•' Aw-yaw-aw I " wivh aJl tlie rej<ly of John, who 
hod bad quite enoii;;h of hel]iiug Susaii, nuit who 
■continued to hold hU head, an it were, in hiii liaiul 

"Whats the uiatter here, iiiissiisr' excUinied 
the funuer, croiiutiK in. "Hi^hty-tighty, what aiht 
Auan. uud wlmi iiibt yuu?" continued the fariuer, 
turning tu Jolni. " J)ung it, hut everything' uceuiii 
to go wrong thi.s Messed day. First there be all 
the apjilcs stolen — then there l>e all the liives 
tunioil topsyturvy in the gmilen— titon there I* 
Caaaar with hi.s tliiiik o[ieneil by the bull— then 
there be the bull broken thn»u^'h the hedge and 
tiuid>Ied into the »aw-iiit— aud nuw I come to get 
more help to dni^ liiiu out, I fiud ouc woman 
dead like, and •lulm tuoks an if lie had ^een the 
■deviL' 

"Aw-yaw-aw ! " W'ltlietl John, noddiiig his heail 
very significuntty. 

'•One would think that the devil had broke 
loose to-day. What is it, John { Have you seen 
him, and has Susan .seen hiiu I '" 

"Avr-yaw: ' 

" Hen Hti>i>iied your jaw then, at all events, and 
I tboujfht the devil hiuiaelf wouldn't have done 
that— we »hall i^et nothing of you. In that wench 
-ctvmini; to her .^enw-'s ! '' 

*' Vea. yoi, she's better now. Su^an, what's the 
matter f " 

"Oh, ho, um'ani '. the well, tlio well " 

"The well! Something wronj; there, I supitose : 
well. I will jpi and see.'' 

Tlie fanner trotted ofF to the well ; ho ]KTceived 
the bucket wuk at the bottom uciJ all the roiio out ; 
he looked about him. and then he hwked into the 
■well. .lack, whn had become vtry imiiatient, had 
l*en hxikinK up M-nie time fnr the .-usst.stanee which 
he exjiected wmUd linve I'ome »!Ooner ; tlie round 
face of the fanner ivcujiioned a jiartial eclii»*e of 
the round disc which bounded hi^t view, jui^t as 



one uf the lisitellites of Jupiter Kmwtimeii obtMiiu^ea 
the fuee of the plaiiet round wttich he levuhca. 

" Here I uui," cried Jack, "get nie up »iuiek, or 
I shall be dead ; " and what Ja»k said waw tnio, 
for he WA6 <iuit6 done up by having been m> long 
clown, although hi« courage had not faileil hiuL 

"Lanj! it, but there be »onicbody fallen into the 
well," cried the fanner : " no end to mUhaps this 
day. Well, we must get u Chrisiiuu out «>f a well 
afore we get u bull out of a saw-pit, &o I'll go call 
the men.'' 

In a very sdiort time the men who were 
a-s&embled round the saw pit were brought to the 
well. 

'■Duwn l>ekw there, hold on now." 

" Never fear," cried Jack. 

Away went the winch, ami oucc more Jack had 
an extended horixon to nurvey. As won ji* lie was 
at the top. the meu hauled him over the bricks and 
laid him down ujion the ground, for Jack'satrength 
had faileil him. 

■' Dang it. if it bean't that ehap who was on ray 
applo-tree," crie«l the fanner ; " how.wuiever he 
Hiiwt not die for stealing a few applcj* ; lift him 
up, hida, and take him in— he m dead with cold — 
no wonder ! " 

The fanner led the way. and the men cnrried 
Jack into the house, when the fainier gave him a 
gtfisa of brandy ; thii re-ntored Jack's circulation 
and in a (short time he was all right again. 

After some |>reviuus eonversjition, in whi<'K 
Jack noi-nited all tlmt had happened, " Wluit may 
be your name f" inquirerl the farmer. 

" My name is l-jisy," replied Jack 

" What, be you the sou of Mr Ka.«iy, of Forert 
Hilli" 

" YfaL- 

*' Dang it, he be my landlord, and a right good 
landlord too— why ilidn't you Kay m when you 
were ti]t In the apple-tree* Von might have 
picked the whole orchard and welcome.'' 
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GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORA 



A MISSING SHAFT. 

[FroiBi"Th« Wlilt«RoM." B7O. J. Wbttx UEtnLLB.] 



EKAilD AINSLIK nat at braikfast in 
bis olieerful ruoin overlooking the i«u-k, 
with a blight flprinR souidiinu |iounii^' 
ill oD liiis white tubkclutU, and the* 
Itfilnty air stealing tLr<jU(;h his open 
wimiow to Htlr tlic broad sheet of his 
iiioniiiif; jiapLT, propped ngaiiist the 
colTce-put. Tlierc van a tender f|iiiver 
of green leuvb», u fragraiiL-c of ojiemiiK buds ;md 
biirsritig vegetation, pervading the world oiitiide ; 
and within, for GemnI at least, late in life u^ it 
luid come, the veritable spring-tide of the heart 

He was happy, this briifht nioniiuij, so happy I 
A kindty. weli-woi-ded letter from Dully, detailing 
tJie interview with Ccmiit Tom-billon, had l»een 
brought by his servant when he woke, and it 
seemed like the announcement of freedoin to a 
prisoner far life. True, he lnul given more than 
one gentle thought ti> the memory of tlie woman 
who had loved liiin so recklessly, deceived liim m.> 
cruelly ; but aU sadder emotion was sjteedlly 
swallowed up in the joyous reflection that now ut 
lost he might !»treteh hi» hand out for the White 
HtMje, and take her home to hiti breast for evennore. 
Vi1\at a world this* seemetl suddenly to have become". 
Huw full of life and bcanty evcrj-thing had grown 
in the space of an hour 1 He could scarcely Iwlievu 
in the listlessncsi* of yesterday, or reali-sc the lUdl 
weight of sorrow he had carried for bO many yeuirs 
that he was nccustomeol to its pressure, and only 
knew how grievoiw it ha<l been now, when it was 
shaken off. He mt hack in his amn^hair, aliHnrhed 
in drenniA of happiness. IJe felt .•tn grwid, m ron- 
Diderate, so kintlly, so thankful. How delightful. 
he thought, thus tA^ be at pe;ir<> with self, in favour 
with fortuim, and in cliarity witli all men ! 

His servant threw open the dour and announced 
"Jlr. Burton." 

I suppose since (he fall of our fii-st ]Mirenti». there 
n«Ter was a Ganlen of Kden yet into wjiich a Hcr{K-nt 
i)f some sort did n<(t nucceed in writhing himself 
»oon or latft, — never a roee in which, if yon did but 
examine cloHely. you might not tinri an insect, 
possibly an cttnvig. at the core. 

Ocninl, cheerfully and hoRpitably greeting his 
early visitor, little susitccted how that gentleman 
wa« about to rombine the amiaMe qualities of 
insect and reptile tu his own person. 

" Breakfasted ! '' replied the Dandy, in answer to 
his host's infpiiry. " Houmago ! Been round the 
park since that, and half-way to Kensington. Fact 
is, my goixl fellow. I'm restless, I'm anxious, I'm 
trouliled in my mind, and it's about you ! " 

"About mo I" Mid the other. "Don't distreas 



youraelf about me, Dandy. I've had a roi 
time of it, as you know, but Tin In smooth watei 
at last. If yuu won't eat, I'll have the thin{ 
taken away.'' 

While a I'Cnrant van in the room, Burton 
served an udinimblertiiniK«sure,enlargiugVleasantl3 
enough on those engrossing topics which nnike up] 
the staple of everyday conversation. He tuuel: 
Ota the )K>liti(:al crisis, the new remedy for gon^^ 
the Two Thousand, The Derby, the Jockey Cluh,i 
the Accordion, and the American actre«i of whoi 
, everybody wu^ talking ; while Gei-ard Ustetu 
with a vague, Imi^py smile, not atteniliug to 
syllable, as he pictured to himself the White KomJ 
i moving gracefully through her morning-room,! 
amongst her flowers, and wondered how early lioj 
could call with<mt exciting remarks f mm the hoc 
hold, or outniging the decencies of si>ciety. 

The inonient the U<mm' closcil, Burton's faca] 
assumed au e3:pre»siou of deep and friendlyj 
concern. 

" Jerrj*," Kiid he, "I didn't come here at earij 
dawn only lo ttll you what 'the Man in tlwl 
Street' wiys. I've got sonietlung very |iarticulai 
to talk to you about. Only— honour !— it must 
no farther than ourwelve*." 

Since they left iVrcher's years ago, he had noti 
calkM.1 Ainslie by the familmr boyish nickname.' 
The latter responded at once. 

"Out with it, old fellow ! U it aoytluDg I am] 
! dii for yoM J " 

HurtiMi liecame i»erfectly Kiintdike in hi*! 
ran dour. 

"You will he offendwl with me, T know/* tiaid 

he. " But a man «rtight not to shrink frnici iloing 

his duty by him even at the risk of ((Uarrelling 

with his friend. You and I are not mere ue<iuain- 

j tances. If you siiw me riding at a fence where 

, you knew thirre whs it gravel-pit on the other wde, 

wouUln'l you lialloa tii stup me 1 " 
, Gerard conceded that he certainly would l>id 
I him " hold hard," marvelling to what thix tonrhing' 
metaphor tended the whila 

"Jerrj-," c<nitinucd his fricml, with exceeding' 
frankness, "I have reiuwm to Iclieve you art 
going to ride at a very blind place indeed. You 
shan't come to grief if I can help it ! " 

Ainslie laughed giwd-humouredly. "Show us 
the gmvel-pit>" said he. "I don't want to break 
my neck just ycl, I ran tell yoit" 

" You wnn't like it," answered the other. ** It's 
aliout Mrx. Vandelenr." 

Gerard rose and took two turns thrfmgh the 
room. Then he stopped op|>usite Burton's chair. 





Tlio Dandy Wgnn tn think he d)<li)'t r|iiite like 
hii* joh, but he had re»i->!vod to ro throiij^h with it. 

** Vmi make my task very ditRi-iiSt," said he; 
" and yet you mutt knnw, it is only in your intprest 
I speak at lUt. Sit down, Ain^lie, niid let inc 
assure you that the suliject cannot be more {Ktinful 
to yiiii than it is to nie." 

Oemrd sat down, t<x.)k a paper-cutter from the 
writing-table, and began tapping it irritably aeninst 
hia t«eth, while Burton wntched him with about 
as much comimnction ait he might have felt fur an 
oyster. 



wafl ouly through flerarrd, as he believed, that he 

could crush the White Hose to the earth. Men 
have 8Urh different ways of showinf; their attacli- 
niput. The kindly, (rallnnt siiirit, the stuff of which 
ii really hmvc heart is made, ran continue loyal 
even under defeat, can sacrifice its own bappines-t 
itiiffTuilgingly tu hers, whom it loves better than 
self, and while writlimg in it** acutcvt sufferingii, 
can obey the first instinct of pluck, and say, " I aiii 
not hurt" 

But the rur, howling under pnni»hmerit. turns 
fiercely on the once caresiUHg hand, leant and 
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worrieB at the heart it canout niAke iu own, and, 
cruel a» cuwunlly, Mxka ur creutcH a hundred 
opportunities to iulhct the {kuu it feeU 

Burton bated Mr^ Yan<lt:lcur with a hatred that 
sprang from pii|tte, di^pitoiutmcut, oiid a lunue of 
ooiuckms Dnworttuneau discovered by one whom 
he had hoped to deceive. Therefore, he determined 
to be revcngetl Tlierefore, he swwre, in bin own 
idioBu '*to Bpoil her little game." Therefore, he 
Muck at no baseneiu, however unmanly, to dcidi-^b 
her from the one person in the world who could 
have made her Iiaiii>y. 

Bat effet-tually to wi>rk out liis plnnis it wa« 
neceesary u> be on good tcriuH with tht eueiny. 
He had «>Tittcn many notes, wearied u ncorc of 
-common frienda, and Kubmittod to much homilia- 
tion with thiii object Xow he bej^i to aec the 
fruit ritwning he had been at rach dharge^ to hriug 
to maturity. 

" It is not yet too late," said he, staodin;; on the 
hearth-nig and gestticidatiug iuiifrensively vrith his 
umbrella, " for what I have to ttU you. Had slic 
been your wife, of cuiu^e I must have held my 
tongue. .■Unalie, the wurUI suys you are going to 
marry ^Ira. Vandeleur. I don't ank you whetlter 
thi« id true ; but you and I were boys together, 
and there tit something you ought to know, whirh 
bhull not be withheld by any fooU^ &crui>I&s of 
mine." 

Gerard felt hiii very li|M idiake. There wax more 
At Stake here than weulth, honour, life, Init he 
Bteatlieil Itinuielf bravely, and bade the otJicr "go 
oo," 

** Yon have carod for this woumn a great many 
years, I fancy," contuiucd Burton, lu grave, 
aymiKLthiaing toneit " ilelieve nie, from my soul 
I feel for you. But it in Iwtter you rdmuld Ik; 
undeceived now than hereafter. Hung it ! old 
fcilow," he added, bri>;htenin({ up, " they're all so, 
you may dei>etid npun iL There iiover waa one 
bom worth breakiug your heart about," 

With dry lips (ierart) only answerwl, •' Von have 
told me nothing yeL Speitk out^ man. Vm not a 
chUd." 

^She haa made love to a great many fellows 
be^dc« you, Jerry," said the Daudy. "Min*l, I'm 
too olii a bird to credit half or a iiuartcr uf llie 
scaniUl I hear, hut, at the same time, I cannot slnit 
my cycH to what I see. .Vnk any man in I^ndon, 
if yon don't believe me. You've not been in Uic 
wurld !fo much as I have ; and beaidea, you're such 
a fierce, game wrt of chap, people would tje shy of 
telling ytiu anything they thought you didn't like. 
It 14 oidya true fnend who dare take &uch liberties. 
I don't want to hurt your feelings I dun't want 
to blacken anyliody'ii character ; but, Jerry, in- 
deed thtd lady IK not tit tn be your wife. You 
wouldn't like to marry a woman that's been talked 
about.'' 



I ITie iiujicr-cutTer broke abort off in Ainslie'a 
grasiL " Blacken ! Talked about I " he exchumed 
furiously ; then, checking hiuuelf, added in a 
calmer tone. " I bvlieve you mean kiiKlly, Hurtoa, 
but yuu Imve provcil nothing, even now.'' 
Tho latter ui>eued his pocket-book, took from it 

' three or four folded pajtere, nnoothed them out 
methtidically on the tabic, and obeen'od — 

] "I EUppose you know Mrs. Yandeleur's hand- 
writing! Look at thocK ! " 

I They were receipt* uf recent date for liirge suiiis 
of money, paid, as it would se«m, I'y Iluriuu to 
Mn. Yaudeleur's account, and rejire^ented, indeed, 

I the nithdrawjl of certain investments he had made, 
during their iKM-uuiary confederacy, on her behalf. 

I Oeran) opened his eyes wide, aa aliio liin mouth, 

J but common sense had not yet »imte deserted him, 

' and he pushed the i>at>eni hack, observing— 

I "I don't see what these have to i\o witli tba 
question. They refer, ai'imrently, to some matter 
of businei4> bttwetn— between Mr*. Yandeleur (ha 
got the name out with difficulty) and yourself. It 
may or may not be a breach of confidence to show 

j them, but— (and here he hesitated ajiain)— but I 

, don't sup|Ki»c a man takes a receipt from a womaaj 
he cnrcs for ' ' 

[ *' Confound the gold-digger ! '* thought Burton j I 
" where did he get his knowledge nf Ufe P He 
tunied a franker face tlian ever on hi^i friend, and] 
Bcarchcd once more in the j»ocket-book. 

, *' You talk of breitch of confidence." said hi 
am the la^^t jwrson in the world to l«elray u trusUJ 
But see the comer in which I am placed. Ani 
to keep faith with a woman to the destruction n£j 
my friend I Jerr>', you are a man of honour,! 
Wliat would you do in my case I ' 

" I cannot adviM you," answered the other in 
faint voice, " ami I cjinnot uudentund you- Ther«] 
seems to be something more to wiy. Let us get ifr] 
over at once." 

He could not have endured his torture mi 
longer He was ready now for the rnu/t iff 'jrAcr. 

From an inner flap of the |NKket-boyk Bur 
produced a note in a lady's handwtitiiig.und ' 
it to his friend. It had no envvloi>e nnr oddreei^' 
but there were Xonih's free, Iwhl characters ; there 
was Nomli's nionugrani. The very pai>er was 
I>eculiar to Norah, and the scent «hc had used 
from childhood seemed ty cling faintly about ita 
folds. Geran^l was hteafly enough now, and ncr\-ed 
himself to n:ad ever>- word bravely, as he would 
have read his deatJi-warnint 

It tt-as the note Mi-3. Vaiideleiiv Imd written long 
ago to Jane Tregunter, alwut a tjmc>- IriII, and 
which Burton had i»hstracte<l from her writing- 
table. Every endearing term, evei-y playful 
sllnnion, would equally liave suited the hurried 
line.s a lonely woman might ncnd to the man -ihe 
li'vciL The tears alruust n.tsc to his ey&i while 
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he thought n-luit liu would huvu ^ivcii fur uiich a 
pntduction ndtireMted to lumiielf ; 1ml tliat w&a all 
over now. It Imd lasted for— liow uiiiiiy yeantt 
Novcr miiid. It was all <ivei- now. He folded tlio 
note carefully in it* former creoseji, «n<l ruturaed 
it trt Burton, ubscrving, very gravely— 

*• Yon oiijtlit never to Lave sbovm such a letter 
03 thnt to a living HouK" 

" You are the lust nmii who whoiUd reproach me," 
retort«(l tlie Uiiiuly, uffeL-liiif; to be luudi liuil, and 
feeling, Indeed such h the power of deception in 
the human niiml— tluit his fneiid was not xming 
hiui so well a-s he dijsei-\Td ! "IVsrliaps "I ndglit 
have ^Tihiod it more had I not known the writer's 
cbsracter «> well. It would have been the woree 
for yoiL (iiRxl-bye, Clerard. I never exi>ected 
your KnititmU', :ind I came here prepared to lose 
your {rtvnd^liip, but I don't care. I h^ve dona my 



duty, and some day you will confess you hare 
judged mo uufairiy." 

Su the iJaiuly wsdked out wth all the honours of 
injured iumtcence, and Oerard sat him down, with 
his head Ixiwed in liinhandit, miml>ed and stui»efied, 
wundering vaguely how such things could be. 

Never ik-^fure, in any of Ida Qdventure,-*, at any 
stage of his wanderings^in the crisis uf danger, or 
the depth of privation— had he felt to utterly lost 
and dpflolato. Hitherto there had been at least a 
memory to conwile him. Now, even the Past was 
rubWd out, and with it everything was gone toa 
There was no hoin; left in life— no comfort to clioer 
— no prize to strive for — no guerdon to >piiii. Tlic 
pMiniiBC h:ul vanished fnini the future— the roluiir 
luid faded out of nature— there was no more ni:»gic 
in the dislanco— no more warmth in the sunsLine 
— no more glorj- in tlie day. 
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tFruiu " Tb'-' Uuiwicr Bohooluuurtur." Bf Ebwaiii- EituuntOk.J 



IVKKY fiuniiy fiir- 
nishe<l n cnndle. 
There were yellow 
dips nnd white 
dipN, burning, 
((Uioking, and 
flaring. There 
vnm lLiugliin>f, and 
talking, n]id gig- 
gling, and simjicr- 
ing, and ogling, 
and flirting, and 
courting. \Mtut a 
dreis."* iiarty is to 
Kiflli Avenue, a 
5peltin;(-A'liool i.* to Honphoto Cnunty. It U nn 
occasion « liifh iii metai>iii>riciilly inscribed with this 
Je/cnd, " ( 'huo>ic your ijurtnera." S|»elliiig is only a 
blind in linophole County, as is diuiciiig un Fifth 
Avenue. Bui jw there are some in society wholuve 
dancing for its ovnx sake, »o in Flat Croek district 
there were those whu loi-wl sjielliiig for its own 
sake, and who, Mnelliug the Kittle from afar, had 
come to try their skill in this tntim.imcnt, Imping 
to freshen the laureU tliey had won in their 
Bchool-dnyii. 

" t low." said Mr. Means, speaking us the prin- 
cipnl school trustee, *' I 'low our friend the S<|uare 
is jest the man to bos-* thin ere consani to-uiglit. 
Ef nolwdy objects, HI appint him. Come. Square, 
don't be liaKhful. Walk up to the trough, fodder 
or no fodder, as the man said to hi» donkey." 

There was a general giggle at this, nnd many of 
the young swaiiia took occasion to nudge the girls 



alongside them, o^tenf^ibly for the purpose of 
ninkiiig them see the joke, bnt really for the pure 
pleasure of nudging. 

The sf|uire came to the front. 

"Ladie* and gentlemen," he begun, shoving up 
his siK-rtacle*!, nnd micking his litx* over his white 
teeth to keep tlu^m in place, "■ ladies and gentlemen, 
young men and maidens, mley I'mobleegwltci Mr. 
Means fer this honour," and the Squire tyi>k both 
IiuikU and turned the topof hi^ head nuuid e>evcnU 
inches. Then he adjusted his s|»ceta('les. Whether 
he was obliged U^ >lr. Mean» for the honour of 
being comx«ired to a donkey, was Jiot clear. " I 
feel in the inmost compartment* of .ny animal 
spiritit a nit>t*t huppyfying i-euse of the success and 
futility of all my emicavoura to sarve the people of 
Flat Creek dee."<trick, and the people of Tomkins 
tuwnsliip, in my weak way nntl niimner." This 
burst of eloijuence was delivered with u ronstndned 
air and an apjmrent sense of danger that lie, Scpiira 
Hawkins might fall to piccc« in his we:ik way and 
manner, and of the success and futility (especially 
the latter) of all attempts at rccontitructton. Fur 
by this time the ghastly pupil of the left eye, 
which was black, was looking away round to tho 
left while [he little blue one on the right twinkled 
cheerfully t'.iward the fmnt. Tliefnwit teeth wmdd 
dn.'i' down su tliat the S<[uire'H mouth was kept 
nearly clof-e*!, and his wonis whistled through. 

" I feel iu-i if 1 conld be graudilo*jueut on thJa 
intercMing weasion," twisting hit walp round, 
" but niky I must forego any such exertion.^. It 
is s|ieUing you want. Spelling is the cornor- 
Btone, the grand, underlying subterfuge of a good 
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eddit-aiJoiL 1 put the si>elUu'-book prepared by the 
great Dfiniel \Vi;Mei- iiloiigtside the Bible. I do 
raley. The man who got up, who compomiJed this 
little work of inextricable valoo was & henufactor 
Ig the whule hiunan nice or any other.^ Here the 
upectoclcs fell ulT. The Siiuiro replaced them in 
some f.-unfiuiDii, gave the tup uf lu:^ head aiiuther 
Iwisi, Aiiil felt for his glass eye, while pour Shoeky 
stored in wonder, and Ik^Uy .Shurt rullcd from aide 



Ho hesitated a monieut. Ever^-body looked towaid 
tall Jim Pliillip«» Ihit Larkiit wo^ foud of a ven- 
ture on unknown seas, and su he said, " I take the 
master,*' while a imzz of surpri»e rau round the 
room, and the captain uf the other ;side, as if afraid 
hi.s opponent would withdi-aw the choice, retorted 
ijuickly, and with a little »muck of exultation and 
deliouce in hia vuice : ''^Vud / take Jeems 
Fhilliiis.^ 
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' Thn lOintl nucasK took tu rua Ot SBK FaUJW LBADSK." (Drawn by (icmbiii JlrgvM.) 



to »itlc at the point of death twm the effort to 

snpprcfwt hLT pwle. Mnt. Means and the other old 
ladiea looked the applau»e they cunM not »[>eak. 

" T appint Larkin Lanhani and •TL-t-mn Kuehauan 
fur rrt|rti]igs," .said the .Spiire, And the two yonng 
men thiw named took a stick and toiwed it frtmi 
liand to Ii;ind to decide wbo Hhould liavc the " lirst 
fhice." One tossed tlie stick to the other, who 
hehl it fast just where he bapijcned tc catch iL 
Then the Hmt placed liis hand above the second, 
and so the hands were alternately changed to the 
top. The one «'lin held the Ktirk laxt witJiout 
room for the other to tjikehohl had i^^iuned the lot. 
Tilts waa triwi three times. As Larkiu held the 
stick twi^e out of three times, he had the choice. 



And soon all present, except a few of the old 
folks, ftjuiid theuisclves ran^'cd in ojiiKJsing ho*ts, 
the iKjor spellers lajcging in, with what grace they 
could at the fo«it of the two divisions. The 8»iuiie 
opened hi« spellinn^-book and l^egaii to give out the 
wordn to the twomptainK, who stood up and spelled 
against each other. It was not long before Larkin 
siiclled " really " with one /, and had to sit down 
in confusion, while a nmrmur of Hutisfaction ran 
through the ranks nf the op]H»ing forces. His own 
side hit their Ups, The slender figure of the young 
teacher took the place of the fallen leader, and the 
excitement made the house very <(uict. Ralph 
dreaded the ]i*^^ of itiflueiiice he would suffer if he 
should be uaiiily spelled dowu. And at the moment 
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of riding he saw in the darkest oomer the figiive of 
a well-dreBsed young man sitting in the shadow. 
It Diode him tremble. Why afaoald hie evil f^niuii 
bouut him ? But by a titron^ effort he tume«^l hie 
iitteutioQ awfty from I>r. Small, aiid listened care- 
fully to the wordu which the Squire did nut 
pronounce very distinctly, spoUiiig them with 
extreme delil>eration. This grtve him nii air of 
hesitation which diaappoimed thmt^ on lii.<s own 
bide. They wantetl him to spell with a dfl-sbiiiR 
auurancc But he did not begin a word until he 
had mcDtaily felt Ina way through it. After ten 
minutciiof i))i«Uing hard 
worda Jeems Bucluuiaii, 
the captain of the other 
&ido, spelled " atro- 
cious *with an t instead 
of a r, and subsided, 
bis hnt clioice, Jcemu 
Phillips, coming up 
against the teacher. 
This brought Uie ex- 
citement to fever-heat 
For though Ralph won 
chosen first, it was en- 
tirely on trust, luifl 
mix^t of the comieny 
were disappointed. Tin.- 
cbampiou who now 
stood up against the 
school - manter wan a 
famous speller. 

Jim Phillips was a 
tall, lank, atooi^shoul- 
derori fellow, wlio hud 
neverdi8tingiii»hfdhim- 
M>If in any other pursuit 
than spelling. Except in 
this one art of siielUng 
he was of no account. 
Ue could neither catch 
a ball well nor lait well, 
well enough to make liIs 
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" Bl DIB SOT WAXr TO BSAT." 




He could not throw 
mark in that fainouh 
Western game of Bull-pen. He did not succeed 
well in any study but Iliat of Webster's Ele- 
mentary. But in that — to use the usual Fl:it 
Creek locution— he was "a boss." Th« gcniua 
for spelling is in Home people a sixth senxe. a 
matter of intuiti«in. 8<ime j^ittillerx are bom 
and not made, and their facility reminds one of 
the mathematical prodigies that crop out every now 
and then to bewilder the world. Bud Means, 
foreoeeing that lialpli wnuld be pitted against Jim 
Phillips, hail w*amed lii:^ friend that Min rould 
spell " like thunder and lightning," and that it 
"lo«jk a powerful enitirt speller" to beat him, for 
he knew "a heap of sjiflbtig-lxHik." To have 
" spelled down the ma-stcr " is next thing to Iiaving 
whipiKid the biggest bully in Hoophole County, and 
3d 



Jim had "si>eUed down" the last three masters^ 
ILe divided the hero-vorahip of the district with 
Bud Means. 

For half an hotu* the Squire gave out hard words. 
What a blessed thing our crooked ortliogniphy is I 
Without it there could be no si)clliiiy-.-*i;hi>c4.s. As 
Ralph discovered his opponent's mettle he U-cauie 
more and more cautions, llu was now sati-slied 
that .Urn would eventually beat him. The fellow 
evidently knew more about the si>eUing-bnok than 
old Noah Webster hinwelf. As he »t(HKl there, 
with liiii duU face and long »har]' tio^c, his hand:* 

behind hin back, aud his 

voice epelling infallibly, 
it seemed to llart^ook 
that his superiority must 
lie in his no^e. Ralph's 
cautiiKUsriess answered 
a double purpowr ; it 
euablcd luni to tread 
surely, and it was mis- 
t^tken by Jim for weak- 
ness. Philli|» was now 
confident that he shoidd 
carry off the scalp of 
the fourth hchoobuiiister 
before the evening was 
over. Hespelletleagerly, 
confidently, brilliantly. 
Stoop - shouldered as 
he was, hu l>egan to 
strai^'btcu ujx In the 
nkiiid.s of all the com- 
p.iuy the odds were in 
luA favour. He saw this, 
iitid became ambitiouti 
tddistingui^jh himself by 
spelling without giving 
the tmitterany Ihuiight. 
Ralph always believed 
that he would have been 
speedily defeated by Philliiis had it not been for 
two thoughts which braced him. The siuixter 
shadow of young Dr. Small sitting in the dark 
corner by the wator-buckct ner\-ed him. A victory 
ovtir Philli[w was a defeat to one who wishdl only 
ill to the young schoolmaster. Tlie other thought 
that kept his pluck alive was the recollection of 
Bull. He approached a word as Bull approached 
the racoon. He did not take hold until he was 
sure of his game. When he twik hold, it was with 
a quiet atrturauce of success. As Ralph spelled in 
this dogged way for half an hour the hardest worJa 
the S-piire cmuld find, the excitement steadily rose 
in all parts of the house, and Ralph's friends even 
ventured to whin]>er that "maybe Jim had cotched 
his match after all I " 
But Phillips never doubted of his succesL 
'* Theodolite," said the Squire. 
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"T-h-e, tlio, (mI, od, tlieod, o, tlieodo, I-y-t-c, 
IliuiMlolIto," tfpeUixl the champion. 

"Ntxt/' siiid the Stiiure, nearly losing his teeth 
in his excitement, 

ilalph ApelltKl the word slowly and correctly, and 
tha com|uerod champion aat donti in confusion. 
The excitement wua so great for ftome minutes 
that the spelling was 3Usi>ciidc<l Evcryliwly in 
the house Imd shuwn sympathy with out or othL-r 
of the combatants, except the silent shadow in thf 
tumcr. U had not moved during the contest, and 
4lid nut show any interest now in the result. 

"Gewhilliky crickets ! ThnncJer and lightning! 
Licked him all to hmasli ! " said Ilud, nibbing liis 
hardft on his knees. " That beats my time all 
holler : '■ 

And Betsey Short giggled until her tuck-conib 
fell out. thuugii she was an the dcfc-atcd side. 

Shocky got up and danced with iileusure, 

lint one snfibcating look from the iH[neous eyes 
of Mimndy destro^ycd the last fpark of liiilph'ft 
I)!oasnre in his triumph, and sent that awful below- 
xero feeling all through him. 

" He's )>owtirful smart h the ma.ster," .-^aid old 
Jack to Mr. Pete Jones. " Hell beat the wholti 
Itit and tuck of 'em afore he's through. I kuon'd 
he was smart. That's the reason I tuck him," 
proccwled Mr. Means. 

"Yaas, but he don't lifk eiiougli. Nat nigh," 
answered IVte Junes. "No lickin', no laniin', 
says I." 

It was now not so hartl. Tlie other Bpellers on 
the opposite i^ide went down c(uickly nnder the 
hard words which the Squire gave out. The maati;r 
had mowed iluwn all but a few, his opponents had 
$ivcD up the battle, and all had lost their keen 
interest in a contest to which there could be but 
one wmcluaion, for there were only the poor spellers 
lefL But Ralph Hartsook ran a^-ainfit a stimip 
where he was least expecting it It was the 
•Squire's tostoni. when one of the smaller scholars 
<ir poorer spellers rose tu spell against the master, 
to give out eight or ten ea-sy words tliat tln-y might 
have some breathing spell before being R!aught4.Tcd, 
and then to give a jioser or two which soon settled 
them. He let them run a little, ns a cat docs a 
doonid mouse. There was now but one person 
left oil the opposite side, and as she rose in her 
blue calico dress, Ralph recognised Hannah, (he 
houn<l girl at old Jack Mcans's. Slie had nut 
atteudett school in the district, and had never 
a|jeUed in spelling-school before, and was chosen 
lut OS an uncertain quantity. The Sc|niro began 
■with cOBy words of two syllables, fn»m that page 
«f Wflbster, so well known to all who ever thumbed 
it, tiA " Baker/ from the M-ord that stands at the 
top of the pa{(c. She spelled tlicsc wonls in an 
absent and tutinterested manner. A& evcryboily 
knew that she would have to go duwu ua soon aa 



this preliminary skiruuKljing was over, everybody 
began to get ready to go home, and already theru 
was a buzz of prejiahition. Young men were timidly 
asking girls if cbcy could "sec them safe home," 
which is the approved formula, and were trembling 
in mortal fear of " the mitten." Presently the 
8<iuire, Uiinking it time to elose the contest, pulled 
hib sculp forward, adjusted his glass eye, which 
li!)d been exominii^ \\xn nose long enough, and 
Inniwl over the leaves of the book to tlie great 
words at the place known to spellers as " Incom- 
prehensibility," and began to give out those "words 
of eight syllables with the accent on the sixth. " 
Listless scholars uow turned round, and ceased to 
whisper, in order t-o he in the muster's final triumpk 
But t^ their surprise, " ole Miss Meanscs' wliite 
nigger," as some of tliem catle<l her, in allusion to 
her slavish life, spelled these great words with as 
perfect ease as the master. Still, not doubting the 
result, tlie Si|uire turned from place to phice and 
selected all the hard words he could tind. The 
school became utterly quiet, tlie excitement was too 
great for the ordinary buzz. Would " Meonses' 
Hanuor" beat the inaiiterT Beat the master that 
had laid out Jim Phillips ? EvtrylxKiy's sj-mpathy 
was now tin-ntd to Hanuab. Ralph noticed tlmi 
even Shocky had deserted him, and that his face 
grew brilliant every time Hannah speUe"! a word. 
In fact, Ralph deserted himself. As he saw the 
fine, timid face of the girl so long oppressed Bush 
and shine with interest,— as he looked at the ratlier 
litw but bro-id and intelligent brow and the fresh 
white complexion, and saw the rich womanly nature 
coming to the surface under the influence of 
applause and sj-ui)Kithy, he did not want to lieut. 
If he hud not felt that a vict(jr>' given wotdd instdt 
her, ho would have mi!jin.-d intentionally. The 
Ijull-dog, the stem, relentless setting of the will, 
ha^l gone, he knew not wliither. And there liad 
come in its place, as he looked in that face, a 
something which he did not understand. You 
di<l not, gentle reader, the first time it canie to 
yon. 

The Sijuire was puzzled, fie had given out all 
the han] words in the book. He again jmlled the 
t<ip of his head forward. Then ho wii»ed his 
spectacles and put them on. Then out of the 
depths of his pocket lie fished iiji a list of \vords 
ju-st coming into use in those days — wonls not in 
the s]K>lling-boi)k. He regarded the pajter atten- 
tively with his blue right eye. His black left e>f» 
meanwhile fixed itself in such a stai-e on Mirandy 
Means thut she ;»huddcred and hid her eyes in licr 
red silk handkerchiff. 

"Daguerreotyi>e," sniffled the Squire. It was 
Italph's turn. 

" D-a-u, dau " 

" Xext.' 

And tioimah spelled it right 



GOD BLESS THE DEAR OLD LAND! 



A SONG FOR AUSTUALU. 
[Bj W. C. BnniBTT.] 




THOUSAND leagoee below the line, 

'neath soutlicni stare and sVies, 
'Mid alien ecmt, the land that's yuni, 

our own new England lies ; 
From North to Suuth, six thousand 
niilea heave white witli ocean iatun 
Between the deor old land we've left 
ami this our new-found home ; 
Yet what though oceans mil between, thoui^ here 

this hour we btaiul! 
Our hcATts thank God! are English still; God 

bless the dear old land ! 
"To England!" men,abuin|>er brim; up, brothers, 

glass in hand ; 
" England ! " I givu you. " England I " boys ; "Gud 
blcsa the dear old knd ! " 

To some we see around na here, it may be, she was 

ateru ; 
It may }«, in her far-off fields they scarce tlieir 

bread could enm ; 
Bnt though we thought otir mother hard, we know 

now Hhe wan wiiw 
To drive us out to this new land that every need 

supplies ; 
We left her side witli heavy hearts ; we hardly 

thought that when 
We left her, soon with Jionest work to luoko u^ 

happy men. 
Then to her name a bumper brim ; up, brothers, 

glass in hand ; 
"Oar motherland t " liere'n " Engln.nd ! " boj-s ; 

" God bless the dear old laud 1 " 

And what though far she's sent ua from her side ! 

we love her yet ; 
Her love we think of more and more ; her coldness 

we forget ; 
As northwards faint her dim eliffs died, how cltutg 

our eyes to her! 
Each league that thrust us farther off, the more her 

sons we were ; 
And now our new laud's de&r to us, dear as it in, 

we own 
Vet dearer still is the old land, our native land 

alone ; 
Then to her name a bumper brim ; up, brothers, 

glass in liami ; 
"Our nativt hud!" here's "Enghmdl" boys; 

"God htess the dear old land ! " 



It may be she would coU us back, hack to her sido 

again, 
And bid us bring the wealth to her we've woa 

beyond the main ; 
Sweot it would be her tielils to see; but, dear to 

me and you 
Althongh the far old home may be, dear too we'll 

make the new ; 
Trtie to the land we're treading, boya, that's now 

our own, well be, 
Howe'cr our hearts may yearn to her, om* mother 

o'er the sea ; 
We've love for both ; we're proud of botli ; bnt up, 

men, glass in Imnd ; 
Here's "England— she that gave us birth! Cod 

ble&s tlie dear old land I " 



wliat u greatness she makes ours ! her past is all 

our own, 
And such a past as she can boast, and, brothers, 

she alone ; 
Her mighty ones the night of Time triumphant 

shining through. 
Of them our sons aliall proudly say, " They were 

our fathers ttm ;" 
For us her living glory shines that has througli 

agns shone ; 
Let's matdi it witii a kindred blu?^, through ages. 

to live on ; 
Thank God '. her great fi-cc tongue is ours ; up, 

hi-others, glass in hand ; 
Here's " Eng:Iand — freedoms boast and ours I God 

bless the dear old land!" 



For ns, fmm priests and kings she won rights of 

such priceless wortli 
iVs make the nw-es from her sprung the freemen 

of thu earth : 
Free faitli, free thought, free Rpeeoh, free InwR, she 

won thnmgh bitter fitrife. 
That we might breathe unfettered air and live 

unslinckled life ; 
Her freedom, boys, thank ffod ! is ours, and little 

need she fear, 
Tliat well allow a right she's given to die or wither 

here : 
Free-born, to her who made us free, up, br^tthcrs, 

glass in hand ; 
" Hope of the free,"here's "England!" boys ; "God 

bless the dear old land!" 



They eay that dangers clovnl her way, that despots 

lour and threat ; 
What matters th:it 1 her miglity arm can smite and 

cooqticr ytit ; 
Let Eiiroixi'a tjpmtji uJl combine, shell meet them 

H-ith a smile ; 



We are but young ; we're growing fast ; but with 

what loving pride, 
In danger's hour to front the storm, we'll range iis 

at her side ; 
We'll pay tlie debt we owe her then ; np, brothers, 

gltiNH in huml ; 



Her's art' Trafalgar's broadiiideii util), the hearts ' " May God confound hur enemies 1 God blest the 



that won the Nile ; 



dear old land!" 



DEMETRrUS THE DIVUR. 

[Br QEOHaS ACOCSTCB SjLLjL.] 



N the year eighteen hundred and twenty- 
four it occurred tu the Turkish 0(»vem- 
meut coasiderably to strengthen ita navj'. 
There wiui an ar^enaT and dockyard at 
Comitantinople then, aa there is now ; but 
the Ottomans did not know much about £hit>- 
building, and in the absence of any material 
guarantee for the safety of tlieir headi^ Euro|>ean 
orUzanH were mther chary of euliMthig in the 
service of the PadL-^hati. So, m tlic fthi]iwright«i 
wouldn't go to Sultan Mahnioud, Sultan Mahmoud 
condescended to go to the shipwrights ; that is to 
Boy, he sent an Effendi attached to the deiMvrtment 
of Marine to Maraeilles, with full jkiwers to cause 
to be constructed four frigates by the shipbuilders 
of thftt port As the French Government had not 
then begun to interest itself openly nue way or 
other in the Eastern question, and a^ the Rhi)i- 
bnilderftof Marseilles did not care one copper cent 
whether the Turks beat the Greeks or the Orceks 
the Turks, and, more than all thi^, as the KfTL-ndi 
from Stamboul hud mrie-blanrhr in the monetary 
department, and iiaid for each frigate in advance, 
the Mnnsciliftis set about building the four frigates 
with a heurty good will, and by the spring of 
eighteen hundred and twenty-five two of them 
were ready for launching. 

It was observed by the French workmen that 
Demetrius the Diver ap|>eared to take very great in- 
terest in the process of shipbuilding. Day after day 
he wuuldcoiiie into tliu-slijiwhereoucof the frigates 
was Wing cimstructcd, and, sitting upon a pile of 
phinks, would remain there for ImurR. Other 
Greeks wouM come occasionally, find Inunch forth 
into fierce invectives against the Turks, and against 
the French too, fur lending their hand for the 
fabrication of ships whiiih were to l>c employed 
by infidels against Christiana. In these tirades, 
Demetrius the Diver seldom, if ever, joined. He 
was a man of few words; and he »at ujtoti the 
planks. And looked at the wc>rknien, their tools, 
and their wurk. Nobody took much notice of 
him, except to throw him a few sous occasionally, 
or to say wliat a lazy, ttkulking fellow he was. 



At length the day arrived which wo^ Gxed for i 
the launch of the first frigate, the SuUani Balut'. 
Half Marseilles vtm preoonts The sub-prefect 
was there — not oftitially, but ofKciousIy (whatever 
that subtle distinction may beX Crowd* erf 
l>eautiful ladies, as beautifully dressed, were on 
the raised ueats fitted jound the aides of the slip ; 
the ^'itltani Bahrl was dressed out with fhigs, 
and aboard her were the great Effendi himself, 
with his secretary, his biterpreter, bis pipe-bearer, 
and the shipbuilder. 

The sight of a ship-launch is to the full as 
excitmg as any race. The hojut licats time to the 
clinking of the hammers that are knocking the 
lost impediments away, and when the mighty 
mass begins to move, the spectator is in a tremor 
of doubt, and hope, and fear. When the ship 
rights herself, and indeed walks the waters like a 
thing of life, the excitement Ia tremendous. He 
who sees the galhint sight niiMi* shout, he fanet 
congratulate himself, his next neighbour — everj'- 
bwly, in short, upon the succcsafxd completion of 
the Wtirk. 

Now. everything had been looked to, thoughtj 
of, prepared for the triumphaait launch of the 
Huliain linAri. The only obstacles between her 
and the waters were certain pieces of wood tec-hni- 
cally called in England (T know not what their 
French name may bo) "dogshores," and these wei 
being knocked away by the master shi[>wrigh^' 
This oficratton, I uiiiy remark, was formerly con- 
sidered so dangerous that in the royal dockyarxis 
it was undertaken by convicts, who obtained their 
liberty if they accomplished the task without 
accident Just as the first stroke of the hammer 
became audible, Demetrius the I>iver. who had 
hitherto been concealed among the crowd, plunged 
into the water, and swam right across the track 
that the frigate would prnWbly take on herreleaae 
from the sUp. A cry of horror burst from the 
crowd as he swsni directly towards the ship's 
stern, for tlie vessel had b(^m to move, and 
everyone exjKxitcd the rash diver to be cnislied or 
drowned. But, wlieu he was within s few feet 



the frigate, Dcmetriua the Diver threw up his 
axuiA, lield tbc-m aloft fur a moment in a raenar^ing 
iiuiuuer, tlion <|uietly Kuh^ided on to hia back, and 
floated away. The Sidtani Bakri slid down her 
ways to a considerable extent, she was even 
partially in tbe water, but she walked it by no 
means like a thin^ of life, for her sttni begau to 
nettle down, and, if the truth luiuit bo told, tho 



eril eye of the Giaour diver, Deinetrins Omcrrw. 
Had the lillimdi lnjeii in hia own land, a very 
short and summarj' proofe>«* would huvc preserved 
all future ship-lannchert from the troublemine 
presente of Demetrius Omeros aud bi« evil eye; 
but ut Marseilles, in the department nf theBouchea 
du lihouc, the deuipitation, bowstringing, or 
drow]iiiig, of eveu a niyali, wa^ not to be ihonght 




HK snUI DiaiCTLT TOWAKim TUB SBir'S 8TKR!'." 



new frigate of his imperial highness tlie Sultan— 
stmk in the mud ! 

Tliey tried to screw her off, to weight her off, to 
Ha-it her off, but in vain. When a ship sticks in 
launching, there is frerpiently no resource but to 
pull her to piecca where she tttiVki*, and this 
seemed to be the moat proliable fate in store for 
the Sult'tni Bahri. The £)fiendi was in a fury. 
The ahi|)bnildur was "desolattMl ;" but the French- 
man only ascrilKKl the in i.sad venture to the clumsi- 
nens of his tAunching-haiid.s, whereas the Maslem, 
roperetitiims likethem^ority of hisco-r^ltgicinisti, 
vowed that the failure waa 8v>lc]y owing to the 



of. f5o the Effii'ndi was obliged to lie wttieGed 
with giving the strictest orders for Demetritw'a 
cxclufflon from the shii>bnilder's yiircl in future ; 
and after a delay nf some monthn, the jiecond 
frigiite (the first was rotting in the mud) waii 
ready for launching. 

Amdety wajide|>icted on tbe Effcndi's face us he 
broke a bottlt of sherbet over the Iiows of tho 
frigute and name<l hm i\\^ Arhmeiii^. Immediately 
afterwards, a cry burst from the crowtl of " Deme- 
trius ! Demetrius th« Diver ! " and, ni.sbin^' along 
I the jilatfonn which ran round the vessel, tbe 
EfTendi iiculd descry the accursed diver holding 
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up hia hands as 1>eforc, urn) doubtless blighting 
the onward progress of Uie Aehnutiii with bis 
evil eye. 

Evil or not, a precisely idniilar disaster overtook 
the second frigate, and the huuch was a lanieutablc 
failure. The shipbuilder was iu despair. Tlic 
EffeucU went home to his hotel, cursing, and waa 
about administering the bastinado to liis wlmle 
household as n. relief to his feelings, when hU 
intei-preter, a slirewd Greek, one Vaniii, ventured 
to pour the balm of advice into the ear of indig- 
nation. 

"EfTfiidi," he said, ''this myah who dives is 
doubtless a cunning man, a magician, and by his 
Bpells and incantations has ane^ited the shiiw of 
my lord the IViinKali, whom Allah preserve, in 
their progresft ! But he is a rayah and a Greek, 
and a rogUQ of course. Let my hird the Kffeudi 
bribo him, and he will remove his spells." 

*' You are all dogs, and .sojis of doga," answered 
the Effendi, gmciotisly, "but out of your mouth 
devoted to the slipper, Yiinni, comes much 
wisdom. Send for this diver with the e\il eye." 

Demetiius wa;* sent for, and in due time made 
his appearance, not so much as salaauiing to the 
Effendi. or even rerooving his cap. The envoy of 
the Sultan was sorely tempted to bejiin the inter- 
view by addressing himself tlirongli the inter- 
mediary of a bamboo to the soles of thu diver's 
feet, but fear of the suVprefect and his gt!n- 
dannc^,. aiul, indeed, of the magical |K>wers of the 
diver hiiuself, prevented Liui. 

" Dog and slave ! " said he, iK'litely, " wherefore 
have you bewitched the ships of our loitl and 
CuHph the Sultan Mnhmond!" 

"I am not come here to swalloM* dirt," answers*! 
the diver, coolly, " and if your woi-ds aro for 
dogs, open the window and throw tlitm out. 
If you want anything with a man who, in l-'ruu- 
gistan, b as good as a Bey Oglou, state yuur 
wishes." 

"Tlio »hi|)9, slave, the ships 1 ' 

" The first two stuck in the mud," said the 
Qroel ; *'and the third, wit]i the blessing of 
Heaven and St George of Cappadocio, will no 
more float than & cannon-ball ! " 

" You lie, yoa dog, you lie !" said the EffendL 

"Tis you who lie, Effundi."aiihwcTtil Demetrius 
the Diver; "and, moreover, if yon give me the 
lie again— by St. Luke I will break your unbe- 
Ueving jaw." 

As the Effendi happened to be alone with 
Demetrius (for he had tiismissetl his interpreterX 
and as there was somewhat exceedingly menacing 
in the .stalwart frame and clenched teeth cf the 
Greek, his inlerloeutor judged it expedient to 
lower his tone. 

"Can you remove the spells you have laid ou 
the slii|j8 1 " he luked. 



" Those that are launched are past praj-iug for.'* 

"Will the next float 1" 

'' If I clioose." 

"And the next?" 

" If I choose." 

"Name your own reward, then," said the Effendi, 
iinmensaly relieved. " Uow many piastres do you 
require? Will ten thousand dot" 

' ' 1 want much more than that," replied DctDetrin& 
the Divt:r, with a grim smile. 

*' Slorc ! What rogues you Greeks ore ! How 
nmch more 1 " 

"I want," pursued the Diver, "my wife Katinka 
back from Stauiboul She was torn away from 
Scio,and is iu the harem of the Capitau-Facba. i 
want my three children, my boy Andon, my boy 
Yorglii, and my girl Eudocia. When I have all 
these, here at Massalliiii (Marseilles), and twenty 
thousand piastres to hoot^ your frigates shall be 
launched in safety." 

" All well and good," said the EfTondi ; ** I will 
write to Stamboul tu-iiiglit, and you shall have all 
your brood and the piastres as well within two 
months. Hut what security have 1 that you will 
l»erfonn your part of the contract ? The word of 
a Greek is not worth a imra." 

" You shall have a bond for double the amount 
which you will hand over to me, from two merchant* 
of Marseilles. Yuu cannot give me ail I should 
like," coni'hided the Diver, \\'ith a revengeful 
frown. '* You Ciinn4»t give me back my agc<l 
father's life, my sister's, my youngest child's ; yuu 
cannot give me the heart's blood of the Albanian 
wolf %vlio blew them." 

Withina<|uartcrof aycartho familyof I^emetrins 
the Diver was restored to him. He insisted ui»on 
receiving the stipidated reward in advance, pro- 
bably holding as pof.r an opinion of tlie word of u 
Turk as the Ett'endi did of the word of a CJreet. 
The momentous day arrived when the third frigate 
was to be launched ; and n lurgci- ci-owd than ever 
was collected. EvtrrybtHly was on the tiptoe of 
expectation. Demetrius the Diver, who during 
the ]ittst three months lijid had free access to the 
shipbuilder's yard, was on hoanl. The dogshores 
were knocked away, the frigate slid down her 
wayi», and took the water ia splendid stylo. Tlie 
launch was completely successful. The Effendi 
was in raptures, and l*clieved more firmly in the 
power of the evil iiyu than ever. A few days 
aftcrwiinls, the fourth frigate was kuncfaed with 
ctpinl success. 

"Marvellous man!" cried the envoy of the 
Hublime Forte ; " by what i«>tent spells wert thou 
able to bewitch the first two frigates i " 

"Simply by these," answered Demetrins thc' 
Diver, in piesence uf a krge company assembled 
at a banituct held in honour of the two snccenful 
launches. '' Five years ago, my father was one of 
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the moat extensive shipbuililers at Scio, tmd I was 
bred to the bumneee from my youth. We wei-e 
rich, wo were prosperous, until wc were niint-d 
by the Turkish atrocities at Scia I arrived in 
Marseillen, alone, beggared, my father niurdL'rcd, 
my wife and children in ciiptivity. Uow I lived, 
you all know. White the first two frig;itt3 were 
being built, 1 watched every stage uf their eon- 
jitnjction. I detected several points of detail 
which I felt certain would prevent their bein^ 
succeasfully launohtKL When, however, I had 
entered into my contract with this noble Effcndi, 
I (xinferreii with the bhipwrigbts ; 1 pointed out 
to them what was wrong ; I convinced tliem, by 
argument and illu^^tration, uf what was necessary 
to be done. They did it They altered, they 



improved, nehold, the ships are launched, und 

the evil eye had no more to du with the mutU:r 
than the amber munthiiiucL' of hia excclleucy the 
Effendi's diibounuc ! I have apoken." 

The Kffeudi, it h said, looked rather foolish at the 
conclusion of thih expluiwtion, and waddled away, 
muttering that all Greeks were thieves. Deme- 
tnuA, however, kept his piastres, gave up diving 
as a means of livelihood, and, commencing busi- 
ness on his own account aa a boat-buiJder, 
prdsjitrtd exceedingly with Katinka \m wife, 
and Audon, Yorglu, and Eudocia, hia children. 
A* to the two frigate*, they were e«inipped for 
i>©a in giKKl time, and were, I Mieve, knocked 
Ui piccee by the allied fleets at the battJe of 
Navariaa 
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HEX WG returned home, tlio night 
was dedicated to schemes of future 
con<|ue4(t. Even in bed my wife 
kept up the ti^iual theme. 

" Well, faith, Hiy dear Cliiirlen, be- 
tween ourselves, I think wo have 
made an excellent day's work of it." 
" JVctty well," cried I, not knowin;? 
what to say. 

" What, only pretty well ! " returned she ; "I 
think it in very well. •SupiKjsc the girl» should 
come to make aoiuaintaucas of taste in town. 
Thid I am assuretl of, that Ixmdon is the only 
plac« in the wurld for all manner of husliauds. 
Besides, my dear, strauj^er things happen every- 
day ; and as lulic;* of quality are so taken with 
my daughters, what will aut men of quality be I 
Ettire tioiu, I protest I like my Lady Blarney 
vastly ; no verj- obliging. However, Miss Carolina 
Wilbetmina Amelia Skegg» ban my warm hear! 
But yet, when they came to talk of [iliiceH in town^ 
you saw at imce bow I nailed them. Tell me, 
my dear, don't you Uiiuk I did for my children 
Uwrel" 

'* Ay,'* returned I, not knowing well what to think 
of the matter ; " Heaven grant they may be both 
the better for it this day three months ! " Thi.t was 
one of those obsiervations I usually made to irnpreHs 
luy wife with an opinion of my sagacity ; for if 
the girls itucoeeded, then it waa a pious wisth ful- 
filled ; but if anything unfortunate ensued, then 
it might be looked upon a» a prophecy. All this 
conversation, however, wan only preparatory to 
another scheme, and, inJec<l, I dn.Ni(h;d as miir h. 
Tlu« wa» nothing less than that, aa we were now 




to hold up our heads a little higher in the world, 
it would be proiJer to sell the colt, which was 
grown old, at the neighbouring fair, and buy ua a 
horse which would carry single or double ui»on an 
occasion, ami make a pretty apiiearance at church 
or ujKm a visit This at first I opi»osed stoutly, 
but it was us stoutly defended. However, as I 
weakened, my antngontst gained strength, till at 
last it was a-solvod to part with him. 

As the fair happened on the following day, I 
bad intention.-! of guing myself ; but my wife 
|>eriiuaded me that I had got a cold, aud uutiiing 
could prevail ui>on her to permit me from home. 

"No, my dear," said she, "our son Mosea is a 
tUscrect boy, and can buy and sell to very good 
advantage ; you know all our great bargains are of 
his purchasing. Ue alwa>-8 stands out and higgles, 
and actually tires them till he gets a bargain" 

As I had some opinion of my son's prudence, 1 
was willing enough to entrust him with iixia com- 
mission ; aud the next morning I iierceived his 
sisters mighty busy in fitting out Moaes for the 
fair ; trimnung his hair, brushing bin buckle*, aud 
cocking his hat with pin.s. The business of the 
toilet being over, we had, at liist, the satisfaction 
of seeing him mounted u|Km the colt, with a deal 
box beftire him to briny home groceries iiL Ho 
had on a cuat of that cloth culleil thunder and 
lightning, which, though grown too short, wa.^ 
inufh too gooi.l U> \h3 thrown away. His waistcoat 
was mf goiiling gn?eii, and liis BLSters had tied his 
hair with a broad kdick ribbtm. We all followed 
him ftever.il paco>i fmni the door, Imwling after 
hini, "Ciood luck I goihd luck t*' till we could »co 
him no longer. 
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He Lad st'imrely gone when Sir. Tiioruliiir» 
butler cumt to congrotnlute us u|mii our gtxxi 
fortuui?, sayiiig that lie uvcsrheani liw young ma.>>lcT 
meutit'ti our nameft with great coiiimendation. 

Uooil furtune seemed reaulved not to come alone. 
Another footman from the aauie family followed, 
with a card for my dmi^htens imiKirtuig that tlit: 
two liidks liiid riiceivtil »uth iiliuismg accuimla 
from Mr. ThoniliiU of iw ull, ttat, after a few 
jirevious inquiries, they bui>ed lo ho perfectly 
satiafieiL 

" Ay," cried my wife, " I now see it is no eojty 
matter to get into one of the families of the great ; 
but when once one gets in, then, as Mosea says, one 
liiay go to aleep." 

To this piece of liiunour, fur she iutcnded it for 
wit, my duugUtci-ii iuisciited with a loud laugh of 
]>lcasuni. In short, such was her ^^ati^ifafti(lll at 
this message, that she actually put her hiuiri iu 
her iiooket, and gave tho messenger scveniwiice 
halfiieniiy. 

This was to be onr visiting day. The next 
that came waa Mr. Burchell, who hud been at 
the fair. He Imiught my little ones apennywortL 
of ginger] '■read cacli, which my wife utidertook to 
keep for them, and give them by little at a time 
He brought my ihiughteni ulso a couple of boxes, 
in wliieh they might keep wafera, i^uulf, jiatch'es, 
or oven money, when they got it. My wife was 
usually fond of a weasel-skiu purse, as being the 
muat hirky ; but this by-the-ljye. We had still a 
regard for Mr. Burcliell, though l»i« late nide 
hehnvinur wan in (tome measure di^Eileasiug ; nor 
could we now avoid communicating our liappinesa 
to him. and asking his advice ; although we seldom 
follow advice, we were all ready enough to ask it 
When he read the note from the two kdie« he 
shook hii< head, and observed tliat un alTair of this 
oort di'inaiak-d the utmost circunwpi?ction. Thi.s 
air of dilEdcnoo highly displeased my wife. 

"I never doubted, sir,'' cried she, "your readi- 
ne.s8 to be against my daiig]iter« and me. You 
have more circa mMixJction than is wanted. How- 
ever, [ fancy when we come to u.'^k advice, we 
shall a]i]ily to persons who Lave made u»l- uf it 
themselves." 

** Whatever my own conduct may have been, 
madam," replied he, " is not the present (ineKtion ; 
though a."* I have mrnle no use of lulvice myself^ I 
should in conBcienre give it to tlioae that will." 

As I wan apjirehensive this answer might draw 
on a repartee, making up by abuse what is wanted 
in wit, I changed tho subject by seeming to wonder 
what CDuhl keep onr son so long at the fair, as It 
waa now almost nightfall 

" Never mind our son,'* cried my wife ; " depend 
upon it he knows what ho U about. Ill warrant 
well never see him sell his hea on a rainy day. I 
Lave seen him buy such burgaimt as wuuld amaze 



you. I'll tell you a good ittory about that, that] 
will make you split youv sides with laughing..] 
lint, a.s I live, yonder o^mes Mo^es, witliout a 
horse, and the box at liis back." 

As she spoke, Moses came slowly on foot, and 
sweating under the deal box, which he had 
strapiied round his shoulders like a ^ledtar. 

" Welcome ! welcome, Mosca ! Well, my boy»j 
what have you brought us from the fair I " 

"X have brought yon myself," cried Mo^s, wittij 
a sly look, and resting tlie box on the dreaaer. 

"Ah, Mirttes," cried my wife, " that wa know;^ 
liut where is the horse i " 

" I liave sold him," cried Moses, "for three poonda 
five shillings and tw(]|)ence.'' 

" Well done, my good boy," returned ahe ; "I 
knew you would touch them off. Between our- 
selvGis three [K>undij five shillings and twopence ht 
no bad day's work. Como. let iw have it, then." 

"I have brought back no money," cried Moses 
again ; " 1 havy laid it all out in a bargain, and 
here it ii>,'' pulling out a bundle from hia breast ; 
"here they are ; a gross of green spectacles, with 
silver rims and shagieen cases." 

''' A gross of green 8)iectaclea ! " repeated my 
wife in a faint voice. "And yuuhavc jwirtedwith 
the colt, and brought us back nothing but a groai 
of green paltry spectacles ! " 

*' Dear mother," cried the boy, " why won't you 
listen to reason I I had them a dead bargain, or I 
should nut have bought them. The silver rima 
alone will sell for double tho money." 

" A tig fur the silver rims 1 " cried my wife, in a 
passion. " i dare swear they won't .tfeH for above 
half the money at the rate of broken silver, five 
shillings an ounce." 

"You need be under no uneasineas," cried I, 
" about seUing the rims, for they are not worth 
sixpence, for I peiveivu ihcy are only cop|«er 
varnished over." 

" What 1 " cried my wife, " not silver I the riina 
not silver 1 " 

"No," cried I, "no more silver than your 
saucejian." 

" And so," returned alie, " we have parted with 
the coU, and have only gut a gross of green apec- 
tacles, with copiicr rims and shagreen cases ! A 
murrain take such tmmpeiy. The blockhead baa 
been im|Kised upon, and should have known hia 
CDm]>any better ! " 

" There, my dear,'* cried I, " you are wrong ; he 
uhoiild not have known them ut alt" 

" Marry, haug tJie idiot ! " retunied hhc, '' to 
bring me such stuff. If I had them, I n-ould 
throw them in the tire." 

" There again you are wrong, my dear," cried 1 ; 
'*for though they bo copper, wo will keep tlieni by 
us, as cop{)er sjtcctaclea, you know, are better than 
nothing." 
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advantage nf every disnp|K)tntmeut to unpruve 
their good sense, in proiiortion as they were frus- 
trated in ambition. 

"Yon see, my children," cried I, "how little ia 
to be got by attempts to impoae upon the world, 
in coping with our better?. Sixch as are poor, and 
wUl awociate with none but the rich, are bated by 
those they avoid, and despised by tluMO they 
one to sell "Here," continued MoBeB,"wemet | follow. Unei|ua] couiUinations are always dia- 



Uy this time the imfortunare MooeA wdn uude- 
t-eivuL He now saw that he hud t>ecn iiniiciKed 
utM>n by a prowling shnrj^r, who, obseninf; hv< 
figure, hud marked him for :iii eiuy prey. I there- 
fore a^kutl hiui the circumstaneea of his deception. 

He ituld the hvrvQ, it »uems aiul walked the fair 
iu search of another. A reverend-hmking muu 
brought him to a tent under pretence of huving 





" ' Vo,' cmv t, ' MO NOU sttrsi tkax toifb uockm».* ' 



Another man, very well drossetl, who desired to 
Iwrrow twenty iKninds ui>r*n these, sa>'ing that he 
wanteil money, and wnnM dispose of them for a 
third of their value. The first gentleman, who pre- 
tended to be my friend, whiiipered me to buy them, 
and c:autioned me not ti^ let so good an ofier paM. 
I sent for Mr. Flaraburough, and they talked him 
uj) an finely a.H they did nic ; and so at lost we were 
pcnmaded to buy the two grow between us." 

Our family had now made several attempts to 
be tine ; but some tmforeseen disaster demolished 
each aa sinm as projected. 1 endeavoured to take 
3e 



advantageous to the weaker side ; the rich having 
the plea-^iire, the poor the inrnnvonienceA, thai 
reitult from them. But come, Dick, my boy, and 
repeat the fable you were readbig to-day, for the 
good of the company," 

"Once upon a time," cried the child, "a giant 
and a dwarf were friends, and kept together. Tliey 
made a Imrgain that they would never fontakc each 
ntlier, but go seek adventurea. Tlie first battle 
they fought was with two Saracens ; and the 
dwarf, who was very courageous, dealt one of the 
chauipiouB a moet angry blow. It did the Saracen 
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but very little tryiiry, wim, lifting up lii's sword, 
fairly struck otf the |K>or dwarfs ami. Ho wan 
now in a wofiil ]>liKht ; but the giant coming to 
bis OAsi^itanrc, in a short time left the twoSaracen^i 
dead on the plain, and the dwarf cut vS the dead 
uuui'h head out uf spite Thuy then travelled on 
to another adventure. This wa::^ again^it three 
bloody-minded satyrs, who were carrj-iiig away a 
dainsel in distress. The dwarf wnii uot quite so 
fierce now oa liefore, bnt for all tliat tttnick the 
first blow, which n-sw returned by another that 
kQ04^ked out hi8 eye ; bnt the giant vcas soon up 
with thein, and had tliey not fled, would certainly 
have killed, every ouc. They were all very joyful 
for this Wctory, and the damsel who was relieved 
fell in love with the giant and married hint. They 
now travelled far, and farther than I can tell, till 
they met with a company of robbers. The giant 
for the first time was foremost now, hut tJie dwarf 
was not fiir beliimL The battle was stout and 
long. Wherever the giant came, all fell before 
him ; but the dwarf hai] like to have been killed 
more than once. At laat, the victory declared for 
the two adventurers ; but the dwarf lost his leg. 
The dwarf waa now withont an arm, a leg, and an 
eye, while the giant was without a «inKle wound. 
U|)on nhieh the giant crie<l out tu his little com- 
panion, 'My little hero, this is glorious »iKirt ; let 
us get one victory more, and then we shall have 
honour for ever.' 

" ' No,' cries the dwarf, who had by tlm time 
grown wiser, ' no ; I declare off ; I'll fight no more, 



for I find, in every battle, that you get all thd 
honoims and rewards, but all the blows fall on me.'" 

1 wibi going to moralise this fable, when our 
attention wa£ called otf to a warm dispute between 
my wife and Mr. Ilurcbell, upon my dau|^t«T«' in- 
tended exfiodition to town. My wife very strenn- 
ou.s]y insisted upon the advantages that would 
re&ult fmm it. Mr. Burcliell, on the contrary, 
dissuaded her with great ardour, and I btuod 
neuter. His present diftsuasiona seemed hut tlio 
second part of those which were received with w 
ill a grace in the morning. The dispute grew high, 
while poor Deboruh, instead uf reasuutng stnutger, 
talked louder, and wa:t at last obliged to take 
shelter from a defeat in clamour. The eoncluoiou 
of her Immngue was, however, highly displeasing 
to Us all : nhe kne^', sho said, of iwmo who had 
their own fcoerct rei^ions for what they advised ; 
but for her part, she wished such to stop away 
from her hiiut^e for the future. 

" Madam," cried BurehoU, with looks of gieat 
cumpoHure, which teuded tu iuflamc her the uiurc. 
" a-s for secret rea-suns, you are right ; I have secret 
reasou.s wliich I forbear to mention, because you 
are not able to answer those of which I mako nu 
secret Hut T find my vi-sits here arc bccomu 
troublesome; I'll take ray leave therefore now, and 
perhap.s come once more to take a tinal farewell 
when I am •luitting the ctmutr}'.'* Thus Maying, ho 
to«»k up bis hat ; nor could the attempts of Bophli, 
whose looks seemed to upbraid his predpitaucy, 
prevent his going. 



FOPS AND FOPPERY. 

[Br Cauu.B« J. DiTBraixl 



LT is honoiu^bly significant of the progress 
of civilisation that fojipery is everywhere 
diiMippearing. Fops by whatever phrase 
designated, whether as "fops"' proi>er, 
"beaux," "macaronis," "sparks," 
"dandies," "bucks," "i«;tits mattres," "Bond 
Street loungers," "exquisites," or " Corintbinns," 
have well-nigh vanished from the worhl Their 
very names have become enigmatic. To trace 
from age to age through all its phases of develop- 
ment the history of these i>opinjay.iof fashion were 
a task not unworthy of satii-iat or philosopher. It 
would be interesting to observe the grotesque 
in«pirations of Fnlly as illustnited in the carwra of 
her most fantastic votaries. If not more virtuous, 
we are certainly of graver deportment^ than our 
futhere, and there is hardly a man of sense among 
us who will uot say with .Shnkspere in The 
Mfrehftnt i>f Venice, " Let not the simnd uf shallow 
foppery enter my sober house." The Fi»]i of the 



EUjtabcthan era is doubtless tj-pific(' accurately in 
the ]>erson of Osrick. Mow pnngcnlly does 
Hamlet .sitirise the " waterfiy," and how 
amusingly docs he miiiiic liis mincing mode of 
speech I "To divide liim Invcntoriidly, would 
; dizzy the arithmetic of mcuiory, and it but yaw 
neither, in respei-t of his quick saiL But, in the 
verity of extoliupnt, I fcike him to be a soul of 
great article ; ami hi;K infusion of such dearth and 
rareness, as to make true diction of him, his 
scmblable is his mirrur ; and who ehto would tnice 
him, hiy umbrage, nothing more." This crabbed 
English is a sarcastic skit upon thcairfcted)ihra.sC' 
ology of men who aped tou in Shak.'ipcrc's time. 
In ihtfiihnts we find montiim of a creature knitwn 
aa a " fo)Hl<HxIle." " Vou lia^tj been roaming," sa)'H 
Butler, 

Ami Imiiilleil j'uu like a fu[Mlooille.'' 

The " fopJoodle " now ejuuta ouly in the die- 
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tionary. He is no great U**i, for hid name was 
suSicieDtly cxpre^ire of hU ailliiiet^s. The Fop 
Imd a long reign, and fibres prominently in the 
literatiu'u uf the la^t two centunoiL In the old 
|ilrty of The Jfui/nciic Lmhj his ipialities are 
Slimmed up with dclicata iirccisioiL Hs is 
pictured as 

" A oourttar ej(tr»ordiau7, wbo, bj- diet 
Of mwU And driitlu. liU ti-rnii-rato •xorau«, 
Cboiee mujiic. fni^ucot bttU, kb liormrr thifu 
(>f Khirts and wmutcMts, mexiu to iintnortAllw 
MortAlity itvrlf, iind tnak» the mkiwc 
Of !>■■ wliulo b>p|vioeM the Uitn of curli." 

Swift, who seldom lost on oppi nt unity of exiircss- 
iiig hU coiitcin|it for the hex which he ii.sed so 
vilely, is imrticuliuly .severe ni>ou womon for tlioir 
partiiility for fools, fojw aiul rakes : — 

"In ft dull steMm wliich iiiii%ttj|iftluw, 
. You bwdly MA the current flow. 

When a dimII bncK cbatnicta tlie ooufw, 

It whirb tixmi fcr wnnt of fore* ; 

Ami in it» nnrrnw circle gatlicn 

NuUiin^j but etuiff, nn<) itruwa, uid fCAtben. 

tbib oomDl of ft femiUk! niind 

StofM thuj and tuina with evvry wind, 

Tbiift whirling round tu^etbnr ilniwtt 

Foul*, fo)is itiiJ nilcM Cor oluttT ami Ktmwx." 

The Sjiarks were iu great force even in the time 
of Dr. Johnson, who describes tlicm as '" lively, 
showy, splendid gay nieit" They were of re^tect- 
able anttrjuity, hailing tin.iljjibly from the dayjt of 
the ne«t"nitio«, wlien the nution exiireaaed in 
costume ns in all things eke its wilil delight at being 
emanci{tate>d from the jBrriin Wmdage of I*urit<iniaai. 
Tlic "beau" whom JohnBon defined a« "a man of 
dreas — a man whose great care if* to derlc hb. 
jtersou," flourished most luxuriantly in tlin lant 
eenlury. Hi» was the sumptuous age of powiter 
and iiatche«. He was &s]»eeially dainty in the 
matters of »word-knot«, shoe-hncldcK, and lace 
TtifBes. He was ablaze with jewellery, bwlc snuff 
with an incomparableairout of abox studded with 
diamonds, and excelled in the " nire cnnduct of a 
clouded cane." A^e brought him no wisdom, but. 
on the contrary, nithcr svn'ed to (rive to his folly 
a more pungent aroma. He cnhninaled in Kome 
such personage as Lord Ogilby in The Clandtttiue 
ATnrriaije. It has been observed with some touch 
of wit that a beau dre!wt-«l out letwrnblcd the 
cinnamon tree, the Kirk beinj^ of (^ater value 
than the body. The word " mararoni," as a]>pl]ed 
to a fop, 18 of curioun oriffin. In it« primary nipni- 
fientioii it means a kind of im.s'te meat boilefl in 
broth, and drc»wed with butter, cheese, and spice. 
How it came to be used for the desiiaiiition of 
drolls and foolo is explained by Addison in the 
Spfftu/or. "There is a net of merry drolls whom 
the common (people of all countries admire and 
■cem to love so wcU that they could cat them, 




according to the old proverb ; I mean thoac cir- 
cuniforaneous wits whom every nation calk by the 
name of that dii^li of meat which it lovc^ best In 
Holland they aro termed 'pickled herrings,' in 
France 'Jean Potage^,' in Italy 'maccaronLs,' and 
in Great JJritain 'Jack Puddinf?*.'" The tramt- 
fereucc of the word from fools and clowns to men 
of fantastic refinement and exaggerated elegance U 
a fiingiilar circumstance-, of which I'hilulogists liave 
not a.*i yet given a satisfactory explanation. That 
the phrase did undergo that strange raetamor- 
phosie of meaning is beyond all question. Sir 
Benjamin BackbtK;, in The Schy^f jhr Scandal, 
applies the word to hoi'»cii of a good breed, as 
distinguished from those of an inferior lineage : — 

" Sure n«ver wers M«n two sucb bcautiftil iwtuvs. 
Other honM are ctcwn*. but ihcuo uiacumnis ; 
To give th«ni thw titlv I'm avirt; cuti'l be wraitj;, 
Tbcir legs nro >o slim uid thrir UiiU uv u> lotig." 

The huiuau Macaroniu had a pleasant time of it, 
but they were eveutually 8Upi>lantcd by the Dan- 
<lies, who for several generations bore supreme 
swiiy in the realm of fantastic fashion. " Dandy" 
ti* traced by et>'moIoKista through "Jock-a^londy," 
of which it is an abbreviation, to the French word 
"dnndin": hut some gmmiimrians are of opinion 
that the Eiiglinh term is bmmwed from a verj- 
small coin of Henrj- VlL's time, called a"daudi- 
prat*' Ee this as it may, the "tlandies " were for 
nuiny a long year [loteiitiiles whose influence was 
far too great to be mcat-ured by any coiuj much losa 
a (hindiprat. TheyM-ere probably at their prime in 
the days of the Itegency, which epoch, however^ 
they long survlvefl. Lord Byn>n confesses to a 
pit?dilection fur them. "I like the dandies," he 
Biiys ; " they were always vciy civil to me ; though 
in general they disliked litenirj' pc<tple, and pertjc- 
cutwl and mystified Madame de Stael, Lewis, 
Horace Twiss and the like. The truth is tbat» 
though I gave up the business early, i had a tingi^ 
of dandj-isni in my minority, and probably retained 
enough of it to conciliate the great ones at four- 
and-twenty." Lord Glenbervtc foreshadowed the 
fall of the dandies, ami luxuriated in the antici- 
pation :— "T!ie exiiressions 'blue-stocking' and 
'dandy' may furnish matter for the leanungofcom- 
metiUitors at some future iwriud. At this moment 
every Knglish reader will understand them. Our 
present ephemera] dandy is akin to the ' macaroni ' 
of my earlier days. The first of those expressions 
has become classical, by Mrs Hannah More'spoem 
of ' Ras Bleu.' and the other by the use of it in one 
of Lord Uynui's i»oeuis. Tliongh uow become 
familiar and trite, I heir day may not be long— 
Cudcntque i]ua' nunc sunt in honore vocal>ula." 
But the dandies saw Lord filenbervic down, and 
lived to come in for Mr. Carlyle's rugged denuii- 
ciatioiiK. " Touching daudiei," writes the Sartor 
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llefiortnii, "let iifi con&ider, with some BcieiitiBc; 
Btrictn6«i&, what a dandy speciaUy ia. A dandy is a 
clothes-wesuinR nmn — a man whose trade, oJfice, 
and existence cunaiet in the vfcurlae uf cloUies. 
Every faculty of his soul, ttplrit, purse, anil |>erson, 
is heroically conaecratofl to this one olyect— the 
wearing of clothes wisely and well ; ao that as 
others dre«i« to live, be lives to dresd. The all 
importance of clothea bos sprung up In the 
intellect of the dandy, without ulTort, like an 
iuHtiuct of t'eniud : he U inspired with cloth, a 
poet of clotL A divine idea of cJoth is \torn with 
him.'* Still more severe U tliis epigi-am :— 

*' A Uutdy u » Hang tlut would 
B« m jDung lady if it coold ; 
Riit u it eui't, doca nU it oui 
To show tlie world ifu nut ^ num." 

To the Dandies succeeded the Kxciuisitee and 
the Loungers ; lady-killers aU, who laid them- 
wives out ostentatiously for female conquest and 
broke women's hcartti liko china-ware. Tlicy 
talkwl, walked, doiiced, did cverj-thing in a wtyle 
of their own; and their motto was ''look and 
die ! ■' After these name fojis of a ruder, more 
adventurous tyjie, known aa Corinthians, the 
"fairte«t" of the "fast "men who delighted in 
street broils, and such riotous achievements as are 
depicted in T(/nt and Jti-ry, Tliey, tots, liave 



had their day. Corinthianism and Diindyiam 
an.' alike ait dead as a. door-nail. A disdainful 
tone in conrersation, coupled with a certain 
afi'ected silline-ss of observation, was once deemed 
essentia], but it is so uo longer. Of the whole 
tribe of fops the Lady's Man is now the i>ole 
survivor, and he bet-oines rarer every year. 
He will soon have utterly disappeared, and the 
sooner the better, for of all the caricatures on 
humanity tliat evpr encumbered the earth the 
I.^dy'8 Man is assuredly the most conlemiitible. 
Danilyisni was bound to fall, for it was founded 
u))on a fidlitcy— the fallacy that manners bhuuld 
be artificial, not natural The very reverse in tlie 
fact *' Manners make the man." True, but they 
must be the mauuera of nature. Those of art un- 
make him. The heart is the fountain of courteny, 
as of honour. ;U1 forms of civility spriuging eW- 
where than from the heart are but slianis — nieun 
tricks of cwcmouy put on and off, lik^ mere 
niattera of personal decui-utioa He is truly 
e<)urteou.i, and heitlont^ whusc courtesy is themit- 
come of a genial, generous natura Such a man 
may lack iho ro<iuirements of etifjuette, but never 
ttiat ben€'Volence whose external manife^tatiou is 
a delicate regard for the feeliDgs uf others. Be 
liis position in society what it may, that maji is a 
" gentleman " ; than which there is no higher 
title. 



LOST IN THE SEA MISTS. 

[TroiB " A HaUer-of'Tftct Girl." B7 TttCO. OlFt.] 



TnANOE-LOOKINO 
phce, this huge expanse of 
sandf^, dividing the pic- 
turcMi|ue lake country from 
the busy manufacturing 
p'.Miinsula of I'lverston and 
l'.;irrow, three miles broad 
:it it« wident i-nd, and nar- 
nitting up at the farthest 
point into the little mouth 
«>f the river Leven, which 
trickles away in sundry shining streamlets 
through the yellow sand Aovra to the sea, where 
the railway crosses it like some bhick gigantic 
BDake. A wide, wet exi)anso of dim yellow 
under a faint, grey sky, stretching away as far as 
Berne's eye can reoth iti une diroclion, and 
bounded on the other by tho motionless, misty seat, 
interaecterl with glistening, Khallow streams and 
pools of salt water, dotted over with sea birds, and 
here and there by the figures of one or two pedes- 
trians plodding wearily across the broad and dan- 
gerous track from the low, grassy shores fringed 



wiUi stunted oaks and bushes on one side to that 
where Berne is seated, musing over her friend'.-t 
letter. 

It is n good day for musing too, mild and still, 
with no wind in the air, and a light, misty haw? 
spremling itself between earth and sky, and bang- 
ing like a white chmd over the sea, where it 
ad%'ances and retreats with each ci.iming or deport- 
ing wave liko some s|>6ctral dancer ; but Beme 
heeds little of tho scene or day ; her eyes are 
fixed on her friend's letter, and her mind ia far 
away in the place where it was written. Yea, ahe 
ran almost see it now, the homely little Saxon 
town where her education was finished, the 
"place," with its four rows of prindy -clipped Limes 
planted in the form of a croso. and tho raisdl 
green wooden erection in tho centre, whore the 
Iwiid playe<l of an evening ; the tiny opera 
house, round, and with an overhanging mof like a. 
C^iuaman's hat, where the women totik their 
knitting and the men tlieir pipefl, and where 
Wagner and Liiizt used to be rehearsed to the 
clink uf the knitting nL-edIc« and. the fumes of 
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day : luid site routwst librse-lf horn it at last with a 
.■Oliver, to fiud that ahe is very cold, and that tlie 
curly rhias of hair on her temples are growing 
limp and clammy with the cold niiht which onfolds 
her. The tide has been coming in Bince she sat 
down, BO that the railway, which before drew it-s 
black ciirvea over the wet sanda, now seems to 
float iii>on the buHoui of a brond and rtppliiiK 
c.x|>atiitc of leaden aea ; and the fo^ marching with 
the- latter almost obliterates it from view, and 
t*tn?tches its i>ale amw onwards and outwards in a 
huHP half -circle cmbracins lioth iiide.s of the short'. 
Looking back alons the i'ou;?h and stony by-road 
by which she had come-, Barberrj* sees to her di.-*- 
pvi that l\m uii»t limt filled its narriiw width with 
roniarkable coui])aettiesj ; and the jtro^itcct uf 
aettiDg out on lier homeward ixmte through, it is 
the reverse of cheerful She knows enough, how- 
ever, of these sea fogs to bo aware that they are 
froqnently aa tmiiaient and capncioufl in their stay 
an they are siidden in their a|>{>earance, and that 
even the ali^hte^t change of wind in Hm land of 
variable air cun-enta would be (|uile siiilicicnt to 
diit^ipate the prcoent huzc. Bcfade-s thick and 
cheerle«8 oa it is to sea and eastwards, it is ^till 
clear and even brij?ht along the inland track of ilie 
aaud* ; and not very fai- off, the buu is shining 
faintly through the ]tazc U|>oii a stn|> of yellow sand 
and Klimmuriuf; water, from which a little group 
of men with blue jersejit and bare rod IcgH and arms, 
arc bu."*/ dragging their .■•hrimping netii ; their 
cun'cd and stroiniag diudows thixtwn sharply ujion 
the ribbod wet surface where they are standing. 

There arc moods in which some trivial discomfort 
will make tmnhle and suffering, hitherto patiently 
borne, suddenly intolerable. In this mood of 
Berrie's it seems to her impossible to faco the 
stony lane and the fug- Better to go on into the 
sunshine and trust to the mists rlairiug away be- 
fore she needs to turn. It is suuKith an<l easy 
walking on the sand)*, and even if it lca<ls her 
farther on her onward route than she had meant 
lo go, what of that i She cannot have gone more 
llian fivv or six miles at i)rLscnt ; and «he I?* a girl 
who onltnarily thinks little of twelve or even 
Hfteen. .So, soatcwfmt wilfully, she rises from the 
grosRy Ijank where she has been resting, and, turn- 
ing her face inland, walks onward, not following a 
vcrj- direct route, in conse«iiience of the nnmorous 
little .»*treain8 of brackish water which wind about 
in evcr>- direction, obliging her eitlier Ut jump over 
thcni or turn out of their wsiy ; but with her mind 
ti«o full of the Conflicting ideas occasioned by 
U.'Uidal Comyns' lalc visit and E<lbi's projKisal, to 
care mtich whither ."^he is going. By-iuid-by, hvw- 
ever, a somewhat wider imtch of water than iLstiul, 
wiUi II very mi«ty margin on the further side, 
brings her to a sudden stop, and makes her look 
around her. 



The sunshine she was following has <Usappeared 
There is no sun visible anywhere now ; and lh< 
shivery dampness and chilliness of the air on Ihftj 
back of her neck make her tuni her head to dis 
cover, somewhat lo her surpiT,-**, that the fofti 
instead of dissipating as she hod ho[>ed, hudi 
gained cunsideiably in density and volume, and ai 
treading fast upon her heels and Wotting out tb©J 
track by which she came. To the north ond' 
norih-we^t the way is still tolerably clcnr, and sha 
can still see the outlines of the low, green ahora^; 
nn that side ; but to pursue her road in tliat 
direction will take her still farther from home,' 
and she has .suddenly lH;c(:>me conscious that her 
strength U not quite what it was \xrfore hei 
iUiiess; end that to get then; at all will be 
fatiguing task luklcs-s slie setA about it at once, 

Ik-sides, tlieso autumn sea fogs may be ditferentj 
from the lighter summer mists with which she 
ac4piainted, and of greater duration than h< 
girlish presumption had taken account of ; aud U 
so, will it be safe to go on still farther into on ua-j 
knuftii country 1 

With thij depressing conviction that slie has! 
been rash in coming as far ns she has done, and 
that slie will have to retreat at once and make her 
way buck in the teeth of this thick white va|Kiur' 
which chills her to the Imne and liangs upon her 
hair and eyelashes like a shower of rain, she turns 
her face bravely towards it,and begins to plod home- 
wan.1 in a still soberer uiwkI than she hatt come. 

The ft^g jJoJs too. It iiLhU faster thau Berrie, 
and before she Itas gone many yards Is all round 
her on the one side as well as the other. 

It thickens too. At first she could not see the 
banks or trees in the distance. By-and-by she 
cannot see a dozen yai'ds ; a few minutes later, it 
is with difficulty she can make cut object)! au ann's 
length from her. 

And then she begins to get frightcnetL 

For those little teasing rivulets, curling about 
the saiitls like narrow white snakes, which .she 
could easily avoid or cross while it was clear, 
bciT'cnic rentable .ser|)cnts in hci* |iath at ])rca(mt»| 
Til bo contiaiualty jumping over them is fatif 
work ; and in ti-j-ing to skirt round some sbo^j 
fancies that .she has gone out of her way, mid I 
retraces her steps ; then, seeing nothing but fog oa i 
all sides of her, becomes bewildercil, and cannot { 
even make up her mind wliclher the stream she id ' 
now facing is the one wliirh turned her before. If 
she could but cittch a glimpse of those slirimptng 
men now it would be a vast comfort to her; but 
they have disappeared altogether, sucked long 
since into the sea nii.sl ; and it is only by keepii 
her face towards the wind that she can judge at' 
all whether she is piirsuing the right direction. 
But, nngucssed at by her, the wind has veered 
slightly since she set out ; and it is oidy by feeling 
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that itbe has walke^l much farther than she need 
have done, that the HUt^picion tliat she has 
wandered fnmi hei* way Ijegin" t" grow upon her. 
Then ihe geU dt^iivmtc. luiJ detcnuiMCi to go 
straight on, and not tuni for watyr or anything, in 
the hojie that she will come to tm-ti jxnn'f at last. 

At the sanie innment it SiLshes ujKtn hc-r iniiul 
that she luis read aomewhcrc of a wholo party 
being canght in one of tlieite fogs, and lost in a 
fiuick&and while croiiisinff these waatea at night ; 
and in the terror of the idea her ner^'en give way, 
and she screams aluud. 

Somewhere, far awiiy,she seems to hear the echo 
of hci- screams. A seagull perhaps i or perhfti"* 
some other loHt creature fM> helpleM as herself. 

She has come to a very wide atream now. Even 
by stooping down to ita level she cannot see to the 
other «de; but it fteema to extend a long way on 
either side, and t>he Va nut miLidetl to diverge aguin 
from her route. Better to walk tlirou^i it : sliu 
will wet her feet, of course ; but she is so wet 
alrendy that tlrnt will hardly mutter, it is not to 
be wet feet only, however. The first three steps 
carry her over her iiuitt^ps, j; ooiiple more, ajid she 
is up to her ankles The mid water is swirling 
round her, deepening every instant, and utill there 
is no sign of the other side. Only, at tliat 
moment, something like a diin red eye seems to 
glare through the fog in front of her. There is 
<i| Bbrill, prolonged wveani, a longer muffled rowr 
and rattle trembling over the water for an iii- 
detinite dii^tuice ', and in the »uinic iu^taut Berriif 
sliricks and .shrieks again, with an agony of terror 
which there is no ciiiitrolUng. It Is the train to 
UKeratun which has just jKi^wcd in front of her ; 
and she i-s walking straight out to »ea. She Iuls 
fonnd out her inistiike just oa the water is half 
way to her knees ! 

Thiii time, hoirever, there i.-t no doubt a» to her 
cry being answere<l. A long, high-pitched shout 
cornea pealing through the mist in her rear, and as 
she replies to it in nn almost frenzy of u[ipciil. she 
can even distiiigiush the wurd^ it says. 

"St-.p • Stand still 1 For God's .'*^ike. stop \ " 

It is a neediest injunction, for she has no piiwer 
now to more or even turn. Terror ha:* taken from 
her all her remaining force, mv& that of uttering 
ciy after cry ; but by goiMl fortune thia is a better 
guide lo the iuH-tible |H;r»oii in ber rear than any 
movement on her i^art could be ; and the answer- 
ing shout cumc-s nciirer and nearer, till in a miinite 
fihe flees the dim tignrc of a tnuu loouiino: through 
the fog, and in anntber second it has fitrodc for- 
ward ; therp is a hasty .*pla*h in the water at her 
aide, strony annx have i-anglit and tiftod her, and 
abe is being carried bark from the living death on 
wliicli a moment poitt .-dte m'os rushing. 

MTicn next Berrie opens her eyes she is seated 
on a rock, her head leaning against the rough, 



warm o%*crcoat which covers a man's shoulrler, 
and his hand holding a Httio flask to her li|i>i 
and tr>*ing to make her s^s-ldlow a few dropd of 
the eontentif. 

And the man is Raiitlal Comyns I 

8he has not fainted; fainting is always romantic, 
sometimes plwiAant ; but it is an acliievemcnt of 
whicJi Berrie h.-w never yet been capable in all her 
life. She lias not been tmconscious cn<mgli to bo 
doubtful of the identity of the person aoonxioiwly 
bending over her ; scarcely to be startle*! by it. 
When !>hc tuLw him coming tlirough the fog to her, 
it seemed an if »lie had known the aouud of hia 
voice all along, and had cried to him for aid. 'Jf 
cfmrse he would give it. Has he not always come 
when she must wanted htm, when she Wiis lost on 
the Hampsfell, anil in her lonelinoiii! at Hexham ( 

and now . Hut the fright and fatigue have 

weakened her a good deal, and her ^nues are still 
dizzy and confiLsed from her snift pas.sage acroH» 
the misty sand;* in tho;sy .strong arui:^. She does 
not even yet realise that she is swife, or where they 
are, or what has hn]>i»oned to her ; and when 
Hnndal midcea a movement to pull oS)m over -coal, 
tliat he may wrap it round her, she only clings 
miire closely to him with weak trembling fiugei>, 
and bogs him not to leave her yet, not to g{i away. 

" Do yon think it likely 1 " Randal »ayt*, smiling 
at her. " A fine person tfon are to be tiutted 
alone ! But yon never will be, again ; so make 
tip yonr mind to it. This is the last time." And 
then, in his great gladness at having resmed her, 
and seeing that she is uninjured, ho stooiie \m 
face lower over Iho little wliite one lying on hia 
breaf-t, and kUses her ; kis&e-H her brow, and eycK, 
and liiiN ; not as he kinfled her once before, but 
with a kind of tender liii]ipy proprietoi-shiji. which 
seems to take from her all ]iower of resistance or 
reproiwli. What good indeed in either J She has 
done all »ho could already, and to what avail 1 
He in i»tronger than she, and has biiftleil lier even 
when file thought him most obedient. Iieside.i. 
her mind dues imt fcccm fttroiig enough to argue at 
present, even with herself. It wtw all very well 
and easy to do that when she was «ad and ahjtie 
ill the security of her own aimrtmeuts, nntl with 
no loving voice near to soothe or rt-u-son with 
her. >Jow die is only conscious of ouc thing, he 
I.-* holding her in lus arms ; and she loves him, 
loves him better than all the world, in all that 
world tliere can l»c no sweeter nhelter for her. 

And at this moment the feeble, fickle breeao 
which has been wavering ho long between sunth 
and east, and sonth again, gathers force and taken 
a nudden cant lo the north-east ; and. lo ! an ii 
does so, a change like a trfln»formatii>n comes 
over everything, for tlic white mist-nreathB unfold 
and roll apart, blown backwards over the wii%e.H 
like the snowy portal« of the tents of Gwl ; and oa 
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tliejr drift iiMinder, tho sun''^ ray's, hidden behind 
tbem, turn each silvery fold to a thousand opaline 
tints of Fuse, and pearl, iind anire ; imd the bhie 
tiky sliiDes uut with only a tender haze acrusd it, 
and a dwijer tunmoiat; aiirvuds and wideiiH ii|khi 
the tiosoni of tho mcu, and cul-Ii Itttlo sliulluw jkhiI 
and streaiplet in all that broad cxjiaiwc of shifting 
yellow sand glitters like a Iiandful of diamonds 
cast down upon a IxmI of gold ; and then out rid&s 
llic sun hiuiiicU, iu all hia gonial majexty, gilding 
sea and shoru, uiid grey rock and grassy bank, niui 
sending one broad ray riglit dovrii on Biirlteii^-'a 
face, dazzling and glorilyiujf Uvr like a benediction. 



She can see its reflection in flandal's face, as he 

kneels be«i<)e lier, holding her to him with Kiicb 
a ](«)k of perfect, proud content and happiness iia 
ahe has never seen there j-et ; and before that 
vision all thought of henmlf or of her own ugliness, 
wliich Bcoitiwl [*o terrible awhile back to her foolish 
heart, fadc^ utterlyaway, like the mi-ststhemsGlvca 
before the sun. 

As Edla von Freilo would aay, tliere in no Ruch 
word as uglin&« in love ; and there ia nothing hut 
love, love grateful and trituuphant, in Raudal'a 
eyes as he gazes at her. 

Tlie smishiiiti has come to both of thorn. 



OTTll NEW PAVING. 



S SAV, I never told you how the doctor got 
into disgruce with the mayor and town 
council. Ha! ha ! ha ! Here goea, for 
it vra-i a rare bit of fun. 

He was always inveutiug things, and 
tlie mayor and corporation believed in him, because 
it gave them jobs. 

Our mayor was a timber merchant ; so the pro- 
posal for a wooden pier was accepted ; tho pier 
wxH Wilt, and washed away. 

The doctor's idea for an esplanade was taken up 
becatue Councillor Pm^vnham on-ned the atoiiA 



He had seen aaphalto paving in London^ and 
aeen it laid ; so he came down red-hot, proposed a 
new j)avement for our High Street of an asphalta 
of his own invention, and, as he artfully con- 
trived a job out of it for the mayor and thu 
whole town council, the plau was carried unaai- 
mourtly, and the next week the High Street 
becjune cliaotic. 

That Rtrcet was in ruins for two months, during 
which it was picked up, mmmed down, sifted, con* 
creted. wettetl, dried, smoothed, ironed, nuinglcd, 
and then it was n-ady for Smallbois' imteut hydro- 
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quarry ; and the eeplanade was nude, and not 
washed away, because it died a natural death, and 
was bnried four feet deei»— in wand. 
The doctor's lost ivatj a pavement. 



carbo*galTanie-t«m>-ligno-adamanto- unabrodo- 
bituminoua^sphaltic pitrh paving. 

It was a long name, nnd it took a long time to 
lay it down. 
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tfe h»» itf thin. Md w& littk ^rfbv pMi 
■d I liMJtt^hwMj irii iirfAihi^ 
yvAMTMd littn tti ■ Outfit nf fMwili 

^■UB Hm^iMaipejr ns isilgiw^ onkf son 
^■£ig OM )n«i ngr n^ dovm oe BMriteny^j 



TM«rflAo^«rfhindfcg<ihr«wnitfciiii. 
vUek H^Bd a» tonsUc svftib bMk to ker fMUdi 

MBit, xMCi B l li Cf tj CTy, ^ht the w 
bcfacetkcMBL 

A» Edk mi Freao wo^ iqr, «| 
vDfd M B^nK m Ion ; aad tkcn is ao^mg Imt 
fam, love pMcM wd trinwi^it, m Bwbl' 
^cft a* he gtaBB at fasE. 



OCR JfEW PAVIXG. 



! SAT, I w«cr told 71M hffo- the doctor ffoc 
■Bto diniit* «]tk the nafor and ton 
aoondL Ha! ha ! ha ! Here goea, f«r 
it WW a rare fait of fan. 

He was aiwaji la T itiB g tluB9i» aad 
toe laayor aad ooTpo TBt M huici a d iaaia^hacaQM 
it j^vc then/ilK. 

Ov nayor waa a tiaJber mtaAa^ ; ao Ae pco- 
l«aBl for a wooden pier waa a ccepted; the faer 
«aa boiby and waahed away. 

The doctar'a idea for aa eapbaade wia takes ^ 
beram Omaolkir Prawafaam owned the stone 



Heted aeea Mph^te pcnaK» Uw 
•eeaitUd; ao he case dova nd4Ml^ pa 
aew pavcneat lor «ar BB^ Staiat of aa 
of Ina ova iaicatiaa, aad, aa ha aitfal^ 
tmcd a job oat of it for the nagpor aad tha] 
whok towa ooaadl, the pka wia earned 
awady, aad the aext week the High 
beeaaw thaotic. 

ThaliAreet WW in ndaa Cor two noBth&, dariag 
whkh it was picked apv laBBed down, afbadfOoiiT: 
cnted^ wetteo^ dfied^ ^aaelhedt vooe^ aiaa^'^ 
aad thea it waa tmif for BauBbniif patent hydro- 
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qoajTT ; and tb« eqilanade was made, and not 
waahed away, becawe it died a natural death, ind 
waD btmed fata ieet deep— in sand 
The ductoc'a last was a pavement 



earbo-galTanic - teno - UgDO-adamanto - unabtado - 
bitominoQs-aiqihaltic pitch paTing. 

It was a long name, and it took a long time to 
lay it down. 



OUR NEW PAVING. 
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_ week^ the town was full of a horrible hlack 

smolce. All the blacks in London fteemed to have 
come down to the seaside for a change, and wc-re 
alwnjrs aettliiEK o^t tlie ladies' noseg, when they did 
not prefer clean c-oll«n% 



Somebody said " Huoray ! " when they got to the 
end of the iona, Muck, i«]iiniiiK struct, and then 
half a dozen dirty little buys ran acru;«, iu apite of 
the efforts of I'.C Tumniond and two borou^jh 
polictiiif-n, nrid turned wheels, ob they do beside 
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There were ten great cauldrons in the High 

Street, and in these ten canldrona ho many Mark 
denionii were alwiiyn bu^iy at work coukinx Sniall- 
boia' potent hydro-carbo-palvanic-terro-lignu-ada- 
manto • uuabrado • bitiuiiinoos - a.'iphaltii: pitch 
paving. 

Great fiivs were always burning uudemeatb, 
mnoke ro«c in clond-s, and the black demons krpt 
alowly breaking itp and putting in bitu of ROinti- 
tliing very naxty, which smelt itaHtier, and stirring 
it up wiith big Bpoons ; and, when it was done, 
ladling it out like wup into big pot.^, which other 
men carried between theiu, and luadu a meus with 
in the rotui 

For they were just like so raany dirty children 
making black puddings and mud pies in the 
gutters— imuring out the nasty stuff, and patting 
it down, and smootliing it, till the t>cop]c in the 
town began to use naughty words ; and the im^oc 
went so far aa to say that he wished the doctor 
were boiled In his i»atent hydru-carbo-galvanic- 
terro-lijino-adanmnto-iitiabrad'j - bittmilnous-os- 
phaltic pitch. 

The major did not die — ehoked by his own 
wt.rtU— but there can be little doubt about his 
ultimate fate- 

At hijst the street was declared pavtxl, and the 
new paving was o|Mined by the mayor and cor|*ora- 
tion, who walked over it in their hujg, fur-trimincd 
gown^ carrying wands, and preceded by the town 
crier and the beadle without his Ix-ll. 
Zw 



carriages going to the Derby. After which the 
volunteer banri j^ayal "God save the Queen," 
witlnmt the tlruin and trombone — for the drum 
had got the toothache, and the trombone, who was 
hetul porter at the railway station, couldn't get a 
half Imltday on uccoruit of the infliLY of visitors 
who had come to see SmnllboiV patent hydro- 
ciirbo-gftlvuiiic -terro -ligno-adanianto-unabnido- 
hitumtnons-ii^phaltic pitch i>aving. 

While the weather remained cold, the doctor's 
I*aving did well enough ; but iu the spring it Liegon 
to softeu, and by the time summer vamc it was 
like dough, excL-ptiugthat when it gtl hold of any- 
thing it held on like bii-dlirae. 

A man would attempt to walk across it, and 
would KJnk in ; tlien he would tirid that he couldn't 
move cither leg. Then he Avould cry for he!]), and 
somebody would push a. jilank out to him, aud ho 
would struggle out of his boots and walk iLshoro. 

Our friend Graee SmallWis liad a sad accident 
there, for she oiiuo to grief going across. People 
warned her that it wa-nn't safe ; but .she wouldn't 
believe it, nnd went laughing acrrww to trj* — IVir if 
you tell a woin.iu a thing is not safe she's sure to 
want to try it 

Well, she hadn't taken four steps before she 
squeaked, uml tlicn »he .Hipialled, for her high heela 
had stuck faist, and her tight dreas no hampered 
her tlmt she went down l>nckward.s, snnk in, and 
lay there calling for help, like a bos-rehef come to 
life on a black marble temple. 




or oonrse, oil tho >'oung fellon-s came to help 
her, but how to get lier out: thuy didn't know. 

It was aU ea^y enough as fai' a^ lier hciul, for 
hhiM got on a fasliionablo wiitcrproitf, and tlit-j' 
only had to unbutton it, and nim|) IterbouLs ; but 
then tliere vran her luiir. 

Now, if Omce had made an affidavit every day 
in the week thai she did nut wear false hah; no 
one would have Ijeliovcd Iut ; hut when they ctane 
to gt't her uut of tlio a«phalte, there was the test. 
It w:ui, nla« ! real as rejd, nnd thty had to take 
8ci(sj*oi-s and cut it nil chwe to liu-i- ht-ad before 
tht^y could get her free ; and when they did, Grace 
wiiN :i Slight. 

There were twenty-four young men affectionate 
to Grace before that accident, nnd they all laid their 
hearts upon the nlUir of her lovu ; but after Oraee 
luiil been carried home cro]ined, there were twenty- 
four young men who weren't iu love with (Jracc, 
and they all cried off 

There was q row that night, and the whole street 
vroA alarmed ; for tUer'n twenty-four men all went 
to the new (liiviiifT, nrniixl each with a pair of 
Rji-HsuriS to get a bit uf Cmce'^ hair as u token of 
their blighted love, and Ihey all got stuck fu»t, and 
fou>{ht with their wisjiors till tlie*ire bri;«:!idc came, 
and began to play ui»on them, when they gave it 
up, and laid backs, when niiml»er twenty-four 
walked out of hi« Injots ami over the other fellows' 
brtclw to shore ; number twenty-three walked out 
of his boots and over the other fellows' lucks to 
shore ; then nnmlicr twenty-two had hi« tuni, and 
twenty-one, and twenty, right down to uumher 
one ; ^o that all lives were savwi. 

Old Mother Diblile'.s donkey tried tocrosH it one 
day, and was captnred tight as wax, by the \c<p*, 

I was sorry for that ajw, for he vns sucli an in- 
telligent beast. No one could get to him to feed 
him ; ao, licing of an cnterpritiin>; diHiKMition he 
net to and licked the a»phalte. 

By-and-lty he fimnd out that there was no nutri- 
ment to be got out of it, any more than by chewing 
india-rubber, !<o he began to sound his trumpet, 
Hhnuting wild, aiul ending in a regttlar juckas.^ 
bray. 

Next dfty he took to nuking Ki<:nals with hin 
earjn ; for he waM there still, and he couldn't walk 
out of his »hoe«, a* they were nailed on. He en- 
dently knew the telegraph cmle, for he'd shove one 
ear forward, and the other backwarrl, nnd then 
both forward : and end by sticking them straight 
out nidewise, which, according to the major's book 
of Military Code Signals. Vol. IV., chapter 27, page 
!W, signifies. " Now then nrn't you going to hitch a 
fflldw out C 

But no help came ; ko he rested his cars, and 
took to signalling with his tail— wonderful ! 

That tail wtood right out, straight up, wdeMisc, 
t'other liidcwiw, angle of 32|, perpendicular, ulant- 



ingdicular, horizontal, duplex, vertical, very tickle, 
much more ticklish, jewelled in four hole«, every 
panititm you could name ; aud no help came. 

Labt of all, Ids signals got so plain that they 
launclie^l the lifeboat, and it stuck fnst ; while no 
Boiinor did tht-y lower their oara, and try to get 
her along, than they stuck too, h> the crew very 
wisely came uut 

Tlien, 08 the itignala for help went on, they 
brought out the rocket apparatus, and fired lines 
over Ids l>ack ; but of course they were no uj>e to a 
donkey who couldn't even kick. They couldn't 
dig him out, so they put up a crane, and a man 
swinging in the air readied the auitiud and lixedlhe 
rope round under ht» forelegs. Then they liuistcd 
him, and the donkey roue with ii thick roiH; of 
pitch hanging from each leg, so that by the time 
he was forty feet up he li>okod like a gimtfe with an 
extraordiimi-y tendency to grow in the legs. Theo 
the tackle slipited, and the a.sphalte waa so elastic 
that the donkey Hew back into the old place with 
a '* chock." But they got hiiu out at hut— vrithoiit 
his lioof:t. 

The way the cats atuck in that njjphalto waa 
something awfnl, and the noise wurse. For no 
sifoner was a cat fa.st by its lews than — bow-wow 
— at it went a dog, and he became fast too ; then 
thoy went on talking to one another till they were 
ftniothered, which wasn't verj- soon. Ever so many 
mU and dogs were caught and they iierished, stuck 
by their feet ; »o that aft*T a while the whole 
street was filled witli Iwots, legs nnd cat skeletoni* 
and Huch mbbish. sticking njion the«arfaoe, uilil 
it looked like a jungle. 

One hot day a boy, running after his lop, ffUon 
the pavement, face downwards, and waa clutched 
fa^t. Tliey fiiived him by cuttinghis clothingopen 
in the back, and taking the boy out like a pea from 
the pofi ; but he left the tip of his nose in the 
pitch. 

So there was a row, nnd then the nuthoritie« 
thought they would take the pavement nyx It 
couldn't be cut or dug. so the workmen undertook 
to roll it over, as yon would roll np a sheet of 
music ; bnt when they had gone forty feet it 
sprung back over the men. and asjmmetl its old 
itlia]>e, except that there were four lumps on the 
surface where the buried inorkinen lay. At last 
they hitched twenty or thirty horses to one end of 
the pavement, and hauled it away. Then they slid 
it into the river, autl it fliiated down to sea, ami 
Imlged niton a shoal, and there it remained i>erma- 
nently. In the course of a yenr soil formed on it. 
and it is now mther a handsLmic ishmd ; and it '» 
valuable too. 

Nd doubt some day it will be utilixed by a min- 
ing company that wantAto go into the businejw of 
getting out leather. There are veins of old boi>t« 
in that island which wonld make the fortune of 
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aiiylN>Jy why knew how to work them ; and I 
an» not rcrtain but that ii will piiy to get out 
tJie cat bones for grinding. 



Somehow or other there was Bomctbiiig wanting, was not a suoceu. 



I can't say what ; but taken altogether, the 
doctor's iNiteut hydro-galvauic-terrO'ltgiie-mlii- 
uiaRto-unabrado-bitUQiinous-asphaltic pitch paring 



TWO LOVES AlfD A LIFE. 

(fOIIirSCB ox TMK ItKlMA or niAt NAMB BI aBmUI. rOM TITLOK AKD CBARLU KSAVB.) 
[B/ WlLLUIf Sawth.J 



TO the scaf. 
fold's foot 
-she I'aine ; 

Lo.iped her 
black eyes 
into Hiune, 

Uofic and fell 
bcr panting 
brwial. 

There a i>ar- 
don closely 
prets^. 

8he had beanl 
lier lovers 
(loom — 
Traitor death and shameful tomb ; 
Heard the price upon Ins beadt 
" I will Mve him," »he had said. 

** Blue-eyed Annie loviw bini too, 
She will weep, but Kuth wUl do ; 
Who dlioild jyive him, sort' distressed, 
Who but she who loves }iini Uint !"' 

To the scaffuld now ^he came. 
On her lijis there rotte hLs name, 
lEoee, and yet in silence died — 
Auiiie nestJed by Uis .side. 

Over Annies face he bent, 

Huund her waUt his fingtrs went : 

- Wife," he nillwl her-talled Acr "wife ;" 

Simple word to ccist a life ! 

In llutJi's breast the pardon lay; 
But she coldly turned away : — 
" He haA sealed his traitor fate, 
I can love, and I can hate ! " 



'* ^Vniiic is his wife," they said. 

*' Be it wife, then, to the dead ; 
•Since the dying ithe will mate : 
1 can love, and I can hate ! " 

"What their sin t Tliey do but love ; 
I^ this thought thy bocKim more." 
Came the jealous answer straight^ 
" I can love, and 1 can hatel " 

" 5Icrey I Estill tliey cried. But she : 
" Who lioa mercy upon me I 
Who 1 My nru irt deHolate — 
I can love, antl I can hate I '* 

Fi'om the scafFolil stairs she went, 
Shouts the Jioonday silence i-ent. 
All the air was rjuick M*ith ('rii>(^ — 
"•See the traitor ! fiee, he dies ! " 

Back hht looked, with stifled scream, 
Saw the axe upswinging gleam : 
All her woman's anger died— 
"Fxom the kiug 1 " she faintly cried— 

"From the king. His name — behold I'* 
Quick the partOinient she unrolled : 
Piuised tlie axe iu u]iward swing — 
" Ife is [Hiidoned !" "Live the king I" 

Gkd the cry, and loud and long : 
All about the scaffold tlirong: 
Thero eiitwining, fold in fnld, 
Iluvcn tivsses, lock* of gold. 

There against Ruth's tortured breast 
Annie's tearful face is pressed, 
While the white Hiw mumturing moTC— 
" I can hate— but 1 can love : " 
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THE JANT0S. 

[By B. Ow«>a BtAoavaxB.] 
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jjT^ THIXK it was alwut a twelveiuontb afthcr, 
j1 couie Candlemas tluit I met Mr&. McGurk 
^" dhri^-in' tlie aj»ss cart borne from Drogheda 
fair. She an' in« was always naboorly, «o abe gov 
me a lift hoiiM vid me basket, an' sex tshe— 

'* jVmJj, Stra. Monui, did >-eh hear the newal" 

" Arrub, uo : " aez I, " barriu" that Lauty Byrnes 
wife got a kitchen grate, no leas '. As av the bartb 
that was good enough for thim Uiat wint oforc her 
vasn't good enong^ for her, but she most set up 
wid her high-falatin' ways '. " 

"Throtbjyer right there," says Mia. McGurk; 
" but sbure what cud yeb ex]>oct rram the likee av 
her ( She was only a sarviut girl in Dublin, an' 
what cud she know about the \ray8 av a dacint 
farmer's house ) Why, uhe's always alaahin' white- 
wash roun* the kitchen— an' ibo sorra worse thing 
she cud do, for therest uotliiug wbulesouier nor 
snt ; an' shnre it's no wondber she lost her fine 
bboy last ChriAamas, fur she used t' wash luiu i\'iry 
momin' in the big waxhin' tub." 

" Och : " Mz I, " maybe shell do Wither afther 
a bit ; but what'n yer news, Mn% McGurk ] " 

**It's a grate tlay intirely for us," sez abe. 
"Share Brian's sncb a janius that Father Pat 
mz we must siud him t* ct^lc^e, and make a man 
AT htm ! " 

'"Throth, I'm proud for yeh, Mrs. McGurk," sez 
I . "an* whin did Father Pat say it t " 

" A'yisthenia'," sez she, "he kem down quite 
proiniscuous like, an' aez be t' me, ' Mr*. McGurk,' 
sezhe,' Tmafeard Brian's too grate a jaainsintirely 
t' l»e a priest's boy.' * It 'nd ill become the like^ 
o' nic t' j«ay rontbrair>- 1' yer rivirence,' i>ez I, * an' 
I bo]* Brian i* plazin' yer rivirvnctt' 'Via,' sea 
he, ' he's well enough ; hi: minds hiit consthruin' — 
wliati%')r that la— 'an' he's niindin' his book grand, 
but he's not mindin' my binnesa. I sint bim to 
Bob Connor's for me boot4 th' other day, an' there 
I WTw waitin' for thini, mortial onaisy, for I was 
goin' to christen n child for Mrs. Joyce, whin I 
seen Brian comin' along quite an' aisy, readin' an 
ould new?)uper, but the sorr.i luu'r o' boots wid 
htm. I threw up the windy,' see Father Pit, 
*an' scbreeched out t'liim for the boota. Well, he 
looki.ii at me as if he wa» shot ; an', whut d'ye 
think, but the omadhaun was reodln' the pajicr the 
boots was rowled in, nn' he let them slip out an' 
nivir heeded thim. To lie ahnre, Brian wiiit bock, 
but one boot was soakin' in a ditch, an* Peggy 
Brien's childher tied a string t' lb© other, an' filled 
it wid umd^ an' nicil a cart av it. Tmtb,' set] his 
rivirence, ' I waa that wild that I was near makin' 
Brian ait iheuj, heeltaps an' all ! ' An' sharei, Mrs. 



^foran, though Brian's me own flesh an' blood, I 
cudnH but say he was enough to r«x even a 
priest." 

"Thrue for yeh, Mre. McGurk," sez I, "an' is 
that why ye're goin' t' sind him t' colJidge t " 

"■ No, agra, no ! " sez Mrs. McGnrk ; an* wid that 
she pulled a lot o' papers out av her back pocket 
'* But see thim. That's poethry Brian med, an* it a 
all about the ould churchyard, an' the crassea, an* 
the say-gulK an' Miss Grace. Father Rit s«« it's 
grand, an' he i^honed it t' the masther up at the 
big house, an' he's goin' to give somelhin' a'tost 
payin' for Brian 'ii eddication. Bat ahtuv Brian's 
comin' in this evenin', so yeh most oome an' hear 
him readin' thim." 

Well, av coorw it was only uathral Fd like to 
hear what Brian nrote. an' I wiut home wid Mrx 
McGurk, an' she med a flour-cake, an' as tlie banes 
was plinty, she med some beant>'ful i<tbi)k* too; 
throth, there was lashin's an* larin's, for the 
McGurks was always free-handed peoplt But 
yeh uivir saw anythiu' like the grandeur o' Brian! 
Ue had a bran new shout av black clothes au* a 
shirt as white as the dhriven snow ! 

" Go iHanee Dia in tho! "t set he, comin' in an' 
takin' aff his hat. ([uite the gintleman. 

" Amiu I " se* I, for his motbor was tyin* up th' 
ass at the bock o' the hous& " Good luck t' ye. 
Brian." 

"Thank yeh kindly, Mrs. Moran,'*sez he, '*the 
same t' you." 

Afther tlic aitin was over, Mr& McGtuk axed 
Brian t' give us a sketch av the poethry, an* for 
twii full hours he rowled it out av him as 'cute as 
a stone furliti' down a hilL But. saints above ns '■ 
yeh nivir heerd sich nonsense 1 Ue aed in wan jiart 
that the wnves down at KiUcadden Bay was like 
big white bontes, and that he was dhre«scd up in 
fancy — in /fw/y, inind yeh, whatever soart av a 
coat that is— an' was ridin' an thim! An' wan av 
the ballads was called "The Laygiad av Kil- 
scaddeii," where tlio poor foolish crathur sed thdt 
be was in the churchyard wan day, an' he seen a 
whole lot o' ghosts an* they towld him a wliole lot 
av stories about the ould towers and the crassos, 
an' he raed poethry out o' what they sed. But it 
was all sinsc to what he !«ed »1x)ut MiM Grace! 
'Pon me conscience, av he called her a divil u'oust, 
ho did it a hundlienl times! First she wa^ a divil 
an the mountains, thin she was a divil an the say, 
an', behold yeh ! thin she was a di^-il up in the 
trees, an' whi»i»rin' t' him ! 

■ A di>h ooanpowd ot boua usd potatoM nubvd tog«tk«r. 

r " Ood mw all btn 1 " 
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**Arrah, Brian, jewel I" sez I,*'iihun3 yeb hadn't 
the iinijidance t' call Mian Gmce a dlvil up t' her 
face:" 

** Xo," scz be, ** I otily called her an ttnp. It was 
Father Pat showed her the pomes." 

'• An' what did she say ? " sez I. 

" That they war grand all out," sez he, lookin' 
that plazed an' consaitcd. ** Father Pat ia takin' 
his dinner up at the bi^ house thin cvcutn', an' I'm 
t" go lip an' read a now porno for Mis3 Gmce." 

" Well, bctgoriB, (juolity is {[uare," sez I ; ** av any 



new boy, wad t' take Brian an' his box t' the mil- 
wuy-statioii— an' a ciptendid boxful av clothes he 
had too, a beautiful green wan, wid un illigant 
double boult ! We war all t^viu" him the " God be 
wid ych"— an' there war some there gev more nor 
that — whiu who kein up but Misn Urace an' her 
father. Och I but she did look purty in her gran' 
blue frock, an' her goold curU, an' her soft face — 
"jist like a Howur," Brian sod in wan av hU (tomes, 
an', faix, tt uoa the dacintviit thin^ he ivtr wd 
about her. There she was, kughin' an' amilin*, 




' Sax BILD BxlUt^ BIO KAXI> tX IKm TWO LITTLI WVtTK OXRt.' 



wan called me all the imps yer calliti' Miss Grace, 
.wouldn't thank thim for it" 

Jffcat cvenin' Brian wint np t' the big house, an' 
whin he kem back his fece was that white, an' his 
eyes like kindled Boda, an' he was all av a thrimble, 
that hin mother wnntt-d him t' go t' bed, an' Uke 
a bowl o' gruel wid a lump o' butther in it, for he 
lookeil for all the world a« av a coidd bad got a 
grip av hiiiL But he turned the deaf ear t' the 
luother.an' stud lanin' over the haIfHloore,aiitil he 
seen Father Put goiu' by, an' thin he follied him 
home; 

Very tthortly aftber, Brian wint t' colIidgL', an' 
the ilay he was goin' n lot o' tlio naK'urs. lueself 
amonj: Ihe rest, wint up t* the McGurk-s' duoiv to 
«eei)im goin' ; for Micky iJenipsey, Father I'at's 



wid a kind free word for ivirybody, an' her blue 

eyes dancin' out av her head. She bmnght Brian 
aume btwks, an' showed liini where she wrote hi.s 
name in thijn ; an' I was mad wid the gonmionhin* 
fellow, fur he stud wid not a word t' say for him- 
self, wid all his 'cutcncfw, but there he wjis;, starin' 
at Mi.s8 Orncf as if she had hnrns ; an' sliure what 
pKxl was all his Lirrin' t' him, av it didn't tache 
him beliaviourl 

It was ft luortinl Iianl winther— that wintlier— 
throth we hail weather, an' thin there was late 
frfwrt in the spring that spilte the p'tatce crop ; an* 
what lietchune wan thing an' :iiicHher. an' the Ioh-i 
av twii fiiR- pigrt wirl the mnflles.pnor Mrs. Mi-Ourk 
on' Owiicy fiMuuI it hard enongh t' do. Tliey war 
desperate Iiurd put to it, for Mrs^ McGurk toold 
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lue all us wan; "but, " sez she, *'}iv wo wax t' 
starve for it, imi't it Wtther t' have Brmn a big 
mail ? for av we're losiu' il waa way, we're ^{aiuio' 
it ill another." 

Av coiirAft tlicro wa« nothiii' t' say agin tbat ; 
I>Qt, faix, I'm afeard tht-rc was many ;i time the 
poor McGurks was fastiu' a^n their will, an' tliey 
war thiit promt tliat wmi ciidn't well do anythiii' 
for tbiin. Shiu'i; it wiul lie all liylit av Brian wua 
ortlained iJlher all. But lu and lit-huld ycL. ! wan 
day Father Fat got n lelthcr t' Huy nriati waa eouuii' 
home dying wid a decline! He uivir was a sthnnig 
iK-y, and thin he gut a cough, an' ntuck too clL>se t' 
hii^ liooks, au' lietclmne nil poor Drian kuni hainc 
t' die. 

For Hvo long wiiekA there he lay an the broad av 
his back, talkin' so nice an' so simiile-like that 
there wasn't wan iu the jwi-wli that wouldn't run 
from this to Dublin for Iain. Mifw Grace, atid 
iviry wan at the big house, was very go*!, and »iiit 
clane sheets, an' wine, an" all soarts of grand aitiu' 
an' ilhrinkin'. The nabours used t' take tunw t' 
Mt up at lught, for Mni. MrOurk was onld, yeh 
»oo, on' the crathur was that dazed wid the 
thiijbble that xoiTa uiuch u^e ahe xfa&. M'estilf 
used t' hf in tbaru ni;,'ht an' day, for jKJor Brian 
had a grate regard fur me, an' more betoken, he 
Hued t' rimimber ini- av me own fine bljoy that was 
killed at the Hoo^liian war : no tliat's how it wa» 
that 1 WHS there the cveiiin' Father Put ketn t' give 
Brian the Sac ri mints. The tiour l»oy whs axin" t' 
see Miss Onic« wuiist more afore lie died, so I threw 
An me clook, an' wint off for her. She was stind- 
in' in the windy, aniilin' an' lan^'liin', an' t-ilkin' t' 
alot av<ina]ity ; but whin I toiUd licrwhut I wanted, 
the tears kern into her pnrty bhiti eye,s. an' she 
ju.<!t put an her hat in the hall, an' kcin atf wiil nie. 

An' thin' sliure, poor Brian touhl her out (luite 
brave-Uke that he waan't soriy he ivaa goiii", for 



that he'd nivir be very hnppy av he was t' live, an' 
he tould her that the raisin he med the |K>mes about 
her was in regard av him beiu' vc-i-y partial t' her. 

" An'," sez lie, " 1 thought maybe av I was 
eddicated like a Rintleman, that I'd be nearer t' 
yeh. But aomethin' tmihl me how foolish it waj*, 
an' J saw the truth ; but from that 'our I had no 
heart in iim at all, an' I got waker an' wuker uulit 
I keui t'lhis. I hoin; IgivenootTmce, Miss Gniccl" 

Well, nlmt d'ye think ? Och I throth I'm en 
ould fool t' be cryiu' whiu I tliink av it now 1 bnt 
purty Miss Grace stooped down, an' she kissed 
jioordying Brian's forehead, an'ahe soid,fiuite soft — 

" You never did anything to nffend mo, Brian : 
I always admired your jioetry very much, and I 
ain very grateful to you for your love." 

An' thin she sat down be the bed, au* held 
Brian's big hand in her two little white ones, an' 
slic kep' whisijerin^ t' him tliat she'd always look 
afther ould Mrs. McGurk au' Owncy ; an' a lovely 
colour keui into Ids face, an' he sez t' Father Pat— 

" Yer rivirence, will Mi&s Grace get t' beavea I" 

Not ft lie I'm tellin' whin I say ould Father Pat 
waa cryiu' like a child llowswmedivcr, he «ed — 

" Bedad she will, Brian ; she's only wan av the 
angi'U that's here for a little while.™ 

That was enough for iJrian, for he knew Father 
Pal kuewd for f>a]'tin, an' ho closed liis eyes, an' in 
less time nor Tin tellin' it, he wint uff •iiiiUi an' 
aisy, like a laiab. 

Tlierc waa a gniud wake, an' the fimeral was 
wfln av tho biggest ivir seen in tliat i>urt o' the 
eouiLthry. Miss Grace, an' the fine haudaunie 
gintlenian she wan goin' f be married to, kem t' 
the funeral ; an" »hure she nearly cried her purty 
eyes blind ; an' very resiwetful t' Mr^ McCJurk an' 
OwnL-y it W!is too ; sin' she put up a tombstone 
over tbe gmve, an' the writiu' an it sed Brian was 
a gmte janius intirely. 
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THE BURNING OF DRURY LANE. 

[Bj Uoiucs Siinii,1 



_S ehfl09, which, by heavenly doom, 
Had filept in everlasting gloom. 
Ptftrtwl with terror and suniriso 
Wlien light first flashed upon her 

eyes— 
So London sons in night-cap 

woke, 

In Ited-gown woke her dames ; 
For nhoata were heard 'mid fi re and 

nmoke, 
And twice ten hundred voices spoke — 
"The phyhirtwe is in Rames ■" 
And, lo ! where Catherine Street extends, 
A fiery tail its lustre lends 



To ©very window pane ; 

Blushes each Rpoiit in Martlet Com-t, 
And Barbican, moth-eaten fort, 
And Covent Gai-den keuneU sport, 

A bright en.'tjingnined droin ; 
Mi-'ux's new brewhousc shows the light» 
Rowland Hill's Chapel, and the height 

Where itfitent shot they sell ; 
The Tennis-Couil, ao fair and tall. 
Part:ike« the ray, with Surgeons' Moll, 
The ticket-i>orter»' house of call, 
Old Bedlam, close by London Walt. 
Wi^^t's shrimp and oyster shop witluil. 

And Richardson's Hotel. 
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Aammd TlwinK^j i^tMuittf; tide, 
Tb dktut fickb tfae bLuc wu boan^ 
Ji»d daisy while aiMl buorf tWn 
b bornvwed lustre &eenied to iAibb 
"Hir ni» of twl sw«et Wtl-li-aitL 
To draae wko on tliei litlls utimid 
BAdd tbe Sanies from I>nti^8 movady 

Jim fnjoi a loffy altar rise, 
_U i«cra«d that nations did coDspii'Q 
> ofbr to t^ god of fire 

■fei^eiiilQQB wciificet 
MHBwakaatnlt, 
[ a«m to their afadiQH aU : 
Suittv^froBi ilMrt and ImkoL mooie, 
SaA sMi^fatt his pcAbdVooB hobnaQed ehoea, 
BM fnt hJa wonted boaen plied, 
di^ breeches Qext> Is erimacui ^ed^ 

His nciher hulk ranbnnd j 
Tfaw >4rket thick^ of red «r Uncy 
VIhi«e iLwiBBy ahnnM» ' ^t« t« view 
TW Imd^ 0^ each ntpeet i n oer, 
In tin (v^ copper tiaced. 

thundered thrcnigh tke street, 
fspe, bocketf all complete, 
, joiAbb ^arad, and ckttenng^ feet 
» pKTCnwDt paced. 
ilBHkroftlubaDd, 
Ckh* along the Strand^ 
iJk» fetaK by bea^toa honted Juvd^ 
Ban tfftkft itappai at Vin'gu- Yard. 
tW bvafev ladga hb ■bolder hon^ 
IW belt and cnl-akiD hat he wore, 
I he had, hia men to "bang, 
lannan of the Britiab gang— 
■ «u Higgmbottom. Now 
IL. nacft that I dKnld teO 70Q how 

Hie othan oanw in Tiew : 

I Hazkd-in-HaiMl tbe mcc began^ 
oune the Fhcena and the San, 
k' Exduuigv, wher? <^'ld in^Qrer& nuif 

The Eojgle, wbere the Lew ; 
WMi these came Iliuiif(ir>l« Dumford, Cole, 
Bobbu from Hocklej-iD-tb«-Hale, 
lawvoD mud Da v-wn^ cheek bjr jowl, 

Oomp from Sl Giles's Pound : 
Whit&ied and Mitford joined the tmin, 
R^giiw oud 3f OAgiDs from Cliick Lane, 
And ciuttarbndt, wfao got a sprain 

BdTore the pli^g WM found. 
BoiMMt and Jiiheon did out fJ«ep, 
Bat ah ' no troT'hy enuld thpy reapi, 
Fer Irth were in the tKmjon Ke»i|i 
^mOt BridcweiiV gloomr mound 1 





E'en Higgjiibottom now waii [waed, 
For sadder sceno n-as ne'er diluluscd. 
Withoat, vithitt, in hideous show, 
Devouring flames rcslBtleafr glow, 
And blaziiig Faltera downvard go, 
Axtd never halloo *' Hevk below ;" 

No notice gire at alL 
The Ejvnuiu temiied are slow 
To bid the pumping torrent flow, 

For fear the roof would falL 
Buck, Bobins^ back ; Crump, stand aloof I 
Whitford, keep near the walk I 
Huggiti^ regard your own behoof, 
Fur lo ! tbe blazing rocking roof 
Down, down, in thunder falk 1 
An an'ful paiwe Buoceede the titroke, 
And o'er the niinH volumetl smoke, 
Soiling artiund ita pitchy ishrcrud, 
Concealed them from th' fwtoiiLshed crowd. 
At length the mist awhile was cleared, 
When li> ; aniid the wreck upreared, 
Gmdoally a moi-ing head apiMured, 

And Eagle fi^rumen knew 
T waa Joseph Mug^iiK, nnme revei-ed. 

The foremen of tbi-ir crew. 
Loud shouted all in j-i^ii of woe, 
** A Muggiru* ! to the reaeue,, oh '. " 

And [Mjured ihc hissing tide ; 
^feanwhile tbe Miipt'is foMght amain. 
And strove and ulnipttled all in vain, 
For, rallyin}^ but to fall agi^in^ 

lie tottered^ ftitnl;, and died '. 

Did none attempt, before he fell, 
To succour one they loved so well I 
Yea, Higginbottom did aaplre 
(His fireman's iwul was all on fire), 

Hii brother chief to save ; 
But ah; his reckless generous ire 

Served but to bhare hia grave I 
'llid blazing beams and fioalding Mreanis, 
Through fire and «moke he dauntless broke, 

AMiere lluggins broke before. 
But iiulphury stench and boiling drench 
Destroying eight o'em'helmed him quite, 

He Bnak to rise no more. 
8tiU o'er his haid, while Fate he braved. 
His whizzmg water-pipe he waved ; 
"Whitford and ^litford, i»Iy your pum|i»> 
You, Clutterbuck^ come, stir your fitiimt«, 
Why are you in such doleful dmnpe i 
A Hreman, and afraid of bumps ! — 
What arc they fear'd on I foole : ^od rot em ! "* 
Were the last words of Higgiubgttoiu. 
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THE GOTHIC HOUSE, 

[fir OKPUca 0. SkuO 



\Ul Macka-el 

Brigade, of 
which I have 
the honour to 
be a member, 
Wiis iibout the 
wurst demur- 
ulim:-<l uf till 
the brigades 
tliut covered 
t hL-mselves 
witli glory find 
|ic n*i>i ration ftt 
the scrimmage 
r.f Bull Run. 
In tho first place, it never hiid much morals, and 
wbuii it came to be demoralised, it hadn't atty ; 
HO that ever since the disaster, tliu irtJasQutry 
in the ncighlKHuhiKxi of the «uii(t have been in 
coiiKtuut luuiiniiiig for departeti |jii]lets ; and one 
venerable nwtie compUiius that the Mackerel 
pickeM milU all hU cow« every night, and come 
to borrow hia churn in the morning. 

My invitation of a well-known official, I visited 
the Navy Yard yeirtprday, and witnessed the trial 
of some Tiewly-in vented HHem) <-annan. The trial 
van of short duration, and the jury broiiKht iu a 
verdict of "innocent of any intent tu kill." 

Tlic first gun tried was similar to those used in 
the Hevolutioii, except that it hod a larger touch- 
hole, and the carriage was painted green instead of 
blue. Tlitd novel and ingenious we»pon wa»i>ointed 
at a target abont mxty yardn dintant It didn't 
hit it, and as nobody saw anyl>all, there waa much 
lierpieaity expressed. A midshipmau did say tlmt 
he thought tlie ball nniHt have run outof the touch- 
hole when they loaded up, for which he was in- 
stantly expelled from the service. Aft«r a long 
search without finding the l>all, there waa some 
thought of summoning the Naval Retiring Board 
to decide ou the matter, when somebody ha]iiM;ned 
to look into the mouth uf the cannon, and dis- 
covered that the ball hadn't gone out at all. The 
inventor said this would happen sometimcH, es- 
pecially if you didn't put a hriek oVitir the touch- 
hole when you fired the gun. The Cfovemraeiit 
was so i)leased with thi.t exptauatiuu, that it 
ordered forty of the gun« on the spot, at two 
hundred thousand dollars apiece. The guns to be 
furiiibhed an Boon as the wiir is "ver. 

The next weai>un tried was .link's double l^ack- 
action revoking cannon for fiTry boats. It fonsist.* 
of a heavy bronze tube, rev<ilving on a pivot, with 
buth cuds ui>en, ard a touch-hole in the middle. 



IVbile one gunner puta a load in at one end, an- 
other pucy in a load at the other end, and one 
U-tUfh-hole serves for both. C|>on applying the 
match, the gun is whirled swiftly round on a pivot, 
and both balU tly out in circltw, causing gmit 
slaughter on both sides. This terrible engine wa.H 
aimed at the target \s*ith great accuracy ; bni ua 
ili<- gunner has a large family dcpen<lent on him 
for Jtuppoil;, he refused to api>ly the match. The 
(Government wiw satisfied without firing, and 
ordered sixof ihcgnnsataniilliun of doIhir8ai>iece. 
The gims to be furnished in time for our next war. 

Tlie last weapon subjected to trial waa a moun- 
tain howitzer of a new pattern. The inventor 
explained that its great ad%'antagc was, tli;tt it 
n.-4|uired no powder. In battle it i-t placed on the 
top of a high moontait). and a Imll slipped Io<\«ely 
into it, As the enemy parses the foot of the 
nurtiutain, the gunner in charge tijw over the 
howitjier, and the IjuII rolls down the side of the 
mountain intir eIk- ntid^t of the doomed foe. The 
range of this terrible weapon depends greatly on 
the height of the luountain and the distance to its 
base. Tlnj Ciovenimetit ordered forty of these 
mountain howitzers at a hundreil thousand dollan 
apiece, to be planted on the first mounlaiua dia- 
coviTwl in the enemy's country. 

The.so are great times for gunsmillw ; and if yitu 
find any old cuncion uround the juak-Kho]i», just 
send them along. 

There is much eenaation in nautical circle/*, 




'A HOtrvTAur vowresxii." 



arising frntu the immoral conduct of the rebel 
privalvens ; but public feeling has been somewhat 
eaaier since the invention of a craft for capturing 
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89 



imtcs, by an ingculuus Counocticut chap. 
Vettterday bo exhibitett a omall model of it at 
u aibinet meeting, ajkI pxplatned it tJnis : 

" You will perceive," sayB he to the President, 

" that the machine itAclf will only be four times 
the size of the Great Kast«rn, and need nut c-uat 
over 3 few millions of tlolhirM. I have ouly got to 
discover uuc thing before I can muko it perfect. 
Von will obsen'e that it lias a steam-engine on 
Ujard. This engine works a i>air of iniiiK!ii.>* iron 
clampA, which are let duwn into the water frnm the 
extreme end of a very lengthy horizontal sp;ir. 
Upon approaching the pirate, the captain orders thu 
engineer to put on steam. In^ntantty the ctani)>s 
descend from the end of the apar and clutch the 
privateer Bthwarl»liiite. Then tlie engine in reverse*!, 
the privateer is lifted bodily out uf the water, the 



One of these noble animals was presented to mo 
hiat week, by nu old-maiil relative, whose ago I 
onoe guessed to l>o " about nineteen.'' The glorioiu 
gift wa« accompanied by a touching letter ; ftho 

honoured my patriotiam, and the Belf-«acriticing 
spirit tbat had le<l me to join the gallant Maekerul 
Brigiidc, and yet a furlough as soon as a rebel 
piolwL't apjicai-cd ; she loved mc for uiy mother's 
tsiike, mid ati ^he liappened to liave ten shiUingH 
aliout her, t^lie thought she would buy a horse with 
it for me. Mine, attectioniitely, Tabitlia Tnmip.-*. 

The bea:it in fourteen hands high, fourteen haiiiU 
long, and his sagacious head is slmpetl like an old- 
fashioned pick-axe. Viewed from tho rear, his 
ittyle of architccturo is Gothic, and he has a gable- 
end, to which his tail is attuchccL ilia eyes 
are two pearU set in mahogimy, and before he 



'1 utrr RtM LEAXnca aoaixst a i-ust." 



I 



Bpnr 8wing3 around over the derk, and the pirate 
ship is let down into the hold by the nin. Then 
ahnt your hatcliea, and y<*u have ship and i>iratca 
aofe and sound." 

The President's featurot lighted up beautifully 
at the words of the great inventor ; bnt in a 
moment they ai«mmexi an expression of doubt, and 
»i>*H he : 

" Rut liow are yon going to manage, if the 
privateer fires upon you while you are doiug 
this r" 

" My dear sir," says the inventjrir, " I told you I 
had only one thing to discover before 1 could make 
the machine i)erfert, and that's it" 

Tlie honte in an animal in which I liavc taken a 
deep interest ever since the day on the Union 
Coun«, when I l»et ten dollan* that tlic " Pride of 
the Canal" would beat " Lady Clamcart," and was 
compelled to leave my watch with Mr. Simpson nn 
the following morning. The horw is thti swarthy 
Arab's bomm friend, the re<l Indian'x i(.i>litary 
companion, and the circus proprietor's aalvation. 
3a 



lo.-*! his sight, they wore said to be brilliant. I 
rode tlowii to the Patent Office the other day, ami 
left him leaning against a post, while I went inside 
to transact some business. 1 'ret ty soon the (_'oni- 
mLs.sioner of Patents caine tearing in like mad, an 1 
Rays he : 

"I'd like to know whether this is a public 
building belonging to the United Slates, or a 
second-hand auctioti-tihop." 

"What mean you, sirrah 1" 1 asked, mtyetti- 
rally. 

" I mean," says he, " tliat some enemy to his 
country has gone and stooil an old uiahogiiny 
umbrella-stand ri>:ht in front of this officei." 

To the disgrace of his species be it said, he 
referred to the spiritoil and Hery animal fur 
■which I am indebted to woman's generogity. I 
admit that when seen at a distance, the steed 
Somewhat rfj*eml)les nn umbrclla-atand ; but a 
single look into his iiearly eyes is enough ty prove 
his relations with the animal kingdom- 

I have named him Pegasus, and when 1 mount 
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liim, Viiliaui Urowii, of Company 3, Regiment .'>, 
Maukorel Zirigotle, mya that I rt'iniiii] him of Sujita 
Clau.-! Mtting astride tho roof of a biiwU Ootliic 
cottage, holding on by the cliiiimey. Villinm is 
becoming ratlK-r too fiimiltar, atiU 1 bupc liu'll be 
hlwt at an early dtty. 

At an early hour yestt-rday morning, wbUe yet 
the dew was on the gra^s, and ou everything eYne 
green enouj^^h to Ito out nt th^it matinal hour, 
I siuidlod my Oothic steed Ft^gaRus. and took 
a trot for the benefit of my health. Ilanng eaten 
a whole atraw bed and a piece i>f an Iruthman's 
shoulder during the night, my architwlunil beast 
was iu great spirits, and as he snuffed the fret»h air 
and unfurled the remnants of his warlike tail to the 
breeze of heaven, I was remiiulod uf that celebrated 
Arabian steed which ha^l such a contempt for tho 
speed of all other horses that he never would run 
with thcin — in fact, he never woultl nin at all. 

Having Htruuk a matHi i>ii that rib of Pi'jiaaus 
whiL'h WU3 most convenient to uiy hand, I lit a 
cigar, and dropped the match, still burning, into 
the right ear of my liery charger. SoTnething of 
thU kind is alimys necessary to make the KagaciouH 
animal start ; bat when once I get hit* mettle up 
he never stup», unless he hap]iens to hear some 
crow*H mwing in thu air just abi»vc lii.s venerable 
head. I am freqnLiUly gla<l Uiat Pcgiisaa liaa 
lost his eyesight ; for could he see the c.\prcs- 
siun on the faces of some of these same crowM, 
when they get near enongh U.* .si[uint ahmg his 1mck> 
bone, it would wound hLs »ensiliililies fearfully. 

On this occasion he carried me, at a siieeU of 
2'4ii hours a mile, to a point jiwt thli side of 
Alexandrii), where the sound of heavy cannonad- 
ing made me jjauac At fiwt I remembered 
an engagement I had in Wasliington, and was 
alxait to hasten l>uck ; but wliile I was prasiting 
the lighted end of my cigar t^ the wide of Pegasus, 
to make him turn, C'oloncI Wobert Wubinsun, 
of the Western Cavalry, eame walking tciwardn me 
from a piece of woods on my right, and informed 
me that ten of bin men had junt been attiicked by 
fourteen thousand relx^U with twenty crdumbiadK. 
"The oihlx," say* be, " iii rather heavy; but our 
canite is the noblest the world over knew, and if 
niy bravo boys do not vanijniah the unnatural foe, 
on indignant nnd decimated {icuple will at once 
call upon the Cabinet to retsign." 



I told him that I thought J had read something 
like tlmt in the 2'riinim; but he didn't i>eeiu to 
hear me. 

Ky thi.s lime the cannonading had commenced 
to subside, and a.s I trotted alongside of Colonel 
Wobinsou toward the field of buttle, I a:iked him 
what he had dune with his horwe. He rt-plied, 
that while on his way to the field his sagaciou.* 
beast had olwterved a hay-atiick, and wa-i so en- 
tranced with the vision that he refiv*od to go a 
step farth<:i- ; mi he had to leave him there. 

U|x>u tciichiug the scun« of strife, we di(S- 
covered that the ten Western Cavuhy men liad 
routod the rebels, killing foui' ivgimentji, which 
were all carried away by their comrades, and cap- 
turing six columbiads, which were also carried 
away. On our aide nolwxly wiw killed nor wounded. 
In fact, two of our men, who went into the light 
sick with the mea<le-'*. were entirely cured, and 
captuitd four yuod aui>;eon». J miu*t sCite, how- 
e\'er, that, although nol»ody was killed ur wuuiKled 
on our side, there was one man mirvsiag. It litH.-in.'^ 
that when ho found the ball« Hying pretty thickly 
about hih ears, he formed hinwelf into a hollow- 
srjmire, and retreated in good order into the neigh- 
Inmring bushes. He formed liini.'^elf into a hollow- 
s-juare by bendiiLg gently forward until lii.H hands 
touched the gi-uuud, and made his rvtrugnule 
movement on all fowre. 

I went over to Virginia the other day to review 
Berdan's Sharjishootera, and was much astunijthed 
at their wonderful skill with the rifle. The 
target in a little smaller than t]iu side of a bam, 
with a hole tlirraigh the centre exactly tho size 
of a bullet. They set thi.i up just six hundred 
yjmlK away, and Kre at it in tnni. After sixty 
of them had fired, I went with them to tho 
target, but couldn't see that it had l>eeu hit by 
a single bullet. I remarked this tu the captain, 
whereu|x>n ho looked pityingly at me. oud 
says he : 

" Do you see that hole in the bull's-eye, just the 
Hize of a bullet?" 

I allowed that T did. 

" M'cH," says he, " the bullets all went through 
that hole." 

Now I don't mean to say that the Captain lied ; 
but it's my opinion- iriy private opinion— that if 
he ever write* a work of fiction, it will sell ! 
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coach was 
in iho yard, 
tiliiniiijf Tcry 
much all over, 
but without 
any horses to it 
!!.■* yet : and It 
I'Kikcd in llutt 
Klutc OS if 
nothing was 
inure uiiliki-Iy 
ihian tta ever 
Roiu^j to Lon 
don. I was 
til I liking Uiis, 
aud wondering 
wliut would ultluiatcly become of my )«x, which 
Mr. Barkii^ had put down on the yard-]iav(^mcnt 
Iiy the jxile (be having driven u|> the yard to turn 
liis cart), aud nUo what would ultimately become 
"if inc, when a Imly lookwi out of a bow-nindow 
where aome fowls aud joints of meat were bang- 
ing np, and said : 

'*Li that the httte gentleuimi from Blunder- 
stmier 
•• Ym, ma'am," I haiiL 
'* What name ? *' iiuiuircd the lady. 
" Copperfield, uui'aui," I eaid. 
"That won't do,'" returned the Iwly. "Noljudy'H 
dinner U paid for here in tbat name.'* 
" Is it Mnrdstone, ma'am I " I Mid. 
"If you're Master Murdstnnc," said the lady, 
why do you go and give another name tin;t 1 " 

1 explain^ to the lady how it was, who then 
rung a hell, and called out, ** William : stiuw the 
coffee-room I " ufmn which a waiter camu rminiiiK 
out of a kitchen on the opiKwitc hide of the yard 
to bliow it, and seemed a pi>od dc:d Kuriirised when 
lie found he was only Ut nUow it to nic 

It was a larRe loii^ nKnn with some largo maps 
in iL I donht if I could have felt much stranger 
if the maiHt liad been real foreign countrie*, and I 
cast away in the middle of them. I felt it was 
tokiitg a liberty to tut down, with my cap in my 
hand, on the comer of the cluur nearest the door ; I 
and when the waiter laid a cloth on purptwe for 
me, and put a net of ca.'«tor> on it, I think I mu«t 
have tamed red all over with modesty. 

He )>rougbt mc i^iriie chops aud vegetables, and 
took the cover* off in «uch a bouncing manner 
that I was afraid f must have given him some 



THE FRIENDLY WAITER. 
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I thanked him ; and took my seat at the board ; 
but found it extremely difficult to handle my knife 
and fork with anything like dexterity, or to avoid 
splashing myself with the gravy, while he won 
standing opposite. Blaring; boliard, and making uic 
blush in the most dreadful manner L>vcr>' time 1 
caught his eye. Aftar watching mo iino the 
second chop, he said : 

" There's lialf a pint of ale for yoa Will you 
have it now ? '' 

1 thanked him, and said *' Ye».'' 1*1*011 which 
he poured it out (if a jug into a large tumbler, and 
held it up against the light, and nude it luuk 
beautiful 

** My eye ! " he aaid. " It seemx a good deal, 
don't it 1 "* 

" It does seem a good deal," I answered, with a 
smilo. For it wan nuiUi delightful to me to fiud 
him so iileasanL lie v.'oa a t«'inkling-«yed, 
pimple-faccd man, with his hair standing uiirijjht 
all over hi-H head ; and as lie stood with one arm 
a-kimbo, holding up the glum to the li^ht with the 
other hand, lie looked (luito friendly. 

'*There mw a gentleman hero yesterday,'' he 
said — "a Htout gentleman, by the name of To|>- 
aawyer — iterhajis you know him !"' 

" No," I said, " T don't think ' 

" In breccheti and gaiters, brood-brimmed hat, 
grey cf^ot, si»eckled choker," said the waiter. 

"Xo,*' I '»aid, baalifuUy, "I haven't the 
pleasure—" 

" He came in here," said the waiter, looking at 
the light through the tumbler, " onIere<I a ;;la&s 
of this ale — tn^M/tf order it — I told him not — drank 
it, aud fell dead. It was too old fur him. It 
oughtn't to lie drawn : that's the facL" 

I wa>i very much shocked to hi-ar of this 
melancholy accident, and said I thought I liad 
better have some water. 

" Wi\y, you see." said the waiter, still looking at 
the light through the tumbler, witli one of his 
eyes shut up, "our people don t like thtngH being 
ordere<l and left. It offends 'em. But /*11 drink 
it, if you like. I'm used to it, aud use is every- 
thing. I don't think it'll hurt me, if I throw my 
head back, and Uike it off 'piick. Shall 1 1 " 

I replie<l that he would much oldige me by 
drinking it, if he thought he could do it wifely, 
but by no means otherwise. When he did throw 
his head hack, and take it off quick, I bad a 
horrible fear, I confcM, of seeing him meet the 
ofTouce. Hut he greatly relieve<i my mind by fate of the lamented Mr. Topsawyer, and full lifc- 



piitting a chair for mc at the table, and saying 
very affably, " Xuw, six.foot I come on 
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less on the car{>et Uut it didu't hurt him. On 
the contrary, I thought be seemed the fresher for iL 
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" What liave we got herc ? " he said, imtting a 
fork into wy tlish. " Not cbops ? " 

" CliopH," I said. 

'* Blefts iJiy soul ! " he exclttimed. " I didn't 
icDOW they were chopi Why a chop'a the very 
thing to take off the bad effects of that beer I 
Aiii't it lucky 1" 

8u be took a chop by the tune iu unu hand, and 
a potato ill the othur, and ote away with a very 



tableepooD, "is my favourite pudding ! Ain't thut 
lackyl Come on, little 'un, and let'«> see who'll gc-t 
most" 

The waiter certainly got most He entreated 
lue more tluiu once tu come in and win, but wliat 
with Itis tablcajKHia tu my teaspoon, his dispatch 
to my dispatch, and his appetite U} luy appetite, I 
was left far behind at the tirst mouthful, and had 
no chance with hiia I never saw any one enjoy a 
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good appetite, to my extreme ratisfaotion. He 
afterwurdff tonk anottier (thop and another ]>otato ; 
and after that another chop and another potabi. 
When we had done, he brou^lit me it |>iiddinf;. and 
having Act it before me, aeemeti to ruminate, and 
to become absent in htx mind for some moments. 
" How's the pie 1 " he said, rousing himirell 

" It's a pudding,'* I made answer. 

" Pudding 1 " he exclaimed. " Why bless me, so 
it IK ! What I '' looking at it nearer. " You don't 
mean to say it's a batt*r-pU(iding I " 

" Yps, it is indeeti." 

" Why, a batter- pudding,'' he aaid, taking up a 



pudding so much, I think ; and lie laughed, when 
it was all gone, as if bis enjoyment of it lasted 
Htill. 

Finding him so rery friendly nnd companion- 
abte, it W.1H then Uiat I asked for the [ten and ink 
and [laper, tci write to I'eggotty. lie not only 
brought it immediately, but was good enough to 
look over me while I wrote the letter. When I 
had finished it, he asked uit; where I was going to 
school. 

I said, "Near London," which was all I knew. 

"Oh, my eyel" bo said, looking very low- 
spirited, " 1 am sorry for that." 
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" Why I ■' I aiked hijn. 

"Oh!"' he eaiil, shaking hU hoaH,"that'8 Uie 
KchtMjl where they hniko tho boy's ribs — two ribs 
— o Utile bi^y be wa^. I should say be vna — kt 
rae Bfie— huw old are yoii, alwut I " 

L uilil hiiu betwtfvti ui^ht iind nine. 

"That's just hi» iij^i;," he said. "He waa ti^ht 
jreatK and six uiouth» old whcu they broke hia 
finit rib ; ciKht yeura aud eight months old when 
they broke hia second, aud did for him." 

I could not dis^iise fnim myself, or from the 
waiter, that thi* was au unconit'urtable co- 
inridencc, ond inquirtfd how it was donu. His 
iiiihwct was not die^-riii^ ti> tiiy Bj>iritti, fur it 
conflated of two dUiiiiil woriU. ** With whoppiiif;." 

The blowing of the coacb-huru in the ytud wa» 
1 aeasoiiablc tliveraiou, which made nie get up and 
beoitatiugly inquire, in the mingled pride and 
diflidenec of having a pura<j (which I took out of 
my j>ocket), if tlu-a^ wi-n^ anytliing to i»ay. 

"■Theru's a «htict of I* tier- paper," he returned- 
" Did you ever buy a sheet of lett«r-iKi)>eri " 

I pould not remember that I ever liiid. 

"It'a dear," he na.id. "on accomit of the duty. 
Thnicponce. Thut s the way we're taxed in thi.s 
country. There's uothiti-; eUe, except tho waiter. 
Never mind the ink. 7 lose by thai,'' 

" Wliat Hhonld you — what should I— how much 
nught i to— what woiUd it be right to pay tho 
wiiitcr, if you jilease t" I Btammerwl, blushing'. 

" U I hadn't a family, ucid that family hadcrt the 
CDWpock,'' said the waiter, ''I nuuhhi't take u aix- 
pcDce. If I didn't support a agod [uirint and a 



lovely Aist«r "~ here the waiter was greatly agitated 
— " I wouldn't take a fnrthitig. If I had a good 
place, and "was treated well here, I ishoutd beg 
acceptance of a Iride, int^tead i^f taking nf it. Hut 
I live ou broken wiltU-Ji, lUid 1 .-deep on tlie coida" 
—here the waiter buwt into tturs. 

I wa.'i very much concerned for hw misfortunes, 
and felt that any recognition short of ninepeuce 
would be mere brutality and hardness of heart. 
Therefore i gave him one of my three bright 
shillings, which he received with much humility 
and veneration, and spun up «-itU hia thumb, 
directly afterwards, tu tr^* the goodness of. 

It wii-s :i little disconcerting to me to find, when 
I was beijig helfied up behind the coach, thut I 
was suppuwcd to have catou all the dinner withoLl 
auy asbistauce. I discovered this from overhearing 
the lady in the bow-window say to the guard, 
"Take care of that child. (Jeorge, or hell burst !" 
and from obwen'ing that the wonien servants who 
were about the place came out In look aud fiiggle 
at uio an a young jdiciionienou. My unfortunate 
friend the waiter, whu had quite i-ecuvered his 
!<piritji, did not appear to be di^turled by this, but 
j(»int-d in the geucral adiiiirulion without being at 
all confused. If I luul any doubt of hini, I 
sup|K)isc tbi.s hidf-awiikencil it ; but I um inclined 
to l>elievo that with tho t^unplu contldenco of a 
cliild, and the natural reliance of a child upon 
»ui>enor years {rjualitiea I am very sorry any 
children should prematurely change for worldly 
wisdom). I had no serious mistrust of him ou tho 
whole, even then. 
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iING LOt:iS meanwhile had lai<l him 
down for a little sle«p ; his wig when 
he re:ippeare<.l hod lust the [wwderon 
one side. Old Mai-ahal MaiU6 and 
tlte gentlemen in black rise always 
in sjurita, as the Insurrection does 
not rijie : there goes a witty saying now, 
" Li tiim'ti ne rend pax." The tocsin, like 
ft dry miik-eow, does not yiehi. For the rest, 
ronid not one proi>laini Martial Law ? Not easily ; 
for now, it seems. Mayor IVtion is gone. On the 
other hand, our Interim Commandant, poor 
Uondat, being off "to the Hotel de Ville," cum- 
ploiiiB tbat BO many Courtiers in black ciccuutlicr 
.thc service, arc an eycAi>rrow to the National 
luards. To which her Mnjesty answers with em- 



phasis, Thill they will obey all, will suffer all, tliat 
they are sure men the»e. 

And so the yellow Umplight dies out in the gray 
of morning, in the King's Palace, over such a scone. 
Scene of jialling, elbowing, of confusion, and in- 
deed conclusion, for the iliiiiK is aliout to end. 
Ktederer and spectml Minist'Crs jostle in the 
press; consvilt, in sidcHnibinets, with one or with 
both Majesties. Sister Elizabeth takes tho Queen 
to the window ; " Sister, see what a beautiful sun- 
rise," right over the Jacobins' L'hurt;h and that 
quarter 1 Huvf happy if the tocsin did not yieki ! 
But Mandat returns not ; B'-tion is gouo : much 
hangs wavering in the invisible Balance. About 
five o'clock, there rises from Che (jarden a kind of 
sound ; OS of a shout which had become a howl. 
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ftnd insU'ai! of Viva h Roi were endiny in Via la 
yatiotu " MoH Itievf" ejaculates a 8i»cctral 
MinUtor, " what in he doing down there ? " For 
it U hia Miyeaty, gone down with old Marshal 
Maill6 to review the troops ; atid the nearest 
companies of them anawer jw. Her Majesty 
hurstft into a stream of tAars. Yet on stepping 
from the cabinet, her eyes are dry and calm, her 
look is even cheerful. "The Aiulriiui lip, and the 
a<|niline nose, fuUur than mual, gave to her coun- 
tenance," aayK Peltier, " something of majesty, wiiich 
tliey that did not see her in these momenta cannot 
well have an idea of." O thou Theresa's Daughter ! 

Kin^j Lonia tntor^rauch Mown with tlio fatigue ; 
but for the re«t with hia old air of indiffercncc 
Of all hopes now, surely the joyfuJlest were, that 
the tocain did not yield. 

Unhappy Frienda, the tocsin does yield, has 
yielded I Lo ye, how with the (irst sunruys its 
Ocean-tide, of pikes aod fusils, Rows glittering 
from the far Ea<tt ;— imnieni^urablfi ; bom of the 
Night t They march there, the grim host ; Saint- 
Antoine on thia side the River ; Saint-Marceau on 
that, the bhurkbri^wed MarseilleAe in the van. 
With hum, and gnm murmur, far -heard; like 
the Oceaa-lide, ua we say : drawn up, a^ it by 
Lmia and Indaonccs, from the great Deep of 
Watem, they n>U gleaming on ; uo King, Canute 
or Louis, can bid them roll bnck. Wide-eddying 
wde.currents, of onlookers, mU hither aud thither, 
unarmed, not vuiceleas; Uiey, the Htcel host, roll 
un. Ngw-Commnndant tSontcrrc, indeed, has taken 
seat at the Townhall ; rests there, in his halfway- 
house, Alsatian Weaterinann, with flashing sabre, 
does not re^it ; nor the Sections, nor the Marseillese, 
nor I>emniiwl[e Theroigne ; but roll continually on. 

AikI now, where are Matidat'it 8i(uadroii8 tliat 
were to charge t Not a Stiuadron of them stirs : 
or they stir in the wrong direction, out of the way ; 
their offii-ers glud that thoy will even do that. It 
is to this hour uncertain whether the S«|nadron on 
the Pont-Xenf made the shadow of resistance, or 
did not make the shadow: enough, the bhtck- 
browed MarHeille^c, and Saint-Marceau following 
them, do cro** without let ; do crotw, in sure hope 
now of Saint-Antoine and the rest ; do billow on, 
towards the Tuileries, where their etTund is. Tlic 
Tuilerics, at soimd of them, rustles responsive : 
tlic red Swiss look to their priming ; Courtiers in 
black draw their blunderbusses, nipier-s iwiiiiards, 
some have evea firc-shovcU ; every man tiis weai>on 
of war. 

Juilgcif,in these circumstances, Syndic Ita-derer 
felt ca.sy ! Will the kind Ueavens oi»n no middle- 
course of refuge for a jKior Syndic who holts 1m!- 
twoen twof If indeed hia Majesty Wiiuld consent 
to go over to the ^Vusembly ! His Miycsty, above 
all her Miyealy, cannot agree to that Did her 
Majesty aniiwcr the proposal with a "/V done ;"" 



did she say even, she would be nailed to the wnlU 
sooner) Apparently not. It is written also that 
she olTerod the King a pistol ; saying, Now or elso 
never was the time t* show himself. Close eye- 
witnesses did not see it, nor do we. They saw 
only that she was f^ueenlike, quiot ; that she 
argued not, upbraided not, with the Inexorable ; 
hut, like I'ajsar in the Capitol, wrapped her mantle 
as it beseems Queens and Sons of Adam to do. 
But thou, O Louis ! of what sCnJf art thou at all 1 
Is there no stroke in thee, thcu, fur Life aud 
Crown 1 The silliest hunted deer dies not so. iVrt 
thou the laugiudest of all mortals ; or the milder- 
minded 1 Thou art the worst-starred. 

The tide advances ; Syndic Ucederer's and all 
men's straita grow fstraiterand straiter. Fremescent 
clangour comes from the armed NationaU in the 
Court ; far aud n-ide is the infinite hubbub of 
tongueg. What counseU And the tide U now 
utgh ! Mess-icngeiy, foi-eruunera speak hastily 
through the outer Orates; hold parley sitting 
astride the walls. Syndic Ka-ilerer goejs out and 
comes in. Cannoneers a^k him : Arc we to fire 
agiiinfit the peopled Kings Ministers ask him : 
Shall the King's houfe be forced 1 Syndic Ra-dercr 
has a hard game to phiy. He MiH:akj* to the C4in- 
uoneera with eloquence, with fervour ; such fervour 
as a man can, who has to blow hot and cold in one 
brcatli. Hut and cold, O Rtederer? We, for our 
juirt, cannot live awl die ! The Cannoneers, by 
w-iy of answer, fling dowji their linstocks.— Tlunk 
of this answer, O King Louis, and King's Miuisterv ; 
and take a poor Syndic's eafe middle-course, to- 
wards the Salle dc Manage. King Louis siti, hi.H 
haiuls leant on his knees, \xv\y bent forward ; 
gazes for a «]»ace fixedly on Syndic Riwlerer ; 
then answei-s, looking over his ohoulder to Iho 
Queen : Marrhnua ! Tliey march ; King Louis, 
Queen, Si-ster Elizabeth, the two ro>-uI children 
and governess : these, with Sjnidic Hcederor. and 
Officiab of the Dcj^rtment ; amid a double rank 
of Xatiunal OuartK The men with bhmderbus-ses, 
the steady red Swi>« gaxe numriifully, reproach 
fully i but hear only these words from Syndic 
Ka-derer ; ^ The Kiug is going to the jVssembly ; 
make way." It has struck eight, on aU clocks, some 
miuuteii ago : the King has loft the Tuilerica— 
forever. 

O ye staucb Swiss, ye gallant gentlemen in block, 
for what a cause are ye to spend and he spent '. 
I>ouk out from the western windows, ye umy sc« 
King Louis placidly Imlil un hia way ; the poor 
little i'rinco Ttoyid "HiM)rtfully kicking the fallen 
leaves.'' Frcrae:^tcent multitude on the Terrace of 
the Feuillunts whirls parallel to him ; one man in 
it, very noisy, with a Umg pole: will thoy not 
obstruct the outer Stairca-se, and bock entrance of 
the Salle, when it comes to thatt King's Ouarda 
can go no further than tlic bottom step there. Lo, 
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Deputation of LcKLalatara coine uut ; he of the 

Inng jiolc u atilleJ tiy oratory ; Aawmbly's Ouunls 
join thuuiseU-eji to Kiii^'a GiiariLt, and all may 
luoimt ill thU case of necessity ; the outer Stair- 
case i^ free, or ]Ki.s6able, See. Iloyalty oscendt* ; 
a blue Ureiiddicr lifbt the [)Oor little I'rince Uoyal 
from tlie |ire&> ; Royalty lias entered in. Iloynlty 
hfw v.tniidied for ever from your eyea. — And yet 
Left sLindinjf there, amid the yawning abyaiea, 
a:ul utrth<|iiake of Insurrection ; without course ; 
without comuiaud : if ye jicmh, it must be as moro 
thiio martiT.-". an martyrs who are now withont a 
eiiwe ! Tlie black Courtiers dinappoar mostly ; 
through such imxien an they can. The poor Swi»t 
know not how to art : one duty only is clear to 
them, that of staading by their post ; and they 
will [icrform that. 

But ihu i|,'litt«riug steel tide liiui arrived ; it Wats 
now ogain.'jt the Ch&teuu barriers, and eastern 
Citurts ; irresistible, loud-surginjj far and wide ;— 
broivk* iu, tiUn the Coiirt of the Cirrtmsel, bhu-k- 
browed Marseillose in the van. King Ixtuiit gone, 
wiy you ; over to tho .\ft8ombly ! Wei! and good : 
but till the AMwmbly iironounce Forfeiture of lum, 
what boot3 it! Our |MMt in in that ChAteau or 
stronghold of hia ; there till then rauiit we continue. 
Think, ye staunch Swiss, whether it were good that 
grim mnrdor bc^n, and brother^^ blaated one an- 
other in pieceti for a dtono edihco ! — Poor Swi.s.s ! 
they know not how to act : frxmi thu soutlicni win- 
dows rtome fling cirtriilges, in sign of brothorhoo4l ; 
on the coatern outur >*tairca«, and within through 
long stairs and corridorx, they Ktand finu-rankei3, 
peaceable and yet refusing to stir. Wextenuaim 
speaks to them iu Alaatian Oennou ; Marseille^^c 
pleod, in hot Provemjol speech and iiuntomime ; 
stunning hubbub pleads and tlireatcns, infinite, 
arounA The Swis* ntand fast, peaceable and yet 
inunorable ; red granite pier in that waxte-HaAhing 
sea of steeL 

Who can help the inevitable iasae : Morseill&te 
and all Fnnce on this uide ; granite Swliu on that 'i 
Tho pantomime gnjws hotter ami hotter ; Mar- 
•eillaie itabres 0ourisbing by way of action ; the 
8wtS8 brow ftlao clouding itaelf, tho SwiiM thumb 
bringing itx Hrelock to the cock. And hark ! high 
thundering al>u\-e alt the din, three Morseillefte 
cannon from the Carrousel, |>ointe(l by a gnnner 
of bad aim, come rattling over the roofit I Ye 
Swiss, therefore : /Vre .' The Swia^ fire ; hy volley, 
by i)].ito>>n, in r(>lling fire : Marseillese men not a 
few, antl " a tall man that was loader than any," lie 
silent, mnaxhexl uixm the pavement ;— not a few 
KCaneille^ie, after the long dusty march, have made 
halt brre. The Curouttel is void ; the black tide 
rocoUing; ** fugitives rushing ax far ad Saint- 
Anloinu before they stop." The Cannoneers 
witboat linstock have iM(natted inviHible, and 
left tiioir cauMa ; wluch the .Swi^ seize. 



Think what a volley : reverberating doomful to 
the four cunicra of Puri-n, and through all hearts ; 
like the clang of Belloua's though ! Tho black- 
browed Maraeilleee, rallying on the instant, have 
become black Demons that know bow to die. Nor 
is Brest behindhand ; nor AUatian Wu^termami ; 
Demoiselle Theroigne is Sibyl Thrf-oigne : Ven- 
geance, Vicioirt VII fa mifrt ! From all Fstriot 
artillery-, great and wnull ; fnim Feuillantrt Ter- 
race, and all terraces and places of the wide-spread 
Insurrectionary eeo, there roanj responsive a red 
blazing whirlwind. Blue Naliouals, ranked in the 
Garden. cannot help their muskets going off, fi^a^W 
Foreign nmrderers. For there is a sympathy in 
inuiikcts, in h»ij)e<l masses of men : uay, are not 
Mankind, in xvhole, like tuned striugv, and u cun> 
ning iuhnite cotiotrdance aud unity ; you smite 
one string, and all strings will begin soimding,— 
in soft sphere- melody, in ileafening screech of 
madness! Mounted ('JendanneriegaUo]> distracted ; 
are fired on merely a.^ ii thing running ; galloping 
over tho Pont Koyal, or one knows not whither. 
The brain of Paris, brain-fevere4 in the centre of 
it here, baa gone mad; what you call, token fire. 

Behold, the fire slackens not ; nor does the Swiiw 
rolling-fire slacken from withiiL Nay they clutched 
cimn'iu, as we saw ; and now, from the other side» 
they clutch three pit:ces more ; alas, cannon with- 
out linstwk ; uor will the atcel-and-llint answer, 
tliDtigh they try it Had it clianced to an-iwer : 
Patriot onlookerw have their roiRgi\-ings ; one 
«trangast Patriot onKx)kcr tliinkit that the Swiss, 
bad they a commander, would beat He is a mm 
not unqualified to judge ; the name of him Na[K>- 
leou Buonaparte. And onlookers, and women, 
Ktand gazing, ami the witty Dr. Moore of Glasgow 
among them, on the other side of the river : can- 
non rush rumbling pa.st them ; pause on the Pout 
Tloyal ; belch out their iron entrails there, against 
the Tnileries ; and at every new belch, the women 
and onlookers " shout and clap lumtbi." ("ity of all 
the Devils 1 In remote streets, men are drinking 
broukfostt-coffee ; following their affairs ; with a 
start now aii<l then, as some dull echo rc\'Crl)enttC6 
a note louder. And here ? MareeiUesc fall wounded ; 
but Biirliaroux has anrgeon* ; liarbaronx is close 
by, managing, thougli underhand, and under cover. 
Marseillese fall death-struck ; l>eiineath their fire- 
lock, H|»ecify in wliicli iKJcket are tlie cartridges ; 
and die munnuring, "Itovengo me, Revenge thy 
country 1 " Brest Fcdcrr OHlccrs, galloping in red 
coat% are shot as Swiss. Lo you, the Carroubcl 
has burst into fiimi© ! — Paris Pnndemonium ! Nay 
the |>our City, as we said, is in fever-fit and con- 
vulsion : such crisis has lasted for the sjiace of soipe 
half hour. 

But wliat ia this that, with Legisbtive Insignia, 
ventures through ibo hubbub inid death-hail, from 
tho back cutrtuieu of the Muiie^^y Towards the 
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Tuileries and Swiss : written Order from Uia towards help ; the sight of them, like a torch of 
JIftjealy to cease firing ! O ye hapless Swiss, the Furica, ItindliiiK Madness. Putriot Paris ruara ; 
why wod there no order not to begin it t Gladly . u the bear bereaved of bar whelps. On, ye 




" Tk, SwtM, TinEKKFaRK ; ' mc '. ' " (Drani ly J. XmA.) 



woiikl the Rwiss ceaae firing : but who will bid 
mad Insurrection ceajte firing? To TnsurriK^tion 
you cannot speak ; neither can it, hydraheadd.!, 
hear. The dead and dyinp, by the hundred, lie 
ftU around ; are bomc bleeding through the streeta, 



Patriots : Vengeance ! Victory or death I Thers 
are men »con, who rush on, armed only with 
walking-stickft. Terror and Fury rule the hoar. 

The Swiss, prewsed on from without, paralyned 
from within, have ceafted to shoot ; but not to btt 
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SHIOSftTBCr MVW KK KCSCTED HIK.*' (Dram) Ivj J, VmIi.) 



vid largwt, dartti otit in column, tlirec Itundred 
ntrong, townrd« the Champs Klys»'es : Ah, could 
we but reach C'oiirbfvoye, where other Swim are ! 
Wo I 8ee,inKnch fudilladethecolnmn 'soon breaks 
tUtelf by diversity of opinion,' into distracted sefc- 
n)ent», thi» way and that ;— to escape in holes, to 
die tightiug fmra street to strwt. The firing and 
ttinrdt'ring will not cease ; not yet for long. The 
red l'ort«nt of Hotels are ohot at, V they .SutMe 
by nature, or ShUk^ only in name. The very Fire- 
tncD, who pump and lalxfur on that smokin;; Car- 
rotucl, are shot at : why should the Carrousel not 
bum f Some Svrtaa take rcfugi; tn private huu>w« ; 
3h 



^tdleas hinwelf; and Falls a-Kwoon round the 
poor Swiss's neck : amid plaudits Ilut the most 
are butrhered. and even mangled. J'ifty (some say 
Fourscore) were marched as priaonerx, by National 
Ouardi, to the Hflte! - de ■ Ville : the ferocioiia 
people bun»tt> througlc on them, in the Place-de- 
Gr^vc ; maasacrea them to the last man. 'Oprvpfr, 
envy of the univefae!* /'eup/e^ in mad Oaelic 
effervescence I 

Surely few tliinj^ In the hiat^vry of ramaf^ are 
iminfuller. What ineffaceable red streak, flickering 
so aad in the memory, is that, of this poor column 
of rod Swiss 'breaking itaelf in the confuaioR 
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of opinioue ; ' disiierainR, intn blackness aud 
(le;\tti ! Honour to yon, brave men ; honoiiraljle 
pity, tJimuxb long time.s ! Not martyrs were ye ; 
anrl yet almost iiHira. He wan iiu King of youn*, 
thid Li>ui» ; and I:e f<>r!H>t>k ymi like- a Kiug of 
ahredit and jjatfihes : yc were liut sold to Liiu for 
some poor sixpence a-day ; yet would ye work for 
your wages, keep your pliglitetl word. Tlie w«i-k 
Qow wan to die; and yo did it. Honour Lo you, 
O Kinsmen ; atid may tlie old Doutacli Riederkfit 
and Tap/frkeity and Valour which is Worih and 



Truth, lie Uiey iSwi^jig, be they Saxoo, fail iu no 

aire ! Not boAtardH; true-lKini were tliesv luuii : 
soiw of the men uf Senipach, of M iirt«n, who knelt, 
I>tit uot to tliee, O IturRiindy !— Let tlio travfllor, 
as Xm \iiui»c>s through Luoeme, turn aaide to look a 
little at thoir iiiutiumcntal Lion ; not for Thor- 
woldi^en's Hoke alone Huwn out of living rock, 
the Figure rests there, by the ^liIl Lakv-watt.-i>i, in 
lullahy of difltaiit-tinkling nui'-r-Urs-vifhi-s. tlie 
granite mountaiii« dumbly keeping watch all 
round ; and, though inanimate, speaks. 



A LAST LOOK. 



[By Qtout ft. 8nia.] 



<t± 



HE.\KD him, Joe, I heard him— 

I hoard the doctor »iiy 
My sight was growing weaker, 

And failing day by day. 
" Hhe'tt going Wind," lie wliii*perod ; 

Yen, ilarling, it is true ; 
Tlieae eyes will f«>on have taken 

Tlieir lu«t long lot)k at you. 

The menu i^ dull and uiiaty, 

And an I try to gaau 
There seenis to fall httwcen oa 

A thick umi cruel haze. 
I'm going blind, my darling ; 

Ah ! Roon the day must be 
"When these jioor eyes will open, 

And vainly try to nae. 

Oh, take uiy hand, my husbaud^ 

To lead me t<) the light. 
And let your dear fiwc linger 

The latt thing in my siyht— 
Tliat KO I may remember. 

Wlion tiarknew rovcnt all, 
Twas there I la»t saw, softly, 

God'3 blessed sunshine fiUl. 

Cheer up, my clear old sweetheart, 

And bruijh away your teant, 
The look I see to-day, love^ 

Will lingi^r throngli the yeATs. 
For when the veil hiw fallen, 

To hide you evermore, 
I want your smile to light me 

Along the gloomy shore. 

I yet can aeo yon, darling- 
Some light there lingers still ; 

The mm i« setting mlowly 
Behind the di.ttunt bill ; 



Odd funcieH crowd aljout mc, 
Now Ciod hoB let uio know 

Jfy eyes must elose for ever 
On all tilings hem below. 

Tliough twenty years have vanished. 

It »nH:nw hut yciitere'eu 
Since lirKt you wooed and won ms 

Among the meadows green ; 
Here fi«in» our cutt;i^e window 

I unce could see the sjx>t 
Where grvw the yellow cowslip 

And blue forget-me-not. 

But now a strange mist hovers, 

And thongli I utrain my eyes, 
Beyond my yeaniing glances 

The dear old meadow He*. 
I want to see it, darling, 

The meadow by the stream, 
Where finit your loving whi»]*r 

Fulfilled my girlhood* dreauL 

So take my hand a]id guitle me, 

.\nd lead me to the air, — 
I want to see the world, love. 

That God has made so fair. 
T want to sec the sunset. 

And look upon the sky, 
And bid the sweet, green country 

A loving, last good-bye ! 

How swift the stin is aetting 1 

It's almost twilight now ; 
I hear, but cannot see. dear, 

The birds upon the bough. 
Is this our little ganlen 'I 

I cannot pierce the gloom. 
Rut I can smell the rowft — 

They're coining into bloom. 
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Stoop down and pluck a rosebud — 

You know my fav'rite tree ; 
My tiusband's hand will give me 

The hwt one I shall see. 
Ah, Joe, do you remember 

The dear old happy daya — 
Our love among tlic roses 

In summer's golden blaze ? 

I take the rose you give me 

Its petals damp with dew ; 
I scent its fragrant odour. 

But scarce can see its hue. 
In memorj' of to-night, Joe, 

When dead I'll keep it still ; 
The rose may fade and wither — 

Our love, dear, never will. 

Quick '. quick ! my footsteps falter ; 

Oh, take me in again, 
I cannot bear the air, Joe, 

My [HWr eyes feel the strain. 
Home, home, and bring my cliildren, 

And place them at my knee, 
And let me look upon them 

While yet I've time to see. 

Then take them gently from me, 

And let us lie alone i 
My last fond look, dear husband, 

Must be for you alone. 
YouVe been my dear ohl sweetheart 

Since we were lass and lad : 
I've laughed when you were merrj', 

And wept when you were sad. 

I want to see you wearing 

Your old sweet smile to-night 
I want to take it with me 

To make my darkness light 
God bless you, Joe, for trying — 

Yes, that's the dear old look ! 
I'll think of that sweet story 

When Qod has closed the book. 



Joe, fetch me down the pictm-e 

That hangs beside our Ired. 
Ah, love, do you rememlrer 

The day that lie lay dead ! 
Our first-born bonny baby — 

And how we sat and cried. 
And thought our hearts were broken 

\VTien our sweet darling died 1 

rd like to see the ]ticture 

Once more, dear, while T may, 
Though in my heart it lingers 

As though 'twere yesterday. 
Ah ! many bairns came after. 

But none were like to him. 
Come closer to me, diiHing, 

The light is growing dim. 

Come closer — so ; and hold me. 

And press your fiice to mine. 
I'm in a land of shadows, 

Where ne'er a light can shine. 
But with your arm around ine, 

What danger need I fear ] 
I'll never need my eyes, Joe, 

While your strong arm is near. 



Now, be a brave old darling. 

And promise not to fret ; 
I saw your face the last, dear, 

And now I've no regret. 
I saw your face the last, dear — 

God's hand lias dealt the blow ; 
M)/ ttiij/it went nut nt sunset 

A short half-hour wjo. 

Now you mu-st be my eyesight, 

Tlirough all the .sunless land, 
And down life's hill we'll wander, 

Like lovers, hand in hand. 
Till God shall lift the curtain 

Beyond these realms of i^ain ; 
And there, where blind eyes ojwn, 

111 see your face again. 



ONLY A PENCIL SCRIBBLE. 

[From " Pattj." By Kitbariite 8. M*cquoid.] 




jHAT had Paul been saying to Patty 
Westropp "i 

Very little indeed. At the angle 
of the lane where Mr. Beaufort 
left them the girl hurried on, and 
before Rml could overtake her she ran away 
through a little white gate that seemed to lead 



nowhere, it was so blocked with lofty scarlet bean 
vines. However, these bet'poke the unseen 
presence of a cottage ; and moving on a few stejw, 
Paul came in view of the low whitewashed 
dwelling, with its cabbage garden. 

The garden showed signs of thrifty cultivation. 
The cabbage-stumi» were left to sprout, and rows 
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of vegetftbles and pota of herbs were no close In- 
gether that there was little fipace fi"»r flnwere. A 
porch woft outside the door ; n-ithin it on each 
side a craz>*-lookinj5 Wiu-h. The whole erection 
was w weatber-HtaiiiL'd aiid woim-L-iiti:ii Uial the 
ovci^wrwilhiug h(iiiy»uckle .'teemed rather to 
support it ill hti embrace thuii to Lm- clinging to 
the [wrrh itself. 

Paul hnd just turned a freith page of his bouk 
to sketch the porch, when Ritty appeared at the 



never had a inuiit'Dd inirtruit dune of her, nothing 

hut ft brown pliotiiRraph." 

Khc t>tL)od a.i be kid told her, looking at the 
honej-suckle, her checks umtchiim its loveliness ; 
she could not ticc that l*uul bud uuty uried tii^t 
IK'ni-il, and that he was actually closing his nketch- 
buok. 

" I have finiditd, thank you," said Mr. \\Tiit- 
more, Rently. 

*^ Finbfaed 1 " Putty Ut her lips hard to keep the 



i^te^^ 



»^-c: 



i^ 
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open duor behiud it, bloshtng under her white 
sun-bonnetc 

She ma^Ie such a i>icturo there among the pink 
and white flowern that the artiNt in Paid f,'ot the 
better of the mere human being. " Will you 
stand there a uunutc, pleaw 1 Yen, like tl^t ; 
thank you." 

He had jmt in iih much oa he wauted of her in 
five minutes, and then threw his head fintuver one 
shoulder, then over the other^ to look at his 
handiwork ; Patty Rtood »ti]I, blushing and smilinp, 
far hajipier than she wouhl have l>e«n at the finest 
compUment in mere words from the stranger 
gentleuaii. 

Her iMtrtmit ]>ainted by a real London artist I— 
for nhe felt sure he caino from Londi>n. 

•' [ wonder what Miss C'oppock will say "i She 



tears out of her eyes. "KiniKheit:" She knew 
nothing about sketching, but she fcU sure that no 
one could make a proper paiuted purtruitof her in 
Uiat minutu— a painted [H>rtrait like Miss Nuna'a 
up at the Ilectory when nhe wa?* a little girl, or 
th<we grander onei* at the I'lirk, whirh Patty had 
fteen long ago, when n^ a child nlie had been taken 
up to the housekee|K'r'a room to be shown to the 
gmnd lady who kept Lord Storton's keys. The 
little puss hod been ex{)ectiiig that a full-length 
picture would grow by magic out from Paul's 
HngefK, and hIi^ feit -.u* if ^he had fallen into a trap. 

Seeing iliat nha made no movement towards him, 
Paul jumped over tlie low fence, and crossed the 
bit of garden betwteu it and the |>orch. 

Something in her face slnivk him ; she looked 
disappointed, ho thought 



'Wmlfl yi)0 like lo see Uie ^kdcli, I^tlyl— 
I^K^'t jmur nani£, m tC not I " 
*V4!^ Arv" and aguin (he n-urd^ ilmppi^d iiut 

r4{3fanmt Mttttidity. 
ht^V cy«B fibstijned m^rly uii tlio [mgc L14?! 
I ber : li£f breatli came short, and her colour 
t(i rrimsoa ms alie looked 
Wtiy, this was worse thuD slieexpeftej. Painl- 
Kiks jitat a sort ol i>vQci( acribUe that any 
hrnVB doti« as well. Miss Xujia had 
I Bobby Fagg ten timed better It Wi^ all 
|«4 iwi fluwore^ wilii n few iscnUcbfs Miitid 
Aiaighl b« meant far onj one. 

lUwMK WttSHiing her face, and he ruuld not 
mtbkt the testation there. 
^Vfan's the mMer I " \te «aid, smUing. " Isn't 

ftAPotr wa» raM>lvetl noc to teU ; she neariy 
)M«d m the tfffiiri to Jief p bade her te&m, but 

'Iwihtnking how pli-aaud father wonid he 
■ «• 0, or. He uraa fcioiji^ to take thti old womi 
ixi to Itgiil firt-3 wiiJi, l^iwt I tL*ked him U* leave 
ItvlWaarklft U> rt^t iin. 

'Tike it itown! vtiy, ilte cuttaj^ would be 
b^n« widMiaft it — ^il'ii the iiiiiking of the iilace.'' 

la ike erncSutntnuntt was broken for Paul. 
hstoa lanatcr #ont ap chi#»e >iweet ah.y gknciH 
^»^ Imtt hhtrJc cyeU-Oi** ■ she seemed really 
U ti ttim nuw. 

'U yoc aliruyf> Inns bcfc I " he ask^. H$ wi)3 
1^ ta nwka an lucasa for aeeing her a^atxi, 
■'b-Mikteil iimiUi«r j^ance &OJU tho^ exquisite 

*lfr niMr, aur ; I Jccep bou^ for futhf;!-" 
'iadjmar fstber j^imh mit to work, 1 sa)>puse." 
h^Mcal npqoickly.uud PunlV eye^ ^stxithed 
IwMBMltKi vanrly. It won pldn he thought hfr 
I^HUtthoayk be bjui m>l |>itLated her. 

*T», or ; futfaf^ carili-n* aoJ dtjca for the oows 
[*^ka»at ibts Kectofy'' 
*f«t; uid do yiMi jg>i the Hectory, or wlial do 

'l«^ vithin aud mind the hmuiB,'' uaid Pat^', 

btWatOlframixi in liyrheporcK her dimpled 

piaxbag lA'rtli the string?? <.*f her ^dU}- 

r»d i^oj mood cJcin*! to her, looking at her. 

' Ml wunt ber to talk now ; every tnstaTit 

I PMrht^ more danjcerovly infataated with 

'^■ITftnTET ber tieuuty had xm him— and 

tlie back of 

^^m, Ae knew that, 
flm^ aad maybe 
lOTMr;hiitFfeggy 



mnat wait, Patty was not going to demean herself 
by niiikiiig liefore this gentleman : he woiild think 
her no bpttLir th^ii 4 coiiiinun furm .wrvant, 

A^'ain oaini; tlia fAjae lowing sound, tind Tmit of 
Peggy'» temper wjnqtiered I'atty'a lore of being 
lulmii^NcL 

'^I iiiurtt gLt, HIT, pkjine." 

Paul rouiied bim^iolf ; he bid furgutteji time and 
cvtrything else. 

'* I should like to piiint yim renHj ; if I com« 
tliiii way to-morrow, I shall find yon here Bhall 11" 
be said .so winnxngly, that Patty forgitve the jK-ntiil- 
seribble at ouce. 

''Yei', Hir," and tlii^ time fhe luokcU. til him and 
^Euiled while she spoke, luyked a-s if slie renlly 
wmiterl ti.) sec bim again. The MrnUe diwo him 
aJino^t di-strat'ted. 

"(Joad-byL'," he sjiid, reliiftantly. "-Won't you 
slmke hunilri, Patty I'* He hebl unt hia blender 
brown hand. 

Patty bliushetl witU triiimijh. She put her roR/ 
plump SugerN into hi«, aad looked Up in hia tun 
onqe mora 

Thk time her oye« did not droop again directly j 
they tonk a proud admiring' gbnce at bim. 

-FuBt then Peggy lowefl angrily^ and Piitly Ui«vf 
her liiind from the warm c\ay\x 

Paul tumctl liuittiEy away, and did not lookback 
till he reachtxl the Utile gate. 

There he drew a deep breath. 

"What am I about ? " he thought, " I'm A fo^d ; 
I hitighed ol Pritchsrd when he aaid be hiid better 
come down and tjike eare of me amon^ the poimtry 
girit*. Nonstiiae, III go nml tind the inn." 

Mr. Fagg wa^i jstill nursing his newHpaiRT, but 
hi- wife wKin oiught the snund of .in arrival, 

-She came lo thf i»pen d<wr and enrt-*ied U> Mr. 
Whitniiure; 

I'atd look a liking to her at onoo, but Mra. 
Titti:g'>i neat luMtincts Bhrank from the sight ol his 
ba^age. 

" I want »iinie dinner and a bedroom," he wiid. 
" The rest of my luggage m at the Citation ; I 
suppose y"jii have >*otac ome yon can wnd out for 
itf" 

Tlie laiidliiuly Wii# pleuited wilh h'm K^utla 
manner, but thin n^iueHt wb« uniiHUul and ir> 
regular 

" TlicrL-% a fly at the station, «ir, and utmnge 
gei)tlefulk» always takes tt and brings their tmpi 
along. Pm sure 1 don't know who it iH, then, t caa 
serid,'' ahe went on Khariily ; ^ Mr. Fa^jgV a»I«e]i, 
and tired beiides, and folk* 'v nn»«t uU uut lmrva>(- 
iu^ Roger now, if he'd l.x%n at home, hu'd fio for 
yon. 

** Who'i) Roger ! " A dim remanbnnoe oi tlM 
name made Paul inquintiva 

" He's the Hector*!! man, sir ; but after hon^ 
no matter how hard he's been woridn^ Bo0Br W 
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walk hilt legH off to earn a BkiUing. fiat come in, 
ttir, plciue ; I oughtu't to keep you standing. Thin 
way, MT." 

She led the way into a KnuUI ruuni bc-hiuil hur 
own |>arlour, a n»oiii like that of any other village 
inn, cxcopt, pcrliaiir<, that the inn.>tliii c-nrtiiinK 
lot'kod fresher, the horsehair sofa lirij?hter, and 
that instead uf tlm luiial tawdr>* pa|>er flowers in 
thegnitc, itwaM<:utirely hidden by glJHteningwbite 
deal shavin^^ froni the centre of which rose a 
pluuie of shield fern, with a spike or two of hitc 
foxglove here and there. 

Only an tirtUt knows how irritation of any kind 
ia allayed by an object of beauty, no matter what. 
Pliul had not felt ptsaceful or contented when he 
teochvtlthc " Bhidcbone," and nuw nouie tiling' , )K;r- 
hui>it the exquiititc gmcc of the foxj^love^, soothed 
hini at once. He widketl on to the window at the 
end <if tho itiom, and looked into tiic ganlen. and 
he breathe*! freely with a sctwo of keen enjoyment. 

A London giirdeDer — the pohsesftor of any ooii- 
ventional garden with close-shaven lawn, rolhffl 
gravel-walka, and box-e<Iged tlower )>orden( — 
would, I tiu|)]K»ie, have ^hnddereti at the irregular 
mingling of flowei-^ and fruit, and herl>s and 
cubliogeb, displayed ui the garden of the " Blade- 
bone* It was nut very wide ; the wall that fenc-od 
it in on one side was gemmed witli rnby nioa-Uos, 
ftome of them so piiri>le tlmt they lotiked ready tu 
drop into tlic mouth nf any one who might go near 
enoiigli. It was difficult to guc-w Imw far the 
garden reached : golden brown wreaths of immt^ 
and red and russct-ehetked applow wj overshadowed 
it tliat de eye vas baffled a& to its extent ; ami 
the gay plotd of cloves and marigoldn and snowy 
rocket was hacked l)y dwarf hedgCH, in wliich bri^e 
Iu*ty applet) lay basking a« if the Munsilnno were 
made specially to buniiah their jolly brown facra ; 
bveador buHheii, like middle-aged woiucn with 
scanty hair all aticking up on end. Mere fretinent ; 
and »o were conrtly holyhockis suggestive of 
powder and i>ropriety, and otliern with stock.i, 
rpmint old-faahionc<I diirlingn, which we can never 
improve on, though we may add to their nundwr. 

Just below the window grew a hngh ]iatch of 
mignonette, and Paid leaned out to enjoy the 
fragrance, 

"Will you like to nee tho bcdnx<tn, sirl" noid 
ilrw. Fagg; and when she had shown him into it 
she left him, promising him his dinner in a cinarter 
of an hour. 

Tlic l>cdruom waajio exquisitely clean and fresh, 
with it^ snowy dJmity and neat furnishings tlut 
when Paul )md washed away t}ia dust and hi»it uf 
hiA jounicy he felt cpiitc at humo. 

" I believe I'll »tay here." he said, a& he went 
down-Htairx again ; " this llright may be a disagre^e- 
able, ignorant fellow, for anything I know. 1 
would not have accepted the introduction, only I 



thought he hved in tho village, and I could tne 
what he viran like without going exprcwdy to sec 
him. I hate forcing uij-wilf on auy cue's hos- 
pitality ; and tlus place seems full of clianniiig 
bits, and C!i-ay's Fann may be ugly. And then 
there's that sweet Tatty." He paused a few 
uiinutcft. " 1 want my dinner, 1 exi»ect," ho said 
Ughtty, '' ur such ab^uni fancies wi>uld not conw 
into my head. What liann can there be either to 
the girl or me if I .^jtudy that h»vely face of her* 
for a few days / Quit« u bit of study, and a very 
rare bit too in jioint of colour ; she would soon 
make her fortune aa a model" 

He Went to his i^tting-ruom window Aud looked 
out. Mr. Fagg was coming across the garden. He 
was a jJiort fit«>ut man. nn<l walkefl with his Ieg» 
wide apart ; his head was namiw at to|i, with 
a maJMlve jowl and throat, so that Mr. Fiigg liore 
in some re*pe<-ts a likeness to the letU>r A, 
csiH:t-ial]y when he walked. His neighlwnrs said 
he was like a flat-fish, hut that was probably becam-e 
of his email dull eyeti, ajid wide tMn-lipped mouth. 
He looked up at the window and touched his hut. 

" Oood afternoon, sir." Mr. Ftigg's voice still 
BQund'Cd sleepy. ''Uo you know these parts, ftirl" 

" No, I'm a stranger here." 

It seeuied to Paul, us Mr. Fogg's small inex- 
preasive eye* fixed thenisclveh on bis face, that 
thh* elijdhoppcr was inipiisitive, and he waa deter- 
miued to give him as little satisfaction an possible. 

"Do yuu know whether any one can fetch my 
jturtinanteaii fri)ni the station i '' he said. 

" If to-morrow 'ud do, sir, I'd gi) myself. "" 

Fagg had a slow, iHindcrous utterance ; hiA 
mind had beeoinc ovei-groMii by mutter, and so 
had a weary journey before it coidd find nn outlet 

"To-morr«jw won't di>. Vou don't meau to tell 
me there is not a single industrious fellow in tho 
village besides this Roger your wife talks about/ 

" Well, sir, yim see. Itoger— well," Fagg slopped 
to scratch his head, "he's a wonuer, ho is. Now, 
sir, that rhap |>asaes for being |>oor, and it's my 
Iwlief that he hoards and eaves cver>- farthing 
insteiid of keeping things alxmt him comfortable, 
and letting that pretty hss of his see a Uttlc life." 

Paid's reserve melted on the instant. 

" He has a family, then f " He had no intention 
of owning his acquaintance with Putty. 

" Weil, sir, himlly wluit you'll call a family. His 
wife died year>i ago, and left him with this one 
girl, and he's bronght her up liisself ; and I mu»t 
jfliy," Kagg looked behind him cautiously, and then 
lowered his voice, "and I'm snroif you come at 
Patty you'll bear me out in snpng site's aa pretty' 
a face a* ever you looked on." 

•' Dinner, if you please, nir." Mrs. Fitgg's voice 
snnniled very sharjt at Paid's elbow, and then she 
placed a chair for hlin at the table, and took her 
place behind it 
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STORM AND RAIN, 

[By SUx Abujn.] 



oT is difficult to imagine anything more 
(]i.siiinl tlian u rainy ilay at New L'tuttic-, 
particularly at tliu Lite iicrinij in tlicyoar. 
The river capocially ia robbed of much of 
it6 AttractivencM. The falliug dropit 
obacare the view, so tlnit the other flltorc Lh not 
TJsiblo thronf;h the grey curtmu of uust, and the 
few TesfleU thiit can l>u »ecu out in the channel 
Ktniggliog upward with the tide or beating slowly 
downward to the bay look so drenrlicd and cnlil and 
utterly forlorn that one shivi-rt a* ho watf hes them, 
withtheir blan'k wiU and their drippiufi^trdavrciand 
Aoeathe moiat floilorH in taiiKtuHiiH and Kea-lHHitji 
hurrying over the slii)i)er>' dutk-H. T!ie ^rain 
Hchooner lying at the wharf has all her Imtchc» 
down, and there "w about her no other sign of lifo 
than one soaked vagalmml, who Mta njKin tho \iow- 
jtprit anijling in a mo«t nielanrhnly fashion for fish 
wliirh will nnt liito. He ra^iy be seekin;: for his 
foipper, poor, damp mortal! or he n»ay be an in- 
fatuated Wing who deccivL',1 himself with tho 
notion that he w luiviug «iKirt. There is a ite<.-uliar 
feolingof comfort on such a day t'l >tand in a room 
whore a bright tire binzfs in the {,Tatp-. and from 
thu window to watth thi^ solitary listiennan as 
%hv litful guMl» now and then blow the rain down 
npon his head in HhectH, and to observe the few 
people who remain upon tlie streets hurrying by 
nnder their undirelhw, each anxious to reach a 
place of .ihelter. The water pourw in yeUow torrents 
through the gutter-ways, the carriages which go 
swiftly pnt^t have their leathern aprons drawn high 
up m front uf the drivers, the stripiKxl braiielK-s of 
the treeH are black with inni^tua-. and fn.im eacli 
twig the drops trickle to the eorth; the water- 
spout upon the side of the house coritinncs its 
monotonouN song all iliy long — drip, driji, flri|i — 
nntil the very sound contributes tti the gloominess 
of the time ; there is dej^olation in the yard and 
in Uie gnnJen, where a few yellow cora-stalk-s 
and hraille»M trunk« of cabl.iage rcuiHin from the 
mmmer'ft harve«l« io face the wiiitiy stitrnis. and 
where the chickens gathered under the wowl-r^lied 
are standing with nifHed featlien*, hungry, diimp, 
oiwt niiscrablo, wme on one leg and snnie on two, 
and witji an exprettsion on their faces that tclU 
plainly the fftory of their dcjertion at the poor 
]tro«pect of having any dinner. 

It in a good time, Mr*. Adelcr, to offer a few 
remarks uiiou that subject of perennial interest, 
tlie weather, and CMixtc-ially to refer to scmie fact^in 
reference to tluit iweful but uncertain implement, 
llic umbrella. I do not know why it is so, but by 
I'Oiumon agreement the umbrella has been permitted 



to assume a oomic aspect. N'o man, ]mrticidarly 
no journalist, can bo cont^idr^reil aa having wholly 
diacharged his duty to his fellow-creatiireB nnless 
he haH [fcnnittcd himitelf to moke aorae jocular 
remarks coiiceniiug tlra eocception of umbrellas 
from tJiek«-s which govern other kiud^ of pro()crly. 
The amount of facetiousuc^ that huif attended the 
pre«eDtat:on of that theory i» already incalculably 
great, and there is no reason for believing tliat it 
will not be incieaMd to an infinite extent through- 
out the coming ages. It 'ia iierhaps a feeble idea 
u|>oii which to erect so vast a structure ; but if it 
make* evi;ti u dismal sort of merriuieut, we should 
nut complain. And then reitcct with M'liat 
humorous effect the comic artists introduce the 
excessive anri rarimlent umbrella to their pictm^tM 
of nervous or emphatic nld laxlies, and how ranch 
ninrc convnlsivo the laughter becomes at the 
theatre when the low-comedy niLiti carries with him 
an umbrella uf that unwieldy <leMcription I It is 
tnuvei^ially admitted thai an umbrella with dis- 
tended sides is funny ; and if genemi consent is 
given to such a proiKwition, the conaoqueiicfe* iire 
quite as satisfactory as if the article in ijucstion 
were really plethoric with hunwur. 

There are iKcasions when the simplu elevation 
of an umbrella U grotewpicty absurd, as when a 
gmup of British guardsmen shelterwl thcmsclvert 
in this fa*ihio« fr<im the ruin during a certain 
bttttle, to the infinite dis.^ust of Wellington, who 
onlered the tender warriors to put tlieir umbrellas 
down lest the (wrvice should ho made ridiculoua. 
It w;irt a Frenchman — Emile (Jinirdin, 1 think— 
who brought nu umbrella with hiin to the duelling- 
ground, and iusiiited upon holding it over his head 
during the combats " I An not mind l)cing killed,'' 
bo said, "but 1 object decidedly to getting wet'' 
They gave him much credit for ailmira,b1e coolness ; 
hut I cherish a private opinion that he was scared, 
and hoped, by making the affair ridiculous, to 
bring it to a conclitsiuii withiMit buniing i«wder ; 
and he succeeded, for the couibatanta shook hands 
and w<;ut away friends. 

And there was the case of Colonel C'oombB — 
Coombs of Colorado. He had heard tliat the most 
ferocioiw wild beast could be frighteitcd and put 
to flight if an umbrella should suddenly ix: oi>cncd 
in its face, and he determined to test the nuittcrnt 
the earliwt opi»ortnnity. One day, while walking 
in the woods, Cooml« perceive«l a panther crouch- 
ing, preparatory to making a .spring nt him. CoomVw 
held his umbrella Hnnly in his Imnd, and pre- 
senting it at the panther, unfurled it. The result 
was not wholly satisfactory, for the next moment 
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the ainitial li^pud hiwu the- uiubrelln, flatU'ued it 
out, ami began to lunch upfm (.Viomlw, Niit only 
tlid tliti beast eat that anxioimi intjuirer after truth, 
but it .swallowtxi the Iiooke<l handle of the umbrella, 
which was held tightly in Coombs's* grasp, and for 
twu or tlirco wet;Iu it wiuidcrtnl a^Miut with ttt* 
ii()ae biirietl among the ribs of the uuibrelUL It 
was very Iiandy when there was ruin, bvit it 
obstructed the animal'ft vtaion, and consequently 
it walked into town and was killed. 

In some cuuiitrius the umbrella is the symbol of 
di^iity and [>ower. Due uf the nio^ates of Sinm 
is proud to bcKiu Ills ItMtof titles with " Lord of 
Thirty-seven I'mbrellua." ('onceive, if you csiu. 
the envy and hntred with which tlmt bkiated 
aristocrat niuat be rcgar<ted by n nrnn who is lord 
of only liftt^n umbrelloit I Auion;; ct-rtaiu Afri<;.in 
tribc-i the grandeur of the individual increases with 
the ^ize, und not with the number, of the mnbrellnK 
Did I ever tcU you the story of the Afrii^tn 
cliieftain who detenninetl to sutivoas all Lij rival>* 
in this re-spert '! 

He htui made up hLi mind to procure Uie largest 
umbrella in the world, and he indneed a tmder to 
send ]m order to London for the article. Itn ribs 
were forty feet in length, and ita handle waw like a 
t^egraph j-ote. When it wu» distended, the effw;t 
■was rtublinip. The Jiiaehine rusembleil it groen ping- 
ham circu-s-tent, and it wa» crownei.1 witli a ferule 
QA large as a barrel. ^\Tien the mubiella arrived, 
there was great n^jotcing in the domestic circle of 
that dusky movercign, ami »i> impittient wa« the 
owner to leftt it« iiualitie«that he fairly yearned for 
the arrival of aminy day. At last, one ninrning lie 
awoke to find that hi.^ np|>ortunity had cinne ; the 
rain was jjouring in torrentn. Kxnltingly he called 
fi>rth his vassals, and the work of opening the um- 
brella begun ill the presence nf au uwe-atrifken 
tnultttudo. Two entire days were consumed by 
the effort to elevate the monster, and at the end of 
the second day, on the tank was dune, tlic storm 
ceased and there wa.s a general rleuring up^ The 
disappointed chieftain waited a tlay or two in vain 
for another shower, and finally, sick at heart, he 
commanded the umbrella to W closed. The work 
occupied prcciuely forty-eight hours, and just as 
the catch snapped upon the bundle a thunder -gust 
rame up, and it rained furioiislj all day. The 
frenzied monarch then rmisulted nHtli liiit medicine 
man, and was a.-'sured that there would certainly be 
rain on the following Wednesday. The king there- 
fon ordered the ^ngham giant up again. While 
tho swarthy mynnidons were struggling with it 
there were at least ftixty or seventy violent showers, 
but just as it M-a-H fairly open the clouds drifted 
away, and the sun came nut with terrific force. 
And it remained out. Tliere w.i» not a drop of 
rain or so nnich oa a fragment of etuud in the sky 
for two hundred and seventy - three days, the 



umbi-ella remained open during oil the time, while 
the potentate who ownerl it went dancing about 
daily in an ec«tacy of rage. At the end of the 
I>eriod he ftought the medicine man and slew him 
upon the spot. Then he ordered the umbrella 
down. The veiy next morning after it was closed 
the rain begiut, and it has bet-u ruining ever itince. 

Mrs, Adeler. that unfortunate savage thu-s be- 
came Ultimately familiiir with one of the motit 
striking of mete<irologiwil phenomena. 

Tho influence of the umbrella u|Mm tho weather 
i^ a subject that has engaged the attention of mil* 
lions of mankind. The precise laws by whieh that 
inlluence is exerted and governed liuve not yet 
been defined, but the fact of the existence of tho 
influence i-* universally reeoguised. If there soems 
to be a promise of ruin in the ninming when I 
U-ave limne, and I rarrj' my umbrella with me:, the 
sky clears liofure noon ; but if I neglect to take 
mj' umbrella, I will certainly be drenched. If I 
earrj- an umbiella forty days, in order to be pre- 
pared in case of suddeti showei's, there will be 
[jcrfect drynes.s dnring that periwl ; but if I forget 
the umbrella on the forty-first diiy, the flood-gatea 
of b«iven will oju^uredly be opened. Soiuetimeft 
the conchict of the element.* is |)eeuliarly aggrava- 
ting. When I have l»epn nmght in town by a rain- 
storm and I had no umbrella, I have sometiraps 
darted thixiu^i ilw shower to a store to purchaiw 
one, but always just sis the man hu* given me the 
<'hange the rain lias stopiied. And when I have 
kept one umbrelhi at the house and another at the 
ofTice, in order t" be preimred at both ends of the 
Hue, all the storms Imve begun and expended their 
fury while I was passing between the two |toint». 

This expi-rience in not peculiar— it is that of 
every man who uses an innbrclla. I am persuaded, 
Mr>. Adeler, tlmt the time will t-omewhen science, 
h:iving detected the character of tlie mysteriou* 
sympathy existing between Timbrellas and the 
weather, will be able to give to a suffering world 
sunshine or rain as we want it. \Vhether we shall 
then be any better off is another mutter. 

And while we are discussing the weather, lot mo 
not forget to allude to the mo«t remarkable of 
Judge Pitman's i»eculinrities. lie is the only man 
in the world of whom I know anything who i» 
always satislied with the weather. Ko matter 
what the condition of the atmosphere, he is con- 
tcntcil and hajipy, and willing to affirm that the 
state of things at any given moment is the very 
beat tlmt could havT; been demised. 

In summer, when the mercury bolted u]) among 
the nineties, the jutlge would rome to the front 
door witli beads of perspiration standiog out all 
over his retl face, and «nnld look at the sky and 
say, " Rplendid ! perfectly splendid '. Noble weother 
fur the poor and for the ice companies ami the 
washerwomen ! I never saw sicb lUo^iHoeot 
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w«ftther for dirin* cIotheA. Tbey don't shake 
ap any socb ctiinatc as Uiia in Italy- Gimme 
my umbrclJer, Harriet, wliilo I sit out ycr on the 
rtep* and enjoy it" 

In winter, when the mercnry wouhl creep down 
fifteen degree.1 betow sent, uul the mid was nearly 
euoogfa to froeie tlie inside of Vesariiu ^lid 
['the centre of the globe. Pitman would sit out 
on my fence and exclaim. " Hy gracious, Advlcr ! 
did yuu ever see ^ich weather an thh I 1 like nu 
almo^kfaere that freezes up yer very inarrer. It 
farlxw Ibc coal trade an' gives u.s ^<u«i skeettit'. 



OS if life was ttri^lit and beautiful, an' sorrM* of ito 
account." 

On u showery day, when the son ahone brijHitly 
at one muniont and at the next the rain poured in 
tiwrentft, the jwl^ has U-en known t*> 9tand at the 
window and exclaim. " Harriet^ if y<iu*d 'nvo nskcd 
me how 1 liked the wealliw, I'd 'ave Mid, jiwl as it 
is now. What 1 want is wcntlier that i." Rlrcake.! 
like a piece of fat an' lean liacon — a jiitle tdiint^ 
an* a little rain. Mix Vui up uu' give us plenty of 
both, on' I'm yer man." 

The jud^ i& alva}-a happy in a thundoivatonur 
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Don't talk of sntomer-ttTne to me. Uimme cold, 
and fpve it to me ati£" 

When there waa a drouj^ht, Pitman iwed to meet 
me in the street and remark, " No niin yet, I sec '. 
^ificent, isn't it ? I want my wi-atlier dry, 1 
^Viot it with the dampness left out. MoittCui-e 
bncds ferers and a^ie, an' niins yer hootM. 
If thore'tt anything I despise, it's to cnn-y an 
ambreUer. No rain for mc, if ynu pleasf." 
iWlien it rained for a wook and flooded the 
iliy» the jndge often dn.pped in to see me 
. to ofaaervc, ** I dunnn how yoit feel alK>nt thi.-4 
fain, Adeler, but it allcn4 sueni.t to me that 
1^ fcaavesis never drop no bleftnin's but when we 
hare m Jong wet apeji. It makes the corn jnmp 
to'ricflUia tb« ^wera an' kecjis the springs from 
fittio' too dry. I wouldn't give a cent to live in 
» clirnkte where tlu-ru was no niiu. Put me on 
Uw NUo, an' I'd die in a week. Soak me througit 
m' thiDQ^ to the inside of my bones, and I feet 
3i 



and one day. after the tightciing hud kiinrk<.Hl down 
two of hift best npplc-trci-s ami Hpliut^rcd ttieni 
intn fragments, aud the wind luui tom his chimney 
to pieces, I went over to nvv liiui. lie wan Mluncl- 
ing by the proHtrato trcea, and he at once reiniu'kcd« 
" Did you ever know of a man havin' sich Inek an 
this? I waa goin' t" rlmp down iheiii twM tree" 
to-mon-er, an* as that chimney never drawVl well, 
I liiid txHicluded lo hiivc it rubtlllt An' Uial 
t^rgeoiifi u]d htonn has lixcd Uitngs just ibe wdv 
I want 'em. l*ut me in a thundf:r-*itorm an' lot 
the lightnin' play arotmd me, an' I'm at humc. 
I'd ruthcr hiivc one storm that 'd tear the insidc 
out of the jViucrican continent than a dozen of 
yer little dribblin' waterin'-|>ot ahowere. If I uui't 
have a rippiu' and roarin' Atorm. I don't vmot 
none." 

They say here in the village, but I do not believe 
it, that one day the judge wus upi»n Lt.it roof Bxiag 
a, ahingle, when a tornado struck him, lifted 
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ol^ carried Mm a quarter of a mile, and daahod 
him with siich terrible force agninst a fence that 
Ilia leg was broken. As tlicy ciirried liim home, 
he o[>eim<l liU eyes lanpiully :xud sud, " Immortal 
MuctRs ! what a titorm that wu^ i Wh(.-ti it doed 



blow, it amis me if it blows bard. I'd give boih 
legs if wo could have a aqtiail like that every day. 

I— I " Then bu fainted. 

If contcntincnl U ha]i|)iuuttH, tlicn tlie lifo ut 
Pitmuu U uiic u]Jtuti:rru|iU:U coudiliju ofblias. 



THE WELL OP ST. KEYNE. 

[By BouKT SomiKT.] 




WELL there is in die went c-oiiritry, 
Aud a clearer one never v/m seen ; 
There 'u not a wife in the weat country 
But has heard of the well of St. Keyne. 

An oak and an cJni-ti-oo .<itand beside, 
And behind dotli an ash-tree grow, 

And a willow from the bank above 
Droops to the water below. 

A traveller came to the well of St. Kcyiie, 

Joyfully he drew nigb, 
J'nr from cock-<!row ho liad Ijccu travelliu^, 

And there was not a cloud in the Fiky. 

He drunk of the water ro ooo! and clear, 

For thirsty and hot was he, 
And hu )«ut down upon the bank 

Under the willow-troo. 

There caiuc a uian from the house hard by 

At tliv well (o fdl )ibi lulI ; 
On the well-hide he rc>*ted it, 

And ho bade the stmngcr bail 

" Now, art thou a Iwehelor, stranger ? " q^uoth ho, 

" For an' if thou h;wt a wife, 
The happiest draught thiiu haxt drank thi» day 

That ever thou didst in thy life. 

" Or hast thy good woman, if one thou hast, 
Kvei- here in (Jornwall been t 



For an' if she Iiave, I'll venture my life 
.She lia« dmiik of the well of St Keyne* 

" I have left a good woman who never waa here," 

The stranger he made reply, 
"But that my draught i>hould1l>e Urn better for tbatf 

I pruy you answer mc why 1 '' 

"St Keyne, "quoth die Corniiduiiau, "many a time 

Dmiik of this crystid well. 
And before the angebi i^nnimoncd her, 

She laid on the wntcr a sjioll. 

"If the husband of tltis gifted well 

Shall drink before his wife, 
A hapjty man thencefortli ia he. 

For he uhuU be uiaiitt:r for life. 

" But if the wife should drink of it 6r»t, 

Ood help the hiuiband tlicn 1" 
The stranger stoop'd to the well of St Keyne, 

And drnuk of the water again. 

** You drank of the well, I warrant, betiniea t " 

He to the Cornishman said : 
Itut the Corni.-iIiDiun t^m'tled u.<i the stronger spake* 

And sheepishly shook his head. 

" I hastened ojt .soon as the weiltling wai* done, 

Aud left my wir<- in the jtorch ; 
But i' faith, she had been wiser than me^ 

For she look a bottle to chtu'ch." 




THE LADT OF GOLLERUS. 

[By T. Csonos Ckokxh.] 



W the shore of Smerwick harbour, one 
lino summer's morning, just at day- 
break, stood Di<'k Fitzgerald " (*bogh- 
ing the dudeen," whicli may be trans- 
lated, smoking hi^ i>it>c. The sun wa«t 
gnulually rising bebiud the lofty Brandon, the dark 
aea woa getting green in the bght, and the mists, 
clearing away out of the valleys, went rolling and 
curling like the smoke from the comer of Dick'^ 
mouth. 
" Tis ju«t the pattern of a pretty morning," tnw\ 



Dick, taking the ]ni>e tVom between his lips, and 
looking towards the distant ocean, which lay as 
still iind tranquil as & tomb of polislied marlde. 
" Well, to be wire," continued he after a iwuse, '* 'tis 
mighty loncaome to l>e talking to one's self by way 
of amipany, and not to have another soul to answer 
one — nothing but the cliild of one's own voice, the 
echo ! I know tliis, that If I liad the luck, or may- 
!« the misfortune," said ho, with a nieluneholy 
Kmilo, ** to have the woman, it would nut be this 
way with me !— and what in the wide world is a mta 
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ifritliout a wiful He's no more surely than a bottle 
without a drop of drhik iu it, vr dancing without 
ruUf^ic, or the left leg of a.wiMors, ur a fishing-line 
without a hook, or any othftr nintk-r that is no 
WByacompleta— 1» it not w>?"i«aid Dick Fitzgerald, 
caatitig liu eyes tDv^iirda a rock upon ttie strand, 
which, lliougfa it could not xpcak, stood up m 
firm auJ looked aa Iwld aa ever Kcrrv mitneas 
did. 

Itut whnt wiis his astouishiuont at U-holding, 
jiist at the foot of that rock, a beautiful young 

caturv combing her hair, which was of a sca-ga-en 

lour ; and now, the «dt water ahucing ui»tm it, 
app«fLred, in the morning light, like melted hntter 
upon cabbage. 

Dick ^nieased at once that she was a Mc-rrow, 
ftltbou^t he hud never seen one before, for ho sj>itid 
the fohv/ffu tlrtHlli, or little enchanted cap, which 
the sea peojile use for diving down into the ocean, 
lying upon the strand, near her ; and he had heard, 
that )/ he conhl jiosseiw hinwelf of the cap, mUc 
would lose tJie power of going oway into the water : 
M> he •etMKl it with all H]iec<l, and she, hearing the 
aoUM. turned her lit^id about a« natural a» any 
Clirittiau. 

Wlicn the Mem'W saw that her little diving-cap 
vfts gone, the salt teuni— doubly wUt, no doubt, 
from bcr — came trickling down her cheeks, and 
llie bl^ftll ft low mournful rr^- with just the tender 
roioe of a new -bom infant. Dirk, although he knew 
■rll enough what kIic wax cr)-ing fur, determined 
to keep the coftulfrn f/nut/i, let her cry never so 
mach, to see what luck would come ont of it. Yet 
be coatd not help pitying Iter ; and when the dunil> 
thing loukLHl up in his face, and her checki> uU 
otuiAt with teare, 'twas enough to make any one 
feel, let alone Uick, who had ever and always, like 
■cM of hin countrj-men, a mighty tender heart <if 
kit arnn. 

■Don't CO*, ray doriing," said Dick Fitzgerald ; 
ivx the Merrtrw, like uuy bold child, only cried the 
toen for that 

KA aat himself down by her side, and took 
Md of her hand by way of comforting her, Twas 
ia ao particular an ugly hand, only there was a 
^mSl web between the fingers as there is in a 
^Kkc foot ; but 'twas as thin and an white as the 
Am between eigg and shell 

"WTiftt'a yonr name, my darlingt" says Dick, 
*»t^i^ io make her convenant with him ; but 
fe 8BC no answer ; and ho was certain sure now, 
dWr that she could not speak, or did not uiider- 
ittad hrm : fir- therefore squeezed ber liand in his 
>& tmJy way he had of talking to her. It's the 
■tfnml Joo^un^ : and there's not a woman in 
k*gtld, be ahe fi>th or lady, that does not under- 

tk Mermw did not seem mnch disiileused at 
imoit of conversation ; and, making an end of 



ber whining all at once — ** Man,'' nays she, looking' 
up into Dick Fil^erald's face, " man, will yuu cat 
me 1 " 

" By all the red petticoats and elieck aprons 
l>ctwcen Dingle and TnUco," cried Dick, jumping 
up in amazement. " I'd as soon eat myself, my 
jewel 1 Is it f eat you, my pet i— Now, 'twas some 
ugly ill-looking thief of a lish put that notion into 
your own pretty head, with the uicc green hair 
down upon it, that is so cleanly combed out thi» 
morn ing ! "' 

" Man," said the Merrow, " what wUI you du 
with me if you won't cat me V 

Dick's thouiUitii were running on a wife : he 
saw, at the firt>t glimpse, that she was handsome ; 
]>ut mnce ftho spoke, and sftoke Too like any real 
woman, he M-as fairly in love with her. Twas the 
neat way she called him man, that settled the 
matter entirely. 

*' Fish," says Dick, trying to s|H:ak to her after 
her own short fashion ; "fish," sJiys he, '* here's 
my word, freijh and fuuting, for yon this blessed 
morning, that I'll make you Mistre^ Fitxgerald 
before all the world, and that's what I'll do." 

" Never say the won! twice," »aya she ; " I'm 
ready and willing to Vh; youre, Mister Fitzgerald; 
but stop, if you please, till I twist up my hair." 

It was fKime time before she had settled it 
entirely to her liking ; for slie guenaed. I suppose, 
that she was going among strangers, where she 
wouhl be looked at. AVhen that was done the 
Merrow put the comb in her pocket, and then bent 
d:)W]i her head mid whisj*red some words to the 
water that was close U* the foot of the rock. 

Dick saw the murmur of the wonis upon the top 
of tlie sea, going out towards the wide ocean, jnat 
like a breath of wind rippling along, and, itaya he, 
in the greatest wonder, *' Is it si^eaking you are, 
my darling, to the salt water 1 " 

"It's nothing else," says she, quite carelessly. 
" Fm just sending word home to my father, not to 
be waiting brcakfaet for me ; jnst to keep him 
from Wing imeflsy in his mind.'' 

" And whos your father, my duck 1 " says Dick. 

*' What t " said the Hferrow, " did you never hear 
of my father I he's the king of the wuvcBj, to be 
sure!" 

" And yourself, then, is a real King's daughter ? " 
said Dick, opening his two eyes to take a full and 
true survey of his wife that was to be, " Oh, I'm 
nothing else but a made rain with you, and a king 
your father:— to be sure helms all the money that'* 
down in the bottom of the sea ! " 

"Money," ^epe.^t<.■d (he Merrow, " wliat's moneyl" 

"'Tis no bad thing to have when one wants it," 
replied Dick ; ''and maybe now the fishes have the 
understanding to bring up wlxatcver you bid theml" 

"Oh yes," said the Merrow, "they Wuig mt. 
what I want." 
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each oUier, tbatapcrKDii wlien tttoy'd huxn the one 
uwd nuv«r ask fur the i>tli6r." 

However, bud or tut bvd, money or nn money, 
Dick ritzgerulJ dulLTiiuiiwi to marry the Merrow, 
and the Merrow Iiad giveuliercfiisent. Away they 
went, thci-eforc, across tlic strund, fruui OullL-rua tu 
liallinniniiig, where i''atUor J-'ilz^'ibbun hapijeued 
to be tbiit luomtag. 

"Tln^n- are two words to thw bargiiin, Diiik 
FitiEgorUd," siii<l hJM revc-rence, looking mighty 
glum. " And w It II ti.-hy w<)miin you'd marry?— 
the Lord prvacrvu u.h'— Hciul the scaly creature 
home to her own [leople, that's my ailvico to you, 
wherever hhecaiuu fn)ni." 

Dick liad the coltnUea tiritUk in hU haud, aud 
wanabouttoeiveitback hi the Merrow, who looked 
CDVetoualy at it, but ho thought for a monient, ami 
tliw),8qnihe— 

"Pleaae your reverence, she'a a king^A dimf^htcr." 

"1/ slie was the daughter of Hfty kings," said 
father Fitngiblwn, " I teU you, you can't marry 
her, ehc bein^ u tush." 

*' Please your reverence," mjil Dick again, in an 
undertoue, *'&he':i as mild aud beautiful an the 
moon." 

** If she waft aa mild and a» lieatitifiil m the sun, 
moon, aiid the Ktartt, all put together, I tell you, 
Dick Fitzgerald," said the priest, ufampiiig hU 
right foot, " you can't marry her, she being a Hah ! " 

" But tihe huh all the giild tliatn down in the Hca 
only for the :iakin;j, uiid I'm a nude m;iii if 1 
marry her : and," said Dick, looking up lilily, " 1 
can make it worth luiy oneN while to do the job." 

"Oh I that alters tiie cii»o entirely," replied the 
priest : " why, there't* some i-civson now in wliat yuu 
say : why <i id n't you teli me thin before ?— many 
her by all meanH, tf hIic wiui ten timesatiith. Money, 
you know, ia not to 1ie rvfiimtd in the^e bixd time.", 
and I may aa well have the liausel of it ax another, 
that maybe would nut take half the paias in coun- 
selling that I La%-e done." 

So Father Fitzgibljon maiTied Dick Fitzgeruhl 
to the iMerrow, and like any loving eouple, they 
returned to tJoUems, well plea»«M) with each otJicr. 
EvKr)thing pnwiiered with Diek — he was at llu- 
ttunny »tdc of the world ; the .Mei'row made the 
beat of wive*, and tliey lived t<igetlicr in tho 
greatest contentment 

It wax wonderful to see, considenug where she 
had been brought up, how she wuuhl busy herself 
ftbotit the hour<e, and how well itlie numcd the 
children ; for at the end of three yean* there were 
AH many young FitJ^geralds— two boys and a girl. 

Tn Hhort, Dick wua a happy man, and so be might 
have continued tu the end of his day^, if he had 
only tlie aenMi to take ]]ro)K.'r care of what he had 
got ; many another man, however, beside Diek, liLiti 
not had wit enongli to do that. 



One day when Dick was obliged to go to Tralee, 

he left the wife, minding the ebildieniithome after 
him, and thinking ithe had plenty to do without 
disturbing his Hshing-tackta 

Dick wa« no sooner gone than Mrs. Fitzgei'ald 
itet about eleaniug up the houitc, inid chancing to 
pull down a fhthing-net, wliut should ahc lind behind 
it iu a hole in the wall, but her owu ookulem tlriath. 

She took it out and looked at it, and then she 
thought uf her fiitiier the kiog,an4l her mother the 
(lueen, and her lirotbcra and listers, and she felt a 
longing la go luck to them. 

She sat down on a little stool, and thouglit orer 
tlie hap[iy days she had s|ient under the sea ; thoii 
she looked at her children, and thought on the love 
and ufTtction of poor Dick, and how it would break 
his heart to lose her. " Rut," says sXm, " he won't 
lohO me bibtirely, for Til come back to hini again, 
and who can blama nie for going to -see my father 
and my mother aftei- being no long away fiom 
them \ " 

She got up and went towartls the dotir, l-ui came 
back again to look once more at the child that was 
slce[>ing iu the ensile. She kisiied itgently, and an 
&hc kissed it, a tear trembled for an instant in her 
eye, and then fell on itA i-osy check. She wiped 
away the tear, and turning to tlie eldcat little girl, 
told her to take good ciu-u of her brotherh, ami to 
be a good child hentclf until she came back. The 
Merrow then went down to tho sti aiid. Tic »ea was 
lying calm and i*mooth, just lieaving aud glitteriikg 
iu the sun, luid she liiought she beani n faint sweet 
singing, inviting her lo come down. All her oUl 
ideas and feelings came tlooding over her mind. 
Dick and her children were at the instant forgotten, 
aud \)lacing the c-ihali'^n driuth on her head, she 
plunged ill, 

Dick came home in the evening, and nit«.ing his 
wife, he asked K^ltbleCll, his little girl, what hail 
become of her mother^ but she could not tell liim. 
He then impiiredof the neigbboun*, and he leanied 
that sshe was heen going towurdK the strand "itli a 
stninge-looking thing like a ccxrked hat in her band. 
He returiiod to lii« cabin to search for the cohiiltnt 
• friutL It was gone, and tlie Iruth now flashed 
U|K)n him, 

Year after year did Dick FitBgerald wait expect- 
ing the return of bis wife, but he never 8aw her 
more. Dick never married again, alwaj-s thinking 
that the Merrow woulil HOoner or later return to 
liim, and notliiiig could ever persuade him but tlmt 
her fatiier the king kept her below by uuiiu force; 
'* for," said Dick, " she surely would not of herself 
give up herhuslund and her ctiildrcn." 

While ehe was with hiui, she was so good a wife 
in eveiy ix-apect, that to ihis day she is spoken of 
in the tradition of the ttiuntry a« the |iattenj for 
one, under the name of Thk Lady or Qolleruh. 




no 



GLEANINliS FROM POl'ULAU AUTHORa 



AMONG STRANGERS. 

IBy t1if Antltur ot "Tbe Puaoii o' Uiiinfocd."] 



my way of thinking, tliey're a yaller- 
Jrtokin' lot, y«r Konour, anyliow, thim 
chajw liangiii' about tbe ivlmrf. It 
must be the mm, an' tliitii out in it 
nil (lay. DUrti^i tliun tiji like a stalk 
of wliate : an', luurther, it u hotl" 

"Do you tliink we've got nil the trap;*, Larry ?" 

** Ivery one of thim, 6or, lor \ rnnntod tbim up 
twicKl, an' they're all locked up in the IjindlQiYr* 
store, an' here's the k^y. ISud lie's a dirty dookin' 
»piilj>ecn, tliat iiuine liuidlunl, Hur, aii' I wouldn't 
stay in liia pLice longer 'an I could help." 

" I won't stay in tbe city any longer than I can 
hells Lorry, for I'm iiljout sick of tliis doing 
nothing but get over miles of water. Only let me 
get the budine.s4 settled, nud wo'll soon be off and 
get to work." 

The speakers were Larry Carey, a quaint look- 
ing Irishman, with screwed-up face that might 
Itave l>elringed to a man of any age between 
twenty-fi%*e and fifty ; and Fmiik Adams, Engllsli- 
man — a brood-ahouldurcd Saxon fellcHv, six feet 
high, strong as a giunt, nnd, in sjiite uf the heat, 
drea&ed in velveteen jacket, cord breochea, and 
Icalhe^r leggings, while his head was crowned by n 
natly brown wid«:-awaka 

"Veoman farmer," you said to yi»iir>;elf the 
moment you saw him ; nnd directly after, " WHiat 
docs he do out of the shires, stjinditig here in ttm 
hot sun, and looking over the water* i>f the wide 
Pacifier* 

"Ye 're right, maather dear; tlu^tigh it's an 
illignnt place, au' ye might »pind numey here ua 
nisy OS iwur out wathcr. Bud they're such a 
mixed-up lot There's plinty of retpectaljle 
gintlenten, bud aa for &ouio ov thim m htanda 
atiout wid tho iuds of their throwwH tucked into 
their boots, an' a bit of a bilty-goat'H Iteanl at the 
ind of their chin— gooil momin' to yo, }»e the same 
token, an' ye may have the whole of the side-walk 
to j-cnwlves." 

"GikmI and bad everywhere, Larry," xaid Adams, 
thouglit fully, for he was gazing across the beautiful 
bay at the bright blue waters, dotted with boats, 
and thinking it wan wundrous fair. 

"Thin, eavo us ! thure'H thim yaller-looking 
Chinees, wid their pigtails, an' their squinny eyes 
put in crooked, an' looking for all tho worUI ns if 
they were dcwiinded from the lioKtes nv tho Bold. 
Why, yer honour, we ha<l a hrtHul ov pign in our 
place at Ballyslaiuier, wid such a Chrir^tian kind 
ov countenances ov their own that they might 
lia%'e lieen first coumns by their mnther'.s side, 
pigtails an' alL I'd get oat ot the plar'O, though, 



mubther dear, for the mannora ol some cv the 
natives isn't, illigant at nil." 

"What niiikes you sny that? "said Adams, turn- 
ing round sharjily. 

*'0h, nothin' much, masther dear; only whin 
ye left uu to goon to the lodgin'-p lace— the Chiiih- 
apukc Hotel there — while you wint back to the 
staymer, two or three dirtydookin' rapparees, wid 
gi-eat wide fla])piu' hats an' long hair, cornea pmth- 
in' by me, an' wan ov thim sez something to the 
miatlirefvH, an' the others ups an' spakes to Mis.-^ 
Mnrj*, an'they was that freeken&d that theyshmnk 
liack to me, an' I thought there was gain' to be n 
bit of a wig-dustin', for I showed thim that siune 
piece OT timber, an' I sez, aez I, 'that's headache 
wtx>d,*I aei — '8a|>lin',' I sex, 'an' it grows on bhick ■ 
thorn bushes in the County Cork,' [ sez; an' they 
looked at it, cnnia Iike,an' thin they looked at me, 
nn' wan ov thim Kpit about seven times; an' by 
thin we'd reached the hotel, an' the ladie» wint 
in, and that's all." 

" Thank you ; you're a good fellow, Larry," said 
Adams, warmly ; " and you're right— we won't 
stay long.' 

" 1 wouldn't be in too much of a hurry, if I wii.s 
you,»tniDgcr,''said avoice toned with rather admwl. 

Frank Adams tunied shar^dy round, to confront 
a man of nearly his own height, as strongly built, 
but less exii1>eriiQt of moiicle; a firm, cpiiet-Iook' 
ing face he had — one that betrayed nuthing — bill 
thcro was a fntnk glance in his clear grey eyc« ; 
and, if he were a friend, the very kind of a man 
one would Ukc to have fur an ally in a time of 
tr^iul'li'. 

" I wouldn't be iu too much of a hurry, if I was 
yon, stranger," he satd ; and he rolled a cigar a 
little further into one comer of his mouth, where, 
))eing nearly nmoked out, it began to singe the 
thick, cloftc bciird with which his face was half 
covered. 

" Perhaps not," i^aid Adams, gndHy ; "but then, 
you sec, 1 know my own affairs bes.!." 

" Now, that's where you're mistaken, stranger : 
you don't And that's how it is you Britisher* 
come to grief. Von come over to this country, 
thinking you know everything, and a bit more ; 
bring your own old ideas ; set to work on 'cm 
witliout ta,king a bit of adricc, go wrong in six 
montlis, and then swear that the United States is 
one big windb;ig.and not worth a red cent." 

" Well," said Adams, more gruffly still, " we dc 
mind our own business." 

" And set your ImckA up ns soon as a stranger 
npeaks to you." 
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" Ycfl," said Adania, " if he is impertinent and 

" Jiflt m-un word, ycr honour," whi^pored Larry, 
"an' I'll rowl him over like a mbliit'^ 

" Prj-ing I " said the other in the same dry way, 
and apiHirently determined not ta be offended. 
" I'm not prying. There, couic along, BritiHher, 
here's ii bar clom: by ; smooth down, your feathcn, 
and como and have a drink." 

" Thank you," said AdaiuB, " I don't drink in the 
middle of the liay, nor yet with men I don't know," 

"Oood for your health, and bad for your 
manners. But don't be |R'sky. Here, try a cigar." 

Adams fett the hut bhiod rising in liih checks, 
jind was disjwsed to bo anj^ry ; but the new-comer 
was so cahn and im[>crturlNiblc, as ho held out a 
h;indful of good Havaiuis, that, in apite of him>4olf, 
the young EngtiHhman took one, and also accepted 
a light, 

"That'»i liottei-," said the other; "tint is the 
I>est (juality in nicof*HC — it makes hil-ii frieutls. 
Fine pWe this, ain't iti " 

"I shall be very glad to got away," said Adams, 
narrowly inspecting hU companioti. 

" So shall I," :*ttid the other ; "bat \ don't mean 
to bo in a hurry ; and don't yon. Ah, you're 
biking fittwk of me, are you i You're wondering 
wliether I'm real grit, or a loafer. I know all 
about you," 

'•Indeed!" said .^dams, colouring in spito of 
himself, for the otiicr had thor<mghly divined his 
thoughts. 

*' Yes, straniier ; you came a-shoru- from the 
/■Jfujic this morning. You're a Jlritiah fanner, yon 
are, as failed at home, and have come out here to 
make a pile. You've brought tottis iind seed-n find 
that Irisliman, and you're going to tjikc np land 
and fann. That's wliat you're going to do." 

"Humph !" ejaculated the yoimg man ; "pcrhaiw, 
then, you cau tell me my uaino ! " 

"To bo sure I can— it's Frank Adams." 

Tlie owner of the name startefl, and seemed half 
inclined to throw away the cigar, :iu<l with it the 
i'Dm|>aniAni4hip of this stranger. 

"Don't be rilwi," »aid the other, coolly. "My 
uame's Dawaon— Caleb Dawson, State of Vir- 
giuia." 

"Well, then, Mr. Dawson, I must be goin^ ; so 
good day." 

"All right, Adams, I'll walk with you. I'm 
going your way." 

The Knglislimon stopped short, and faced round 
nugrily ; but tlie other was so culm and cool that, 
iitsiead of H|>cukjng, he burst out laughing. 

"That's right," said the other; "no call to be 
lilod. It's only my way. 1 like to see you 
Britishors laugh, though — you do it as if yon 
iiieaDt it Wo can't laugh like that over here." 

*'Too smart, I suppose," said Adams. 



" Well, I dont know," said the other. " I think 
it's becau.so we've been too busy — haven't had 
tunc. We had our eoimtry to make, and our iu> 
stitutioun. We've had a liaid job, sir, and we had 
Ut lake off our oiat.s. You como in for ull yours 
ready- na ado.' 

^ Now, look here," said Adams, stopping short 
after they hud gone a few j'ards. " I'm a sti-anger 
here, aud you know it. I don't want to c|uarrel 
to hurt >-ou, or for you to Imrt mc ; ao out with it 
at once. What have you fixed yourself on mo 
for?" 

" New-comer— grw>n from the old countiy — 
going to Heece yon of all your dollai-s, sq^neeze you 
like uu umnge, aiui then go and look out for 
another." 

*'Thi«, be the powers " \ni.n,l in Liury. 

"lie «iuiet !" said Aikms,finaly. Then, turning 
to Uio .'imorican : " J tlmiight us much ; but you've 
mistaken your nian. I'm well armed ; 1 have my 
wits about me, und " 

*' Exactly I" said the other, laughing, and show- 
ing a gorxl set of teeth; "but that's not my gauie 
—that's what you thought I meant ; and if you 
haven't eut your tye-tcetU that's how you will bo 
j^erved. liut come along, Adams ; I'm up at your 
hotel. 1 saw you this morning, and I liked the 
look of yoit. Thought I'd give you a word of 
warning ; for, look hero, mate, it wonld bo a cnicl 
thing to take tho^e two sweet women right away 
into tlie coinitry without being prejiared to——" 

Adams Kt<i[)pe(1 short iigatu at the mention of 
tho won ten. 

" I don't make you out,'' he said, aloud ; " you're 
uither playing a deei> game, or, for some reason of 
yonr own, you want to bo veiy friendly." 

*' Why, man, what a fiiM you UritiHliers do njako 
about things L "^'ou think that out here you're 
goiog to get letters of iatroductiou, and the 
character of every xnau vouched before you siwak 
to him. We haven't litiio for that. I told you I 
saw you and like<l your looks. Sorry you ilon't 
like mL]ie. iNever mind ; liere we are, and the 
dinner lull's going. So look alive, or tlie Ixtaid 
will 1)6 cleared." 

That same afternoon, while Larry Cni-cy was 
sittiug outside the holoL in the huii.cai'viug his lumie 
witii a new knife u|jon tho thin end of his black 
thoin twig, who sliould come up and seat himself 
close by but the American who tuwl int^nlnced 
himself a« Caleb Dawson. 

" Well. PatV he said, " and wlmt do you think of 
the couutry 1 " 

"The counthry's well eiioneh, »or, fur Ihun as 
likes it," IkO said, dryly. 

"Ah! it's a noble land/' said Dawson, sraokiikg 
slowly, and sending up soft wreaths of vapour in 
tho sunshine. " Many an Irishman has made bis 
forttine here." 





'* Plase the pigs, nn' it's nieself that wUI do tliat 
Bfune." 

* To be Ruro you will," said Dawson, " and your 
master too." 

" Now look here, Misthf r Yankee Doodle," said 
Ijarry, layinR lii» stick ncrosw hii knees, anrJ rwtt- 
ini; his Imn^K upon the ends; "Ho I look like a 
pmnpntaUl" 

" Like a wliatV 

*' like a pump, T said, as plain as I could 
spake. Because if ye want to know anything at 
all about tfao masthvr, ye'd betther go an' nxk him 



'* then well moke j-ou wet Here, waiter ! " ho 

shouted 

"I'd rather btdhry, tliank ye kindly," said I^rrj-, 
riaing ; " an' good <lay to yo ! " 

" CJct out ! " said l^wson. " Call yourself a 
real Irishman, and won't take « jitlass of wliJskcy 
with a friend !— one tlint your master drank with 
only an houraga" 

"All' did the niastlier drink wid ye, then! " said 
Lnrr>', hesitating. 

"TobcMirtjhcdid" 

" Did ycr honour say whiskcyl " 



**Aji good a dn^i w was ever takeo from a still. " 

**W«U,*' awtl Lony, TMeatiog himself, "there 
can't b« any hanu in that, so Inng ait it's rale." 

And th« vhiiikey being brought, Larry took a 
ooapie of glaaMsa with a hearty smack of eiyoy- 
mant 

" He wants to pomp rae>" he said to himself : 
"but uiver a word he'll dr»w from me." 

Dawson «itt for ^me time chatting pleasantly, 
and at last adroitly ttinwd the coDTemtion to the 
Carey family, dwelling most upon the representa- 
tiTQ before him. 

"niat was sufficient Larry's tongue bogan to 
run, and before long l>awson sat smoking silently, 
as the Irishman &at gesticulating nitli his black- 
thorn, and talking as hard as he could. 

" YouVe be«n in England, of conrae 1 " said 
Dawson. "Tiy another ghiss, Pat It's good 
whiskey." 

"Thnie for ye, sor, it is," said Uirry. "It was 
a SKOl blcasin* to posterity that ihv man who 
found it out didn't go an' die an' uko tho siiyoret 
wid him. Bud it's a bod habit takin' mnrh. Jist 
one more glass, an' thin it may be the very best 
that iver chated a gauger, an' niver a drop slimild 
pus me li)Kt. Bud, hv the same tukoii, yu were 
aayttt' had I been iii England 1 Why, ov t-oorsc I 
have, or how could I have met the masthiTt" 

*'He might have cume uver to Ireland." 

"Bud ho knew l)etther," said Lurry, laying a 
finger on one side uf his uose. "Oiri'laiul, s<^ir, 
nowaday, isn't wliat it used to be, an' it'll take a 
long time mciidin'; but I'll tell ye how it was, 

"Well, ye see, Misther Dawson, sor, it was jist 
this : 1 knew the masther over in England, where 
I wint across to wan year a-harvestiii', ati' worked 
for him all through. An' before it was quite orer, 
oh, wirra ! the great big pain I hud in all nic bones, 
an' the sliivers that came on me, and the hot 
achos I An' they got worse an' worse, till at last 
wan morniii' I lays me down on snme sthraw in 
the big Ijarn, an' I sex to meself, I mz, 'Larry 
Carey,' I ser-, 'it's a great fayver ye've got intirely, 
an' ye're goin' dead as a herrin, ye are, an' ye'il 
never sec ould Oirelaud ugaiu. Whuro would ye 
like to be berrid 1 " 

"Yer honoiir, Misther Dawson, sor, if Fd bcon a 
wild rattlesnake ov the plains out here, wid asting 
in me tail, they couldn't ha' behaved worse to uie 
than they did. First wan dirty HpniiK-oii an' thin 
another, comin' an' lookin' at me, an' thin goin' 
away spittin' as if I was poison. Fur I was only 
a poor niyj»er,all in niR»,come over for the say»oii, 
an' tho farm ]»eople didn't like ns at aU, at all. 

"Well, yer honour, the masther come to knrtw 
ov it, an' he come out in the bam, an' he ser^ naz 
he, 'Larry, me litd,' he sez, 'uru yo as bad as thatl' 



"* Troth, yer honour,' I sol, 'an* I'm worse,' 1 
se*, 'an' I fale very infections,* I set Aii'tliin 1 
he«id wou ov the men say s«.>methiu' to him about 
sendin' ov me oiTto the uniou. 

" ' If they'd let mo die whrnj I am I'd thank 
thim,' I »ez to meself : an' thiu 1 lay with mt> hoad 
all buniiu' red hot, lui' meself thntkin' 1 vnn^ back 
tji Cork boiliu' the pmltes, when thv maathor 
ctanes in, an' the misthreas and Miss Mury wid 
him, an' instead of paekio* me ulf like a dog, I 
heerd the maather aay, * Poor fellow, he's worked 
well, an' we most do the best wo can for him.' 

"An' they did. yer honour — nursed me, they 
did, through it all. au' had the ducther to me, aa 
sliogk his tist in ould Death's fiice, ho lUd, au' 
wouldn't let him have uc : on' didn't I gt>t betther 
an' stronger than ivcr ; for wouldn't it have been 
a dirty action not to, whin tlie misUiress and Miss 
Mary was thai kind to me, and fed me up m> tlmt 
nutliin' iver wa-s like it ( 

" Last of all, while I was hangiu' about the 
fann doin' ov itdd jolis, I gets to know that the 
niiisther was in throultle over siniio dirty nmney 
buainesB, an' the farm was to bo sold; au', iiiur- 
ther I to see how the jtoor boy wan down, an' the 
pretty little misthruss and his sister Inokin' pale 
an milk. 

" I mvcts him one day in the yard, an' ho sex, 
pleasant like, 'Why, Larry,' he sez, * you liere still 1' 

" 'An' where would I bo,' sez I, 'at all, wid the 
doL'ther's bill nut i>aid 1 ' 

" ' Bufk ill Oiruland,' he sot 

"'Bother Oirckind iutirely,' I sez,'unIeBS yer 
honour will take a nat« bog farm somewhere) an' 
I'll go hick wid ye' 

" He stopjied an' looked at me in a thoughtful 
way : an' he claps mo on the shoulder, an' he sen, 
in a way as made tho water come in mc cytrs : 

*' ■ Larry,' ho sez, ' j"ou're a good fetlow, bud you 
must go. I'tn imuther here no longer. I've boen 
dialed, and imposed upon, uii' robboil.' 

" ' An' is it chated 1 " I sez, takin' a tighter griit 
im the fork I had in me list ' Will yer honour 
tell me the name of the clwte 1 U it one ov thini 
lawyer villins I ' 

" He liiugtied. an' shook his heiul ; an' he sex : 

" ' Larry,' he sez, ' I've no work for ye, an" can't 
pay ye, m ye must go, As for me,' he sex. * Vm 
giiifi' arross the say to Americky, where there's 
deep rich land, different to this eowld clay, an' a 
man may get a rewanl for his laliour. ' Larry,' 
he sez, ' I'm going to California.' 

" ' Hurroo I ' I sez ; ' where the goold g]-ows ? * 

" ' Go«ild J ■ he scr ; *ycs, Larry ; tho riih, ripe 
yellow goold grown by men — com, me man corn, 
wavin' corn, growin' in soil that will reiiay yc 
bonnt^^tiusly for yer toil.' 

"' Hurroo 1' I sez again ; Til buy n new mpln'- 
hook this very day.' 



^ 
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' • What d'ye nuuie 1 ' sez he. 

'* 'Mane,' mjx I, ' mtistfier dear I Why, Umt I'll 
go will yon an' the liulien t(t tho very iiid of the 
World, OB clnae lu ye can widout I'liIIiti' ntf.' 

"'Nonaenae, man/ ho sez, laughin' ; hud there 
was a tear in each uv fau eyea. * Tm an poor as 
yuu urc now, Larry, an' can only scrajK; enough 
for our pQswigcs out! a start.' 

"'Poor?' 8CZ I ; *aii' who d'ye call i>oor? Piu 
as well off as onygmtleiaati amoug ye. Uaven't I 
gol liii-piin-tiii, hiirveht money, widout countin' 
tho fourpcnny liit*] An' wlio'rt to |»crTent me 
goin' if 1 like t' 

" Nonacnse, me inou!' he 8ayA,'yc mustn't think 
ovit' 

"Bud I do think ov it, yer honour,' I aez. 
'Who'll yc get to miK- ycr cum wluii it giows* 
D'ye thiak thei-e'Il be pliiity ov l)oy« fi-cmi tho 
ould counthry coiuin' au' iwkiii' for a job I Wanat 
for idl. yi^r honour,' I nt-z, ' I shall go vid ye, an' 
if I don't I slwJI follow ye.' 

''An, to make a Ions story short, T talkMl to the 
mihtluvjUi and Mij* Mar>- — God blesa her 1— an' 
ve was too luuch for the mnstber : an' he con> 
itintcd, aji' we come— coaij across this say, mi" 



that say, an* t'other eay ; au' here I am, Larry 
C-urey, at yer sarvice." 

**\Vhy, what a tarnation fool you must have 
lieeii, IWdy ! " said DawHoii, drawling his words. 
'* liut have another drink, man : I like such fools 
08 you. Shake hands." 

The Trishman st^Knl up and t<la]>ped his hand 
heartily into that of the Americuu, the twcj juiiiint; 
in a Una gi'ip. 

** And now I muMt ))0 oS, Pat; so good-bye, luy 
lad ; but we will meet again.*' 

*'Au' if wo do, yer honour, will yo be kind 
enough Ui rcmiinbt-r tliiit Tin wan ov the Careys of 
County I'ork ; an' mo name's not Paddy,budLai-i-yr' 

" I will, Larry," said the other, and he tttrode away. 

"There, now J" said Lariy, scnitchiiig hift head 
as aoon ait he was alone : "au' Pvc been an' towld 
hiui all about it, when the umster said, 'be snyc-ret.' 
Uml never nnnd, he's the right sort, an' it won't 
be any luimi. liiid if he Lin't— whool" 

Larry gave his atiL-k a flourish in the sir, and 
delivered a smart blow that would have had 
senous results if it had coine in contact with an 
euemy'tt liuid. Then he walked off and eutcred 
tho Chcitafttakc Hotel. 
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,}{ I terribly |iroud waa Mish M.vL-BKUii:, 
The very |>erHonili(^tion of pride, 
Am she niinceil alojiK in Faahiou's tide, 
Adown Broadway— on the proper side- 
When the golden sun wns setliiiK ; 
There was pride in the head she carried so high, 
Pride in her lip, and pride iu lier eye, 
And a world of pride in the very ttigh 
That her Htatety bosom wa« fretting : 

A sigh that a pair of elegant feet, 
Sondall'd in tsitin, alwuhl kiss the street — 
The very same that the vulgar greet 
In e«»mmon k-uther, not over "neat'" — 

Kur such b the coniuioii l>ooting 
(.And Oliristian tear* may well be shed. 
That e\-en amnr^ our centfeme4i-bre<l 
Tiie gloritnw Duy of Mtvrorrci i.s dead, 
^Vnd r>ay and Murtin are reigning insteail, 

On a much inferior footing). 

Oh '. terribly iiroud was Miss MacBride ! 
Proud of her beaoty and proud of her pride. 
And proud of fifty matters beside, 

Tliftl wijuMn't havL' l>ornc di«e<'lit>ii : 
Proud of hei- wit, and iiroud of her walk. 



Proud of her leetli, and proud of her talk, 
Proud of "knowing cheese from ehalk," 
On a very slight inspection. 

Proud abroad, and proud at home, 
Ppuud wherever »he Llianee<l to come ; 
When she wax glui], and when she was glum, 

Pniud &s the head of a SaracL-u 
Over the door of a tipp]iiig-»hop ; 
Prnud IIS a d(u-hes(5, pnJud an a fop, 
" I'mud OS a boy with a hrawnew tOli," 

Proud beyond ci>miiArijion. 

It BoemR a ttingidar thing to say, 
But her very senjte.-* let! her astray 

lle8|>ecting nil Imuillity ; 
Tn wwth, her dull auricular tlnun 
Could find in fiumbfr uiily a " hum," 
And heard no sound "f "gentle " conic. 

Iu talking about gentility. 

What lov'lff meant whe didn't knoiv. 

Fur who alwa>'8 avuided " cverj thing low ' 

With care the most ]>unctilious ; 
And, queerer Htill, the audible sound 
Of "wiper silly " she never Iwd foood 

Li the adjective 8Ui>crciliou& 
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The meaning of tnffk she never knew, 
But imagined the phrase had sunietliitig to do 
With '* Muueii," a peddling Geniiuii Jl-w, 
Wlio, like all hawkers, the country through, 

Waa "a person of no iKwition ;" 
And it seem'd to her excetNlin^ly plain, 
If the word wiw rciilly known to pertain 
To a Ttilgar Cierman, it wasn't germane 

To a lady of high condition. 

Even her graces — not her grace, 

For that W!W Id the " vocative case"— 

Cliill'd with the touch yf her icy face, 

•Sat very stiffly u|Km her ; 
She never confeJised a fovour tiluud. 
Like one of tiie simido, ccumnon t-rowd, 
But coldly smiled, and faintly Iww'd, 
Ah who dhoiUd say, " Vou do me jiroud, 

And do younteU an honour ! '' 

And yet the pride of Mi»<t MacBride, 
Although it hwl fifty hobbies to ride. 

Had really no fouudation; 
Bui, like the fabrics that gossipe doviM — 
Those single Rtoriea that often oriae. 
And grow till they reach a four-storey size — 

Was merely ii fancy creation. 

Tis a curioiu fact as ever was known 
la human nature, but often lihown 

iUike ill ciijttle and cottage. 
That pride, like pigs of a certain breed. 
Will munagt to Hvo and thrive on " feed " 

A« poor as a pauiH-VH |)ottiigc. 

Tliat her wit should never have made her vain, 
Wa« — like her face— Bufiicicnlly plain ; 

And an to her musical power.*, 
Although idie Aang until she was hoarse, 
And iasued notes with a ]>anker h force, 
They were just such note;^ as wc never endorse 

For any acriuaintonce of oars 1 

Her birth, indeed, was unconmKmly high, 
For Mi.sM MaoBridb first opeu'd her cyo 
ITirongh a skylight dim, on tJie light of the sky; 

But pride is a curious jMiwion — 
And in talking about her wealth and worth. 
She alwaya forgot to mention her birth 

To iMJojiIe of rank antl fashion. 

Of all the notable things on earth, 
The (jueereet one is pride of birth, 

Among our " fierce democracie I " 
A bridge acnww a hundred years, 
Without a prop to save it from sneer*— 
Not even a couple of ancient yirrj* — 
' A thing for laughter, flcer», and jeers, 

la American aristocracy ! 

English and Iri^h, French and Spanish, 
Oemum, Itidian, l^utrb, and Danish, 



Crossing their veins until they vaaiah 

Iq one congloiueration ; 
80 iiubtic n tangle of blood, indeed, 
No heraldi-y-ILABVEV will ever succeed 

In finding the circulation ! 

Depend ujwn it, my snubbisli friend, 
Vonr family threa<l yuu can't ascend, 
Without good rtMU>ou tu apprulictid 
Vou may find it wax'd ut the further end 

By aome plelician vocatiuii ; 
Or, worse than that, your Uiusted lino 
May en<t in a loop of stronger twine 

That plagued some worthy reiation. 

Hut ^Iiss MacBkidb had something beside 
Her lofty birth to nourish her pride — 
For rich wa$ the old parental &1acBru)e, 

Acconling U:i public mmour ; 
And ho lived " up towTi," in a Riilendid square, 
.\nd kept his daughter on dainty fare, 
And gave her gcni.s that were rich and rare, 
And the finest riiigH mid tilings to wear, 

And feathers enough to plauie her. 

An honest mechanic waa John MacBkide, 
As ever an honcift calling plied 

Or graced an honest dittj' ; 
For John had worked iu hin early day 
[n "potH and pearls," the legends say, 
.\nd kept a nhop with a rich array 
Of things iu the soap and candle way, 

In the lower part of the city. 

No " nira acU " was l)on««t Jomr 
(Tlial's the Latin for " sable swan "), 
Though, in one of his fancy flashes, 
A wicked M-ag, who meant to deride, 
Call (I honest Joits "uld PAmiJj- MacBride, 
" Because lie rose from his ashen ! " 

Little by little he grew to be rich. 
By saving of oindlo-ends and "sich," 
Till he reach 'd at la«t an o}in)cnt niche — 

No very uncommon affair ; 
For history ((uite confirms the law 
Expressed in the ancient Scottish saw — 

A mickle may eumc to be ma}''r.* 

Alack fur many ambitious lieaux t 
ishe hung their ho|K>R u|Mm her nose 

(The figure is quite Horatian ! ) 
Until, from habit, the member grew 
As very a book as ever eye knew, 

To the ooiumonest olwervation, 

A thriving tailor hegg'cl her hand, 

But she gave " tho fellow " to nnderstand, 

* '■ SUeU«, iri' tkitft, RMV dttOM to U aMUr."— SmeA Pmttt. 



116 



GLEAmNGS FROM POPCLAR AUTHORS. 



By a violent manual action, 
She i>erfcctly scorned tlie best of hts dan, 
And ret-kon'd the ninth of any man 

All L'xceediiigly vulgar fraction '. 

Anuthcr, wltoao sign was a gulden boot, 
'Willi mortified with a bootli^^s suit, 

fn a way that was quite ajipulling ; 
For, though a regular autttr by trade, 
He wasn't a auitur to suit the maid, 
Wlio out htw off with a saw — aud budo 

" The cobbler keep to his calling.'' 

(Thf nuise must let a serret out ; 
There isn't the faintest shadow of doubt 
That folks who nftene^t sneer and flout 

At " the dirty, low ine<:liani(.-al.-*," 
Are thuy whose wres, by iKmndiiig their knees, 
Or coiling llieir IvgM. or trades like tbeee. 
Contrived to win their children ease 
^ From Poverty's galling nianaclas.) 

A rich toUicconist comes and sues, 
And, thinking the liidy wtMild Roirce refuse 
A man of liia wealth and lilierai vicwH, 
Itogiin, lit once, with " I/yim c/totntc— 

And could you really love" him ; " 
Bnt. the la^ly ttpoil'd his Kficech in a huff, 
With nn annwvt ruugli and ready enough, 
To let him know tdiu was up to kiluIT, 

And altogether above him 1 

A young attomoy, of winning grace, 
Was sciirw) allow'd to " open hit* face," 
Ere MiAA Mac'Bride had clewed his cam 

With true judicial celerity ; 
For the hiwyer was i»oor, and '* »eedy " to boot, 
And to siiy the lady discarded his **iU, 

ia merely a double verity. 

The last of those who came to court 
Waa a lively l>eaa of the dapiter tmrt, 
Witliout any visible means of 8up|vort— 

A crime by no means flagrant 
In one who wears on clcgimt cuat. 
But the point on which they vot« 

A ragged fellow " a vagrant." 
A fiMirtly fellow wiw dapper Jim. 
Sleek and »U]^ple, and tall and tnni, 
And Hniooth of tongue us neat of limb ; 

And, inaugre his meagre pocket, 
You'd say, from the glittering tales he told^ 
Tlut Jul had Hlopt in a cradle of gold, 

With FOETUNATTW to TOck it 

K<>w dapper Jiu his courtHhip plied 

(I wish the fact could \>g denial) 

With au eye to the purae uf the okl MauBkidb, 



And really "nothing shorter 1" 
For he said to himitetf, in his greedy lost, 
"Whenever ho die« — an die he must — 
And yields to Heaven his vital tniat, 
He's very sure to ' come down with liis dnst' 

In buliitlf of hilt uuly daughter." 

And the very magnificent Sdiaa MacBoide, 
Half ill love, and half i]i pride, 

t^uite graciously relented ; 
And tossing her head, and turning her back, 
No tokL-n of pr<j})er pride to lack — 
To U- a Bride, without the " Mac," 

Willi much diiidaiu, conacntod. 




Alaa! that |MK)ple who've ^t their txix 
Of cash beneath the l)eat of locks, 
Secure from all financial shockii. 
Should Ntock their fancy with fancy-stocks. 
Ami madly rush ujion Wall Street rocks, 

Without the loa'it iij»oIi>gy ! 
Alait ! that (leople whose money affuini 
Are sound, beyond all need of repairn, 
Should ever tempt the bulls and beani 

Of Mummon's fierce xoology I 

Old Jdhn XfAcBnrPE, one fatal day 
Became the unresisting prey 

Of fortunt^'H undertakers ; 
And, staking all on a Kingle die. 
His foundered bark went high and dry 

Amoug the brokers and breakers ! 

At his trade again, In the very shop 
"Where, years Iwfore, he let it drop, 

He follows his ancient calling — 
Cheerily, too, in Po^*orty'fi spite. 
And sleeping quite as sound at iiight 
As when, at Fortune's giddy height. 
He used Uy wake with a dizzy fright 

From a dhuual dream of falling. 
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But, alas for the haughty Miss MacBbiuk, 
It van such a shock to lier precious pride ! 
She couldn't nMx>vur, although she tried 

Htr jaded spirit* to rally ; 
Twuts u dreadful i.-hange in hunmti aiToins, 
Krum a Place *' up-t^iwii " to a nook " np-staira,'' 

From au avenue down to an alley I 

Twas little condulunce she had, God wut. 
From her " tnmp of friuiids " >vho hudii't for^jot 

The atr« ahu used to Iwrrow ; 
Tlivy bad civil phrases enough, hut yet 
Twu-s plain to(«e that tlieir "deeiiest regret" 

Was a different thing from sorrow! 

They owned it couldn't have well been worse, 

Tu go from a full to an eini^ty purse : 

To ex|>ect a "reveiiuou," and get a reverse, 

VTaa truly a dismal feature ; 
But it wasn't istnuige— they whiHper'd — at all 1 
That the suinnic]- of jiriile should have itis fall 

Was quite according to nature I 

Ajid one of tliot^e cliai>i> who nmde a pun. 
An if it were (luitu iL-gitiiiiatc fun 
To l« blazbig away at every one 
With a regular doulile lr>aded gun. 

Hemark'd that moral tmnsgresedoa 
Alwayj* hrings retrihiitive atiiigs 
To candlemakemt as well as kings : 
For " making light of crrrfu* things " 

Was a very wi<'k-ed pnifessioa ! 

And vulgar people — the saucy churls I — 
In<(uired about " the price of j»earl*i," 

And mocked at her situation ; 
"She wasn't ruined, they vcjituied to hope— 
Because she wiut poor, kIil' needn't mo])« ; 
Few jtcople were bttti.T off fnr noap, 

And that was a consolation ! " 

And, to make her cup of woe mn over, 
Her elegant, anient, plighted lover 



Was the very first to f onsake her ; 
'' He quite regretted tlie step, 'twaa truo- 
The ]ady had pride enough for ' two,' 
But that akme would never do 

To quiet the butcher and baker." 

And now the iinhappy Mitw MacBbioe, 
Tlie menatt ghu«t vf her early pride. 
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•■ il-I tAUT UAtf ruiill. LXOVUB f J» TWO." 

Bcwrils her lonely position ; 
Cnunp'd in the very mirrowcBt niche, 
AlHive the poor, and below the rich — 

Wa« ever a worse cotidition '( 

StOKAL. 

Because you floiu-ibh in wtirldly affairs, 
Don't l>e hauglity, and put on iiim, 

With insolent pride of station ; 
t>on't lie prond. and tnrn np your nose 
At yKxirer |K-opIe iu plainer clo'es. 
But leani, for the sake of your niiud'a repow, 
Tlial wealth's a bubble tlmt ciiineti^and goes I 
And that all pnmd flenli, wherever it gruwa, 

Is subject to irritation ! 



A NIGHT'S WORK. 

[PrOiD "A Tnmp Abrou'l." B; KaUI Twxili.] 



' HEN we got back to the hotel I wound 

and set the |>edometer and put it in 

my pocket, for I was to carry it next 

day an'tl keei» record of the uiileH we 

made. Tlie work which we hod giveu 

■ the instniment to do during the day 

which had jurt closed, hiu] not fatigued it 

perceptibly. 

We were in bed by ten. for we wanted to Iw up 
and away ou our tramp homeward with the dan-n. 



I hung lire, but Harria went to sleep at once. I 
hate a tnan who goes to sleep at once : there ia a 
sort of indefinable something about it which la 
U'.)t exactly an insult, and yet is an insolence ; and 
one which is hard to Ix-ar, too, I lay there fretting 
over this injury, and trying to go to sleep ; but the 
harder T tried the wider awake I grew. I got to 
feeling very lonely in the dark, with no company 
but nn undigested dinner. My mind got a Mart 
by-and-by, and began to cooaider the beginning 




of evury bubjcct which has over beeii thought of; 

"but it never wont farther than the heginniiig ; it 
wtw touch and go ; it fled from topic to lojiic with 
a fniuLic speed. At the end of an Imur my hcuul 
was in a i>crfect whirl, and I was dead tired, iaggtd 
out. 

The fatigue was so great that it jircsently began 
to) make soiuc head a^iiaxt the nervous excite- 
ment ; while imagining mytielf wide awake, I 
would really doze into momentary unconnciuHs- 
ne^seit, and come ttuddenly ont of them with a 
pliy.tical jerk which nearly wrenched my joints 
apart— the delusion of the instant being that I 
vaH tumbling backwards over a precipice. After 
T Uiul fallen over eiji^ht or nine prcc-itjici.'H and lhu.s 
found out that one half of my brain had been 
asleep eight or nine times without the wide-awake, 
hanl-working other half suspecting it, the perio- 
dical uncoHKciotisnesseii liegan to extend their spell 
gnitlually over more of my bruin -territory, and at 
]a.st I ::tunk uito a drowse which grew deeper and 
doei>er, and was doubtless just on the very fioint 
'uf becoming a solid, ble-ised, dreamless sttL^wr, 
when — what wiw tli:tt1 

My dulled faculties dragged themiwivefl partly 
hock to life, and took a receptive attitnde. Now 
out of an immense, a limitlestt distance, came a 
something which grew and grew, and approached, 
and pre»ently vm» recognisable om a sound — it had 
rather seeme<l to be a feeling, before. This sound 
was a mile away, now — ]>erhapa it was the munnur 
of a storm ; and now it was nearer- not a tjuaftcr 
of a mile away ; was it the muf&cd ra.spiiig unJ 
grinding of distant maobincry 1 No. it aune «tiQ 
nearer ; was it the mcrtsurod tmmp of a marching 
troop I Bnt it came nearer still, and still ncJirer 
— and at last it wns right in the room : it 
was merely a moujie gnawing the woodwork. 
So I had held my breath all that tliue for such 
a trifle. 

Well, what was done could not bo helped : 1 
would gi> to sleep at once and make up the hiet 
time. Tliat was a thoughtlefUi thought Without 
intending it— hardly knowing it — I fell to listen- 
ing intently to that sound, and even Hnconsciously 
counting the atroketi of the mouse')* nutmeg-grater. 
Presently I was deriving eaiiuiaite sufTering from 
this employment, yet maybe I coidd have endured 
it if the mouse }itt<i attended stejidily to his work ; 
but he did not do that ; he stoppetl every now and 
then, and I .suffered more while waiting and listen- 
ing lor liim to begin again than I did white he was 
gnawing. jUong at first I was mentally offering a 
rewanl of live, — six, — seven, — ten tlollars for that 
inoU'H.' ; but towards the last I wa>» offering rewards 
which were entirely beyond my meaiu>. I close- 
reefed my eon,— that is to eay, I licnt the flaik) of 
them doA*n, and furled them into five or six folds. 
and preiucd them against tlie bearing-ori&;e, — but 



it did no good : tho faculty woa so shurpeueil by 
nervous excitement that it was become a luiero- 
phone, and could heiir tbruiigh the ovorlayi^ witli- 
out trouble. 

My anger grew to a fren?y. I finally did what 
all |>eruons before me have done, dear bock to 
Adam — resolved to throw somcthiug. I reached 
down and got my walking- shoes, theu sat up In 
lied and listened, in order to exactly locate the 
noise. Hut [ couldn't do it; it wa^s an unlocatable 
as a cricket's noise; and where one thinks that 
that is, is alwa^'s the very place where it isn't 80 
I presently hurled a shoo at random, und with a 
vicious vigour. It struck the wall over Harris's 
head and fell dorni on him ; 1 had not imagined 
I could Uirow so far. It woke Harris, and I waK 
glad of it until t found he was not angry ; then I 
was sorry. He soon went to sleep again, which 
pleased roe ; but strarghtwiiy the moase began 
again, which ruuiicd my teiuiter once more. T did 
not want to wake Harris a second time, but the 
gnawing continued until I was compelled totlirow 
tlio other shoe. Tlit.4 time 1 broke a mli-ror — there 
were two in the nioni— I got tho largest ono of 
course Harris woke again, but did not complain, 
and I was sorrier tlmn ever. I resolved that I 
would suffer all jKi-Hsible torture before 1 would 
disturb hiiu a third time. 

The mouse eventually retired, and by-and-by I 
was sinking to sleep, when a clock began to t>trika ; 
I counted till it was done, and was about to drowse 
again when another clock began ; I counted ; then 
the two great Rathhnus clock angels began to send 
Utrih lioft, rich, melodious blasts from their long 
trumpets. I had never hcartl anything that wa.s 
so lovely, or weird, or mysterious— but when they 
got to blowing the quarter-honra, they denied 
to nie to l>e overdoing the thing. Every time 
I dropped off for a moment, a new noise 
woke me. Each lime I woke, 1 mh>sed my 
coverlet, and hod to reach down to tho floor and 
get it again. 

At last all AleepinesB forsook me. I recognisetl 
the fact that 1 wan hopeleiwly and permanently 
wide awake. Wide awake, and feverish and 
thirsty. When I hod lain tossing there as long 
09 I could endure it, it occunvd to mu that it 
would be a good idea to dress and go out in tho 
great tHiuare and lake a refreshing wash in Uie 
fountain, and xmokc and reflect there until the 
remnant of the night was gone. 

] belicveil I could dress in the dark withmit 
waking Harris. 1 had iHinirthed my sboeM after 
the mouse, but my slipjient would do for a summer 
night So [ Kwe softly, and gnidually got on every- 
thing—down to one sock. 1 couldn't seem to get 
i>n the track of that sock, any way I could fix it. 
livit 1 ha^l to have it ; so I went down on my 
hantln and knees with one shpper on and the other 
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ia my band, and be^n to paw dccDtly around and 
rake the fioiir, but witli no success, I enlarged 
my circle, and went on pawing and raking. With 
every prtauure uf my knee, how the door creaked ! 
and every time 1 diuiictd U> rake ajpiinst any 
article, it eeemed to give out ibirty-fivt; or Ibirty- 
six times more noiae than it would luive dune in 
tbe day-time. In those ca^es 1 always stopiied 
and hi^Id toy breath till I was sure Uiirm hod nut 
awakened— tben I crept along again. I mrived on 
and on, but I could nut tind the sock ; I could not 
»ecm to find anylUiiij:; but furniture. I could uot 
remember that tliere was much furniture in the 
room when I went to bed, but the place was alive 
witli it niiw— ciipecially chairs— chairs evcrj'whcre 
— had a couple of families niqved in, in the meau- 
tirae? iVnd I never could hecui to ijimia: ou 
one of those chairs, but always struck it full 
and ifquure with uiy head My tempc-r t<^&, )ty 
!*teady and sure dL-grecs, and as I pawed on 
aud on, 1 fell to making viciuuii conmicnts under 
my breath. 

Ijlnally, with a venomous access of irritation, T 
said I would leave without the ao<.'k ; so I ro»e up 
and made straight for the door— as 1 supposed— 
and stiddculy confronted my dim spectnil inia^e 
in the unbroken niirntr. It sLirtled the breath nut 
of me, for an instant ; it also showed nie that I 
was lo^t, and had no sort of idea where I wju*. 
When I realised this, I was ao angrj* that I had to 
sit down on the floor and take hold of something 
to keep from lifting the roof ofT with an explosion 
of opinion. If there had been only one mirror, 
it might possibly have helped to locale me ; but 
there were two, and two were as bad as a thou- 
sand ; besides, these were on oppooite sides of tho 
room. I could see the dim binr of the windows, 
but in iny turned - around cnnHition they were 
exactly where they ought not to Iw, and so they 
only confused me instead of helping me. 

I started to get up, and knocked dunii au um- 
brella ; it made a nui-se like a pistol-shot when it 
struck that haitl, slick carpetless floor ; I grated 
my teeth, and held my breath— Ilarris did not 
stir. I set the nmhrpUa stowly and carefully on 
end against the wall, but a* mion as I took my 
liand away, its heel slipited from under it, and 
down it came again with another bang. I shrunk 
tftgcllier and listened a moment in silent fury— no 
harm done, ever^'thini; r|uiet. With the most 
IMiinstaking care and niwty I stood the umbrella 
up once more, took my luind al^■ay, and down it 
came again. 

t liHvc been strictly reared, but if it had not 
been so dark and B*dcnui and awful there in tliat 
lonely vast n>oin, I do lieHcve 1 should hare said 
something then which could not bo put into a 
Sunday-school hook without injnrinj: the sale of 
it. If my reasoning powers had not been already 



sapped dry by my borussmenta, I would have 

known better than to try to set an umbrt;Ila on 
&t\A. on Olio of thotie gbissy Gcnnaii floors in the 
dark ; it can't Ite done iu tho daytime without four 
fiiitures to one success. I had one comfort, though 
— Harris n'as yet still and silent — he hud uot 
stirred. 

The umbrella could not locate mc— there were 
fuur standing around the r-.ium, and all alike. I 
thought 1 would feel along the wall and find tho 
door in that way. I n)«io up and began this openi' 
tion, but raked down a picture. It was not a large 
one, but it made noise enough for a jianorama. 
Harris gave out no stmud, but I felt tliat if I ex- 
perimented any further with the pictures I should 
be sure to wake liim. Better give up trying to gi't 
out^ Ves, I w<iuld find Kiiig Arthur's Uound 
Table once mort — 1 had already found it several 
times— and use it for a bijse of dejKirture ou an 
exploring tour for my bed ; if I could find uiy bed 
I could then find my water pitcher ; I would 
(lucticb my raging thirst and turn in. So I started 
on ray hands aud knees, because I could go faster 
that way, and with more confidence, too, and not 
knock down things. By-and-hy I found the table 
—with my head — rubberl the bruise a little, then 
rose up and started, with liands abroad imd fingers 
spread, to balance myself. I found a chair ; theu 
the wall ; then another chair ; theu a sofa ; then 
an alpenstock, then another sofa ; this confounded 
Kit2, for I had thought there was only one sofa. 1 
hunted up the table agaiu aud took a fresh start ; 
found some more chairs. 

It occurred to mc, now, as it ought to have done 
before, that as the tjibEe was round, it wiut there- 
fore of no value as a base to aim from ; so I moved 
off once morp, and at random among the wildcr- 
nesji of chairs aud sofas — wandered off into un- 
familiar regions, and presently knocked a candle- 
stick off a mantel-piece ; grabbed at the candlestick 
and knocheil off a lamp ; grabbed at the lamp and 
knocked off a water-pitcher with a rattling crash, 
aud thought to myself, " I've found you at last — I 
judged I was clu«e upon you." Harris shouted 
"murder," and " tliioves," and finished with " J'm 
absolutely drowned." 

The crash had roused the house. Mr. X. pranced 
in in his long night garment with a Ciiudle, young 
7.. after him with another candle ; a procession 
swept in at another door with caudles and lanterns, 
landlord and two (itrman guests in their night- 
gown.*, and a chambermaid in hers. 

I locked around ; I was at Harris's bed, a Sab- 
bath day's journey from my own. Thert^ was only 
one sofii, it was against the wall ; there was only 
one chair where a body could get at it— I hail lieen 
revolving around it like a planet, and colliding 
with it like a comet half the night 

1 exphttned how I had been employing myself. 
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and why. Then the landlord's party left, and the 
TtAt of us aot about our pre{>aratiuns for break- 
fast, for the d'lwn was ready to hnak. I ^danced 



funirely ac my pedometer, and fonnd I had made 
fort>'-Beve!n miles. But I did not care, for I had 
come out for a ))edestrian tour anyway. 



MR. BOWKER'S OOTJKTSHIP. 





^ 


- 


4 


i 


lA 


1 




n 


"N 


1 





[BjD. C 

IT was Satur- 
day ufter- 
uooii, and it was 
»ummer-time. 
There could bo 
tio more excel- 
lent reasons 
K'iven than these 
why Mr. Bow- 
kiT should have 
^ npiginl hiniAelf 
iti the btitufol 
works of idle- 
n&s*. Uay in a 
belcher hand- 
kerchief, which 
dxKiilayed itself 
in a fluwer-like knot of red and yellow at hitf thnjat ; 
in inniMnt of mole.skin, the more prominent part^ 
whereof were patched with snow-white patches; in 
an unstarchul hhirt of sonif thiug like canvas ; a 
billycock hat, utterly uiicons^rvative as to form ; 
and a pair of hufc'c b<n)t!*, the tongues of which 
tolled with a thimty and a Raping look over the 
dtuty dr>'»e«s of the hices ; Mr. Bowkcr lay ii|kon 
his back on a greeu bank and listened to the 
twittering of the birtiK, mid t>muked his pipe, and 
WM at fieace with all mankind. Mis cout was 
rtiUod up and placeil beneath his head fur u pillow ; 
the cool wind played aliout hi^ fnce, and bore to 
him the scent of many f^rcen and ttowenng things ; 
the brook murmured op|)Oflitc, and beyond the 
brook the luiy meadow duzed in the auashinb 
• ••••• 

He was a well-made young fellow at this time, 
with a look of stnrdy manliness and rooj^ Kood- 
ualure. Not love itself could r|uench the native 
faoinour of his soul, and he grinned behind \m 
pipe hi seriocomic derision of his own forlornncsM. 
"It's a mm thing— luv," said he to himself. 
" It's a sort o' complaint like, snmmat arter tlie 
measles an' the hewpiii' cuff, a sort o' thing as a 
mon's got to have «r»roe day or another. I'n got it 
bad an' no mistake. I suppose Vu gut it about as 
bad as a mon ever had it But^ I^onl Idcss thee, 
Willy-ymn, it's a sickness as wo't kill nobody. 
But it wot do for me to be a lyin' here all arter- 
noon & doin' nothin'. I mote go whum empty- 
bonded rU tak' some flowen wi' me." 



Therewith Mr. Bowker arone, and tying the 
sleeves of his coat loosely about hi» neck, strayed 
along tlte lanc«, and gut together, in the counte of 
the next hour, a presentable ai>acgay of late may, 
early dog-roees, and white fox -gloves. The nuHO- 
gay made it evident to the meanest observer that 
the bearer was *'goin' a courtin'," and William 
endured a good deal of more or less jminted 
chaff as he took his humewanl rray. This was 
inevitable, and he was, of courm.-, pn.-|iared for 
it, and generally gav« a good deal better than he 
got 

" Hello, Wilty-yum," said one, **a cove nd think 
as yo' look the second o' Juno for May-day." 

" Why, so I did," responded William cheerfully, 
"an' I'n been a gethonn' some green stiiff for yo" 
to play the fule in." 

This was quite a home-thrust of wit after the 
manner of the district. They who looked on at 
the brief t*iunianiont guffawed right juyfully- 

" Yo* had him thcer, Willy-yum," said one, 
approvingly. 

"Not me," returned Willy-yum. "I wouldn't 
have him nowbeer, not at a gift," 

** Artcmoon, WiUy-yum," said a retail deahtr. 

" .\rtemoon, Samyouwcll," returned Mr. Bowker, 
with droll-eyed and expectant gra\-ity. 

"(looin' to plant them pretty things in the back 
gnrdin, Willy-yimi ?'" asked the retail dealer with 
a show of friendly interest 

"No," said Mr. Bowker placidly: "I gethored 
'em to see how many fules ud ax me what I got 
'em for." 

**Artemoon, Willy-yiim," said tlie retail dealer. 

"Artemoon, Samyouwell," returned Mr. Bow- 
ker, and lit a fresli pi|ie with feelings of strong 
self-approval 

Eli«iucitc reigns ever>-where— even in the Black 
Country. Mr. Bowker dressed for the presentation 
of his nos^ay. First of all he rolled his shirt- 
sleeves to his shoulders nnd blacked ht» Ixiuts. 
Then he took a copious Wth under thu pump in 
the yard, in view of liis inamorata, who bade him 
a gracious goiKl-eveuing from her bed-ruom win- 
dow, and wiuf there plainly visible in her botUce, 
in the act of removing her curl-pajwrs. His hath 
completed, William laid by the sembbing-brtcsh 
and the yellow Moap, and hung the jack towel u]K)n 
the rack behind tlie kitchen door — for he was a 
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lonely tnan at home oa yet, aud had in ull lliiii^ 
to shift completely for him.self. Then, (jutting on a 
faliwi front with a jKiir of wrunierful I'oUars, whiili 
fastened with a string behimi anti ohecured his 
ears, and ilonnine .1 snit of black and a very tail 

and shiny 
iff liat.hc!wt 

forth for 
an even- 
ing with 
hiK hwe. 
Armed 
with hiii 
iiu*.'yj,yhe 



I'ountering Mr. Bowker's for a second, glided off 
aud fixed tliemi^elveH upon the ceiling. Mr. 
Abraham (lough wcirked in the same mine with 
Mr. Howker. William liad always rather looked 
down on Uiis youn^ man, and huJ Hometiniea used 
him a« a choppinK-bUK-k to try wit's edge upon — 
iiiid now it wa« uviduut that tho desplttul one wus 
here lin a rivaL 

" Be you gooin* to tek q walk to-night, Seliner?" 
Mr. Ittjwker anked, witli such aspect of catty im- 
conrom aa he could wear. 

" Why, yi--*. I be, WiUy-yum," Selina responded. 
"Mr. Cuff here's been good enough I* ax me to 
;;o*i uut wi' him." 
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"Hk. BownR's xxntxMiox obkw mode axd uorx 
Koxxni." 



tapped at the dour and was admitted. In a 
ttecond all wa* L-hanged within him, and \m hujies 
were chilled 

"Good-night, Willy-yuin, an' thank you,'" «itd 
Selina as aiie took the Qoweni. *^I think the<i 
know'stt Aberaliuni." 

Here she iKiinted ton young man, who sat uneasily 
on the extreme edge of a Kofa clotlitsl in very cratkly 
chintz. The young man sat baku^^tng hiK hat in 
his liaiitls and bhixhing tn the eye.s. Kir false 
Collars were even higher than Mr. Howker's, and 
his black clutlics were shiuier and liad more over- 
lapping fuldit in thfui. Surrounding his neck was 
a woollen comforter of many citlourS) the ends of 
which trailed un the floor. His eyes waiulerod 
with uncertain glare about the room, and en- 
3k 



William looked at Mr. (.Jough, and Mr. (.lough, 
conwiou.'i of the gaze, looketl liaider at the ceiling 
than ever, taking the mtnute.it interest in certain 
cracks which niarkcHl the ]ilaater. The gaze con* 
tinning, Iklr. Cough's glance wandered to the brass 
oniamvntti on the chimney-piece, and, finding 
no rexting-place there, dewcended to the fire- 
inms, and with a growing air of discomfiture 
wandered uhnut the walk. Mr. Howker's ex- 
pression grew more and more scoraftd vn he 
gazed, and at hist he turned upon hia sweetheart 
flodaaked: 




'• Will you have a mon wi' you to t«k cnre o' 
your new catch, Selinal" 

*'If I couM iiiuk' sure of his bem' a gonllemaa,'' 
8e1ina reajwndttl, " [I'niiw I nuKlit." 

"Oh I " baiJ Williuiu witU stimu bittcnietw. " If 
thee beest after gt'iitlefolks I'd got uoUtiu' uore to 
say." 

" r don't see,'' responded Scliria, flut^hiiig a little, 
"ati yo need my anytliin' at oIL J'U aay good- 
uight, Willy-yuuL" 

" Oood-ntght, Selina," reBpomled William, '* and 
gootl-bye." 

"Goixl-ljye, Mr. Cowlccr," saiil Selin;!. 

"Oood-hye, Mis.-* Jukes," said Mr. Ii<)nker. 

Mr. (Jouf,']! smiled nt Mr. Bowkcr'M dismissal. 
But I think it pn.il)fthle that, if Mr. Cuugh had 
knowu the tinRUng longing fur his ears which just 
then iwsjwjistid Selina's fingftrs, he would have 
iiuiiled les.s brcMidly. 

• •••••«• 

Piior "William regretted his holiday, and longed 
for the hour M'hon work should bejiin a^in. He 
beguiled the heavy hours of the day by the com- 
position of TTtw-Wgone verse-t, whereof fortune 
huH preserved a fmgmont, which 1 here embalm : 

" Tlir »ua that ahinea so bri^t »bove, 
Knuwa nuigjht about my wron^ul lov* ; 
Till- hinld thitt ling in Wigmnn.- Iiune, 
Bring nothing tu nijr lieart lut yiub. 
It i» 11 very diimiKl thing. 
Titut in my dam the binlH do siiig, 
■While my SfUii* luu gtmc aif, 
To walk witli Mr. Abrahiun Gnu^.*' 

William's muse ia tii the rightv Ft in a very 
dinnial thing to the wounded heai-t, gniwn egcitistic 
through it* i>aiii. that nature should Bcem out of 
iiyuipftthy with it— that the sun (Jiould sliine, and 
the l)irth» Mhonid uing, just oa brightly and us 
merrily aa though Selina were stilt true and 
geiitl& 

William look hi« humble meal of bread and 
cheew and hU pint or so of beer at a little jmblic- 
houxe in the lane, and theu strolled home again, 
ntill vorj* nihwmble, but a triJIc Koothed He was 
due at the mine at six o'cloL-k, and two hours 
before that time he was upstaint exclmnging his 
Sunday cnstunie for tlie work-day c-oaiy flannels, 
when he became coiisdou]i of a bustle in the street. 
Looking through the window, he beheUI men 
running hatlcss and cwitle^s, and unbonnete<l un- 
i*hawled women sfuiryinii; along m fast as their feet 
conhl Like them. Everybwiy ran in one direction, 
and in the crowd hi? caught a moment's glimpse of 
Selinn and her fatlier. Tlio girl'^ face wnn white 
with some strong ciccitement, and there wan a look 
of the wildest iamginablo fear in Iier eyes. Both 
handft wore prcssi-il to her heart as she ran. A 
BLick Country collier's ioKtinct in a case like this 



is pretty likely to be true. Williiun threw his. 
window o[*f:n, and cried to the hurrying crowd : 

"Wbeerisitr' 

"At the Strip-an'-at-tt," fw)me fniiiiliai: voice 
callud out as the struggling crowd swept by. 

" Wmt is it ? '■ he cried agaiiu 

" Shaft on fire," cried another voice in answer, 
and in a second the street was clear. WiHiain 
Bowher dji»hed down the staii-s and hurled himself 
along the street. 

"Anybody down V lie gasped, as he turned the 
corner, and passed the liindnioi^t figure ia the 
hurrying inaw. The wonmn knew him. 

"For GihI's sake, lend me tliy hand, "Willy- 
yuui," she f,iLi-]vfd in uni^wiir. " My Joc'h in." 

He caught the shrivelled Utile figure in hia gre4kt 
anus an though the old woman had been n iNxby, 
and da-ihcd on again. Ay, the tale Wtw true ! 
There belched and volleyed the rnlling smoke! 
There were humlreds uimn hundreds of people 
idrciwly cnnvded on the pit mound and aUnit the 
ahaft, and from every tjuarter men and women 
came streaming iu, white-faced and breathless. 
William set hi^withei'ed bunlen down, and pushed 
Uirough to the edge of the shaft Tliero was water 
in the up-cast, and the engines were at work full 
ix>wer. Up aiuie the enoniious bucket and 
Bplushcd its two ur three hwidi-ed gallons down 
the burning shaft, and diojiped like a stone down 
the up-cast, and after a long, long pause came 
trembling and labuuring up again, and vumitcd 
ila freight again, and dropited like a Ktcrne for 
more. 

'* Yo might just aa well stand In a ring, an' spit 
at it," Raid Buwker, with \ua face all ]iale and bix 
eyen on tire. "Oct the atiuktoni up, aai' let a moa 
or tew go down." 

** Will yo laak one. Bill Bowker ? " aoid a brawny, 
conl-amoared man W-side him. 

" Yis, I wull," wad the antnver, given like a htdl- 
dogH growl. 

'' III niak another," said the man. 

"An' me," "An' me,'' "An' uie," cried a dozen 
more. 

*' Kig the bowk, somcliody," said the love-lorn 
vcrsc-makcr, taking at once, and a« by right, the 
place he was born for. *' HiU^Joe— Abel— Darkey 
— cfinie wi' me.'' 

The crowd divided, and the live made for the 
office*, and found there, in a row, n number of 
harrcl-shaijod machines of metal, each having a 
aniall hu»e and a pumping apparatuit attached to 
it. Tlicso were a new Imwu fmm the genemuH 
hand of whence — a French contrivance, as the 
name affixed to each set forth—" L*E.\tincletu-." 
Kach of the men seized one of these, and bore it to 
the edge of the shaft, the crowd once more making 
way. A bucket, technienlly called " a Ixjwk," some 
two feet dc«p and eighteen inches wide, was affixed 
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to the wire rope which swuuf; above ths burning 
ahaft. The ^If -appointed leujer asked for flunni>l 
rlothiDK. A dozen garments w<ire flmig to him at 
ouce. He wrapped hbiwelf up Jike a mummy, and 
bound a cotton handkerchief over hia face. Tlicii, 
with the nuu-'hiiic strapped »ccurely acniaa his 
idiuuldcr, hv -set one fool in the bucket, and Iidd a 
hand U|x)n the roi»e. A man ran fvrwai^l with a 
slender chuin, which he jtaHiietl rapidly round lite 
vohmteer's waist, and fixed to the ixipc wliich 
8upport«d the bowk. Another thrust an end of 
cord into his liand, and stood by to re«re out the 
rest aa he (k\tccnde<l. Then came the word : 
"Short, ateatly." Tlie engine tiaiiK-d, the rope 
tightened, the muffled fifcuix with the machine 
bound about it swung into the ismoke, and in a 
de-ath'Uke otillneAi, with liero and there a 
smothered giwp, the man wftiit down. His eoni- 
nule at the etl^fe dribbled the cord thruii^b his 
coaJ 'blackened Bn^eni an delit-ately an thutigh it 
had been a silken thrtu^l. Then ouue a sudden 
tug at it, and the woni was flushed to the cuKiuc- 
rooni, and the creak of the wheel cea.sed, and the 
^licJing wire ropo wan «ti!l. Then fur a Kjiiiec of 
nigh a minute not a sound waM heard, but every 
eya was on the ro(>e, and every cheek was pallid 
with auHpeiwe, and every heart was with the hero 
in the liery depth-s below. Then came another 
warning tug at the rope, and again the word 
flaiibed to the engine-room. The wheel Kpun 
round, the ro|>c glided, quivered, t-lo|iped, the 
figure swung up through the tiuiuko again, wum 
■aeized, lowered, landed. When his comradnj* lutd 
bandji upon him, the tiannel garments) fell fioiii 
him in huge blackened tlakea, so near to the flames 
had he been. lie ca«t theae garments from him, 
and tliey fell, half tinder, at hi« feet Then he 
drew off the liandkerchief which l)ound bin far*, 
and, at the g^jd-like, heroic pallor of his conii- 
tenance, and the set \\\is and gleaming eyes, 
women whisitered i>antingly. "God bless him!" 
and the breath of those bold fellows wa.s ilrawii 
hard. Tlien he reeled, and a pair of arms like a 
bear's were ronn<l him in a Hcooiid. In ten Aeoonds 
more he was outside the crtjwd, and a bottle of 
whisky, which ciinie from nobody knew where, 
wa« at hia lips as he lay u|M)n the ground, and two 
or throe women ran for water. And whilst all 
this WiW doing, another man. a-* gi>od a* he, was 
swinging downward.i in the bliiiding smoke. So 
fierce a leap the flames made at this beio thiit 
they caught him fairly for a inctment in their annei, 
and when bo was brought to the wirfaee, he hung 
limp and senseless, with great patches of smoulder- 
ing tire upon bis «anneut«. and his bauds and fAC^p- 
<racked and blackened. But Uie next man was 
ready, and when he in turn came to the light, he 
had Bald good-bye to the light fi>r ever in tliis 
vorld. Not this, nor anything that fear coukl 



urge, could stay the rest Man aft«r man weot 
liown. There were five-;uid-thirty men and boys 
behjw, and they would have them up or die. With 
tliat godlike {udlor on their li|i8 aud cheeks, with 
thoiM wide eyes tliat ltx>ked Death in the face, and 
knew him, and defied him — down llicy went I I 
mw theiitt tliiiigH, wlio tell the story. Ifan after 
man defied that tiery hell, and faced it« lurid 
suioky durkncMs undismayed, until, at la^t, their 
valour won the day. 

The love-Iorti William had but little room in bis 
heart for mijierfluuus .sentiment an he laid his hanil 
upon the wire ro|.e, aud set his foot in the bowk 
agjiin. Yet just a hope was there — that tSelina 
should not grieve too greiitlyif this second venture 
fidleri, an<l he should meet hi& death. He wa.snot, 
as a rule, devutionally inclined, but ho wliisj»ered 
inwardly, "tJod Im: goo<l to her." And there, at 
that second, lie saw her face before him— so set 
aud fixi^l, that ill its agony of fear and prayer it 
looked like uuu'ble. The rope grew taut, he passed 
the handkeri.-hief about his face again, art<l with 
tlie memory uf her eyee u|kiti him, drojtped out of 
Kight. The man at the side of the shaft paid out 
the slender lino again, and old hands watched it 
closely. Yard after yard mn out The great coil 
at his feet Hnake<l itself, ring by ring, tlirougfi his 
coiily lingers. Still nowamuig message came from 
below. The engine xtopiMxl at last, and thj-y knew 
that the f<wit of the shaft wa« reached. Had tic 
explorer fainted by the way* He nii^bt, f^r all 
they knew above, be roasting down below tliat 
iiiiniite. Kven then, hia soul, newly releasetl, might 
be aUive Uicul 

Through the dead silence of the crowd the wonl 
tl.ished to the engine -riHHU. The wheel went 
roiHTii, and the wire rojie glided and ((uivered up 
again, over it There was not a man or woman 
there who did not augur the same thing from the 
tenser ijmver of the rope, and when, at last, 
ihrougli the thinner coils of .smoke about the top 
of the shaft the rescuer's figure swtmg with the 
first of the rescued iu his aruw, there was heard 
one sound of infinite pathuB— a sigh of relief from 
twenty thousand breasts — and dead silence fell 
agiiiiL 

" -VJive 1 " aaked one, laying a hand on Howker's 
ana. Bill nodded and pn.>«hed him by, and mode 
hit way towards that marble face, nnndng his 
burden stUI. 

"Seliner," he said quietly, '*here'rt your sweet- 
heart" 

" No. no, no, Bill,"' she answered. "There's on'y 
one man i' tlie world for me, Bill, if ever he for- 
gives me nn' my wicked waya^" 

Cheer on cheer of triumph rang in their earn. 
The women fouglit for Bill Bowker, and kissed 
liim, and cried over him. .Men shook hands with 
Iiim, aud wiUi each other. Strangers mingled 




tbeir tears. The steel rope waa gtidinff ap and 
down at a rare rate uow, und tlie bulf-sulTiKated 
prisoDeni of the fire H'ere being carried up in 
batrbefL Solina ami her kiver bktod side by (tide 
and watched the last skipful to the surface. 

*'That'» the lot," yelltxl one eoal-smeared giant 
aa the alcip hwuilk up. Out bn;ke tlie cheers 
attain, peu] on pval. William litood »ilent, with 
the teant in tbote brave eyc-a. The |>enitent stole 
u huud iu hi& 



"Oh, Bill," she whispered, "you didn't think I 
ii-anted him 1 " 

"What cUe did you think I fetched him out 
for 1 " asked Williaui, a smile of comedy gleaming 
tlirongh the manly moisture of hta eyes. 

She dropi«d her head upon his breoat, and put 
U>t1i »niiH attout him, and neither hhe nor he 
Llxnight of tlie crowd in that blissful moment 
when yir Rowker's coortahip ended, and soul was 
assured of souL 



BILL AND JOE. 

[By OLim WrviiKu Holjrk.1 



[ OM K, dear old comndc^ you and I 
Will hCuaI an hour foont days gone by- 
The shining days when Itfv wus new, 
And all was bright us moniiug dew, 
'l^he lusty dayi> of long ago, 
When yon were Rill, and I whs Joe. 



Your name may flannt a titled trail, 
I'roud as a cnckerel'ir minbow tail ; 
And mine oj* brief appendix weai' 
As Tam OShanter's lucklenf mare ; 
To-day, old friend, remember still 
That I am Joe, and you arc Bill 



Yon've won the great worliKs envied prize, 

And grand you look in jieople's eyes. 

With HON, and IJ* U.. 

Tti big brave letters, fair to a oo — 

Your fist, old fellow ! off thoy go I 

How are you, Bill I Uow are you, Joe 1 



You've worn thH judge's crmlue mbe ; 
You've tiiught vour name to half llie globe ; 
You've sung mankind a deathless strain ; 
You've nuule the deed past live again ; 
Tlie world may call you what it will, 
But you and I are Joe and Bill. 



The chaffing young folks stire and say, 
" Sec those old buffers bent and grey ; 
They talk like fellows in their teens t 
Mad, poor old buys ! That's what it means ' 
And sluike their hoods; they little know 
Tlie thn>bb)iig hearts of Bill and Joe — 



How Bill forgetH bis hour of pride, 
While Joe »iU .omiling at hi» side ; 
How Joe, iu spite of time's disguise. 
Finds the old nrhoolmate in his eyes — 
Tho8c calm, stem eyes, that melt and fill 
As Jtte lotikft fondly np at Bill. 



Ah, pensive scholar, what is bimet 

A fitful ton^nic of leaping flame : 

A giddy whirlwind's fickle gust, 

Thut lifts a pinrh of mortal dust ; 

A few swift years, and who can show 

Which dust was Bill, and which was Joel 



The wear^j- idol takes his stand. 

Holds out liis brui!*ed and uchiug hand. 

While gapiiiK thousands come and go — 

Huw vain it seems, this empty show !— 

Till all at once his pulses thrill : 

Tis iKior old Joe's " <io<l lilew you, Bill ! ' 



And shall »e biTsilhc in happier sphereu 
The names thut plca.S'.-d our mortal eani, 
In some sweet lull of hur|> ^>d song. 
For earth-born spirits none tori long, 
Just M'hispering of the world below, 
Where this was Bill, and that was Joe 1 



No matter, while our home is here, 

Xo soundiug luuDo is hslf no dear ; 
When fudss ut length our lingering day, 
^Vho cares what pompous tomlwti>iif,H say? 
Kuid on llie hc«rts that love lu still, 
Htc jacft Joe, Hie jwet BilL 
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AN EXPEEIMENT. 



•'■"i\in, 

Aim 



Br*. 

E are nil still 
wau'liing with 
undirnininlied 
anxiety for the 
cunHuraiiiation 
of the natunil 
lirogruKii of in- 
fubatiou now 
liRKieeding in 
tlift nxip. Wf 
know that any 
(lay the twelve 
a.'^-^orted egga 
may break, uiid 
thvir varied oi-- 
cuiKuitu come liupjiiaK uut into this vale of teoib. 

Yts, I say twro'.ve assorted one« ad^'isedly. Our 
veteran Cochin-Cbina hen U sitting on b dozen 
eggsi, every one of which in of a different species. 

It ix an experiment I lon^ for the day when 
thy %'aried brood will crack their shell^^ imd emerge. 
How the cwliin ona will stare when an uifajit 
[M-acock, a tiukey, a ^^''''^iiii^i ^ duckling, a dab- 
chick, a f^iinea-fowl, a »ca-Kull, a cuckoo, a dork- 
uig, a partridge, a pheasant, and a woodeock, will 
crowd about her, and call her Mother, in diverse 
avcentH 1 am most finxiou« about the s«i-(fulL 
The cochin hen luoks on this egR estpecially with 
sunpiciitn, and sroren it dpoply with lier bill. 

When the supreme niumeiit urrivtw, we shall 
not be unpreiMLrcd. Ever>-thiiL^ that oniithohigical 
ex|»erience can HOggest has been done, and I await 
the advent of the aasorteil twelve with tolerable 
eoutploccncy. Each luotnbor of my family has 
bod instructions how to act, and knows hie or her 
especial charge. I have drawn np a code of regti- 
lationH which i read every ntorning after l^reak- 
faat We all take it in turn to watch tiie ciwp, 
and relieve one nnother at the appointed hours, 
like the sentries at the Horse fSaard^ 

To "how you luiw (Mrn[)lete is our organiaationt 
I will telt you how the duties have been severally 
allotted On the first waniint' frtun thf watcher 
at the coop tliat the Iiatching has commenced, the 
whole of u« will march in Indian file to the licene of 
action, and at once asonime charge of our respective 
prt)ti'j^». As father of the family, I hiive tjiken 
upon myself t<i look after the Bea-gull and the 
cuckoo. Tlio «ea-g<ill will be the source of much 
tronble, we expect : and I aiii keeping a tub yf 
water, strongly impregnated with Tidnmn's sea- 
suit, always ready, flo that thu nnirine binl may 
tttke to its native element at onca A few dead 
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sprats and some oystcraliclla placed at the bottom 
uf the tub will complete the illusion, ami I have 
every reawiu to hope the young gull will thrive. 
I have prepared a nest for the cuekoo, and have 
put in it three dough models of young sparrows for 
the pu^]iLciou.s harbinger of spring to turn ouL 
He will then, I hope, settle down, and cheer our 
l«iick ganien with his dreamy note. 

My wife, by special dc*ire, will devote all her 
energies t<> tiie yonng peacock and tlie da)»-cbick. 
She says her Fa u>cd to keep |>eacocks, and tliat 
the only way to save their young is to give them 
a !i|>oonful ef isinglu-ss and sal volatile at their 
birth. As to the dub-chick, she ha» proiiared a 
cotton-wool drcssin^-gcjwn for it, and intends to 
pLicx' it in tlie oven, should it be burn with a 
cough. 

My eldest boy \b told off for the turkey, and 
bos, witli great ingenuity, cunstnicted a house 
for it out of an old biscuit tin. He hoK lined it 
with scarlet cloth, which will serve the double 
objwt of accustoming the bird to red from its 
birth, and developing iUs wattles. So, at least, the 
secretary of the N'utiuuol PoiJtry Institute says. 



"TKTtxo TO rssn tbc D*a-cBicK." 

My daughter wilt attend to the woodcock, and 
has, at my direction, prepared the spare bed-room 
iu her doll's house for it« i-eeeptloiL She also 
keejMi a jKinny receipt stamp ready in her pocket, 
and will use this to settle the creature's bill as 
sofin as it is presented. 

My threp younger boys, who have phigfpxl the 
pumptrougb, and keep it full of n'ater, will devote 
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theraiiclvctt to the (lucklioff, the gosling, and the 
durking. It in an idea of mine tu teach the 
dorking to Hvrim, and, should it succeed^ I mcaii 
to prcAcnt it to the Polytechnic. 

The Diaid-ofall'Work, who in never fiatiitfied 
nnlem flhe ia alloved to hhare our diitica and 
|>lea8iirefl, Lan begged hard to hare her part in 
thld onerous undertaking ; and I have, after cf>n- 
oideration, assigned the guiuca-fowl to her care. 

I do this, principally becau>»c, from the general 
appearance or the guinca-fowrs egg, I have 
reason ta believe it vill neicr bo hatched. Should 
ita occapant, contrary to expectation, chip ita way 
out, I am sure Harriet will do her best to pre*ervu 



fitful gleam of three night-li^ta (always kept 
burning round the coop) and a composite candle 
atricken by the night breezfe 

"Are we all herd" I asked, aa I smoothed 
down the ruffled neck-fcatherii of the maternal 
hen. and n-histlt^t plaintively, yet encouragingly 
to the Btruggling dab~chick. And theu I went 
into tlie houfee. 

Soon after I waa eeizM from l>chind, and the 
inaid-of-alNwvrk, (Kile with excitement, cned out, 
** O, maatcr, do 'oe be (juick. There's hawful works 
goiu' on iu the garden,'' and with that turned and 
fled. 

I fottowed her instantly, and was at the coop as 
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"OuMALxn utrr na ai MnnASLt ai n baa ooKa." 



its fragile life ; and as T nndorvtand she kccjM a 
Htocking full of i«awduut hung up in the kitchen 
chimney-corner, I can rteo that her intention, bow- 
ever fatal it may prove to the guinea-chick, ia well 
meant 

In this way all the birdk hut tu-o are apportioned. 
Tlie two remaining, the partridge and the pheasant, 
presented mthor a knotty pro>'Iem. Snppoae I 
allow them to In: hatched on my premises, and a 
jealous neighbour Hhould lay an infonuatiou 
«|piinst mc for harbouring game — could I be prose- 
cuted under the Poaching Act f 

It Mras a stormy November night when the lap 
of the embryo dnii-cliiuk'» incipient bill againnt 
the inner walln of its calcareous home gave us tlie 
tirnt warning of the event we had »o long l»een 
cx|>urting. 

In a few momenta — so admirably had we per- 
fectcil our prciKiratlons against suqirise — we were 
stjuidiiig, a nnlt*!d faniily, an>und the cotip ; and I, 
as hei^me my paternal ponition, wa-t administering 
butter boltuea to the incubating cochin, by the 



fioon as Harriet Tliere were, indeed, awful ynxkt 

going on. 

The first thiug that struck me vraa tlic old cochin 
lying ou her !?ide, and ttapjiing ono wing vicjlently. 
As I came up, she njicucd one eye, and seeing me, 
tried to cluck. It was her lout effort ; and flinging 
my ]»ocket-h.in(5kpiThief over her f*^tlicrcd corpse, 
I turned to my wife, wliu was trying to feed the 
dab-chick with coudenscd milk. 

Three varielit-s of yuiuig birds lay side by Bide 
uiKjii tlicir little Iwicks, in the gravel imtb, and, as 
I afterwards heard, they were the jthcaHant, the 
cuckoo, and the dorking, which in the hurr>' of 
tlicir Viirth, were plungetl into the pump-trongh by 
my well-meaning son Philander, in his Itaste. 

My daughter Harriet was trying, as I came up, 
to coax the young partridge into a tub of Tidman's 
water ; and though I saved the bird from a watery 
grave, it was only tn wicrifice him beneath my own 
heel, as I too quickly turned to assist Haniet iu 
coaxing the pea-chick to lie still in tlic foot uf a 
warm stocking. 



" My dear Anna Maria," I asked, bomcwlmt 
ncrvoualy, "wliere is tlio infiiut bini uf Uhj wild 
wave and child of the fiuuii i " and [ put it tliU 
way to conceal my great excitement 

Sfy Tn-ife waa helping the young woodcock ont of 
hi» i^hell us 1 8|)oke, 1)iit when luiv fuce met mine it 
told me to exi»ct the woi-st. 

" Tell me not,'" I laoaued, " that the marine chick 
ia no more." 

" I'hilandor ! " wiid my wife, solemnly, *' had you 
lieeii here it would not have happeiuvl ; but whiUt 
wo all had our hands full, the sea-gutl wa« hatched, 
and before we coutd any of U3 get neur, it hiul run 
away into the next garden, and from Nound» that 
followed it must have met a cat" 

"Here he is," sbuuteil Georgie Porgie, as she 
siwke, and, sui-ely enough, with a Huddeii bound, a 
large tabby Tom leapt into our mid^t, with the 
blood of thii tender gull still upon bis whiskers. 
A dozen baniL* were rai-sed to :iinite, hut making a 
flucceasful grab at tlie <l;tb-chick, which was doing 
well on the milk, and had been i>ut duwii to digest 
it, Grimalkin puifed out Li^i tail a'ld left us as sud- 
denly an he bad come. 

We all looked at each other, and my dear little 
dau^liter and son began to cry. " Novor mind, 
children," I Kiid, " we have still the turkey left and 
the yuiiiea-chick." 

*' Not the guinea - thick. i»a," put in Geiorgic 
Porgic ; "that egg didn't hatch, and the old bird 
trod ou it" 



'■ And see, pa, how bod the turkey look*," added 
my daughter, bnldliig up what loi)ke<l like a bit of 
skin on a tikower. " It hasn't got any n'attl&M, and 
it won't eat worma" 

Tlie young turkey pulled up the lid of one of his 
inBaniLHl eyea as though to protect, but It wiu in 
fact only preparatory to drawing it down for 
ever. 

" Still, the woodcock is with us, Anna Maria," I 
cheerfully remarked, " for I saw ynu assist it out 
uf it« shell" 

" I don't know, I'm mire, Philander," she said ; 
" but I think there i» something wrong with i*. 
Look here ! " 

I looked. It had two bilk. Save for a Ixittle of 
Kpiritu, or a gla»s case, it wub useless. I wrung iU 
neck instantly. 

" And the duckling, and the gosling, boys," I 
askod, sitting myself on the coop, araonfiat the eijg- 
sbells, like that classical fellow uuiungHt the ruins 
of Carthngu, " where ui-e they ?" 

"Alusl pajui, the i^ld hen rolled over them," 
was the reply, "and they never iireathed 
after." 

'■I'hen it comes to this," I said — "the ]>ea-chick 
alone remains ; Harriot, have you tliat bird I " 

" Lor, HIT," she exclaimed, ** I put it where ynu 
are sitting, whilst I flung after that cat" 

I got up, and wiping the down from my coat • 
tiil, i said, " My dear, let us seek our ciiuche*. 
Ornithology, 1 fear, is not in our way. ' 



A LONDON IDYLL.* 

[Br JkMTKtt UcKiH Cvovau.] 



j_N gross, on gravel, in tiie sun, 
Or now beneath the almde, 
They went, in plejsaut Keasingtun, 
A prentice and a nwid. 
That Simday morning's April glow, 

How should it not impart 

A stir about the veins thiit flow 

Tu feed the youthful heart. 

Ah I yeare may come, and years may 
bring 

The truth that is not blias, 
But will they bring another thing 

That can com|tarc with thisi 



I read it in that arm she lays 
So aoft on his ; her mien, 



Hor stop, her very gown betroyK 

(What in her eyes were seen) 
That not in vain the yomig buds round, 

Tlie cawing birds above, 
The air, the incense of the ground. 

Are whisjRjring, breathing lova 

Ahl yeare may come, and years may 
bring 

The truth that w not bliss, 
But will they bring another thing 

That can comitare with thia? 



To inclination, young and blind. 
So irtrrfoct, as they lent, 

By purest innocence conHndl, 
Unconscious frcQ consent 



* Br HcoiMion of Mmn. HMcnLUui and Co. 





Til' high-titled carcH of tulult strife, 

Which wc our duties call, 
Tradca. arl«, and [wlitics of life, 

Kay, have they, after all, 
One other object, end, or use 

Than that, for girt and boy, 
The punctual earth may still produce 

lliia gulden flower of joy f 



Ah ! yeara may come, and yesw 
bring 

The truth tliai Is not bliss, 
But will they bring another thing 
That can compare with thi>i7 

O odours of n«fw-huddiiig rose, 
O lily's <:haate perfume, 

fragnuice tliitt didst first unclose 
The young C'rciUion'M bloom i 

Ye bang amiuid iiic, while in kuu 
Anon and now in whade, 

1 watched in pleasant Kensington 
The prentice and tlie maid. 

Ah 1 years may come, and years 
bring 

The truth that m not bliss, 
But will tbey bring another thing 
That will comi^are with tliis t 
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TIMON'S TEETH. 

[¥roai -Ahel DnJw's Wit:" Bj Jtiix SAcraSut.] 
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FBOO-HONT?" 

exclaun«t Biir- 

bara, tut one 
HiominK, about 
a mtinth after 
she liad btcu 
at Co))|>ealiaU, 
Muhttur Hu]<h 
eutered the 
nursery in a 
high state of 
excitement, with 
a cat in liid amis, 
and iiometliinK 
in liiit cloMCcI 
Laiidai, wliicb he 
kept {icepinj; at throu^rb his lingers, while he 
ordered her to clear the nuwery, ai> he was going 
to tiave a frog-hunt, 

" Ye<s a grand frog-hunt ! Now, no humbug, 
nurse, but f*hut the door^ and get out of the Wiiy.'' 
Ko Hvying, he set down the cat, and o^iL-ued hi.s 
handd, when out ju]ni>cd two frogs, which bogun 
iiinping ahnig the door. The ciit ^lining after 
tfieiii ; and Hugh, shouting with a kiud of Indian 
war-H'hoop to keep Borbani off, followed the chase, 
seizing the cat whenever nhe got loo eluiio to the 
frog», and holding her till they were weU in ad- 
vmice, then letting her go again. 

At Ia«t, watching her opportiinity, liirhara 
neized the frogs, and threw them lightly out of 
the window iijion the top of one of the thickly- 
branched treea, where they went, dropping from 
point to ]K!iint, till they fell on the swiird below, 
very little the worj**. 

*' Barbara ! You horrid wretch ! " cried Master 
Hugh, in a i«rfcct yelL "You've spoiled the 
game," 

" Weel, an' I'm gla<l on't It's ft cruel, wicked 
game." 

"And T day it's a jolly game I" roared Hugh, 
almost hystericalfy ; "and I'll tell my brother you 
say he makw uruel. viiekwl gamen. See, if I don't! 
But it'8 always tlio way. O, how I do Imte girls!" 
And therewith the young gentleman bounced out 
of the room. I'rewently liarbara ta.w him in the 
ganlen, apparently relating hia wrongs to Mr 
Lancelot, who listened as though decidedly in- 
terested. 

Before long he stooped down, and said a few 
words to Hugh, that made the Ixjy's face clear up 
in an instant ; and thcu the two went off together 
towards the orchard, Mr. Lancelot Bwitiihing off 
the buds of the fruit-trees with his riding- whip, 
3l 



and Hugh, evidently once more in high spirltn, 
casting a look of triimiph towards the nursery 

window. 

Barl«ra watched them with a pu7J'Jl-<1, anxious 
face. Her life— which would have been othen^ise 
almost nionotnnims in itt quiet — had been, ever 
Hincc her arrival at Cop{>e.s]uill, a perjvetual whirl 
of anxiety und irritation, through the behaviour 
of Maijter Hugh. Tiny mTows would whiz past 
lier head as nlie >*at at her work in the nnrst-ry ; a 
hideous black niank would gi'in at her when she 
went to see if blaster liugh waa safely asleep in 
his bed ; miniature cannon^*, to which fusees hud 
been previously uttat:hed, would suddenly explode 
while ahc wiu* driswing hiUL Then, again, he 
would invariably disuppear directly she had got 
him realty for the drawing-room, and would come 
bock in a few minutes with his clothes torn, or 
covered with dirt, and Barbara would Im> called 
and publicly reproved by Mr. Wolcombe for her 
neglect. Once she found lier 8nDwdn>p set up as 
a target In fact, so cleverly was each trick 
mauagcd to touch Bm-baru in her secret points of 
senaitivcnew*, that she l«egau to fancy they were 
being hatched in some other brain than Master 
Hugh's. It was OS if she had some enemy iu 
the house, detennined to baulk her success. At 
times— though she always dismlstied the idea 
us too absurd — she fancied Mr. Lancelot was 
this enemy ; that it was he who incited Hugh 
to all the mischief, for the puqioBe of annoying 
her. 

While these thoughts were again paseing through 
her mind. Miss Keatheratonehauj^ came to say 
that Master Hugh was, "as usual," tnist>iug from 
brciikfiwt, and that Ids pajia wiw very nngry. So 
Barbara left her wurk, and crossed the garden in 
the direction she hod seen the ttair take. tShe 
soon reached the old orchard. The light, spring 
foliage, whicli had Wen drencheil by a morning 
shower, glittered brightly in the aun. The fruit- 
trees were In the fullest bloom, and green buils 
were everywhere pricking through the moist soil. 
Barbara walked (juickly on, |uut the pinky-stalked 
rhubarb, with itR wrinklcfl leiives, and jiast the 
long bed of young \tcam, rixJTig with Wnt heads 
from the soil, a.<t if looking l>uck regretfully upon 
their cradle, and wondering how »ix>n it would be 
tlieir grave. Presently she came to the old apple- 
tree, that iuid such an oxtraordinar>- twist in its 
tnmk, and which, idie had heart) Mr. Lincelot nay, 
looked OS if it had been seize<l with a sudden fit of 
stomach-ache through tlie sourness of its own 
applea HVhile she was looking at it, her face wu 




I no 



til.y.ASlSHH KUOM Pf>F'i;jAK ALTHOIi.S. 



(In II' Ij'-'I Ii'/ ;i '.lix-Ai-r of w;itJ-r 'Iio{m jiikI ;i|i)*l(: 
l>l'f!."frii.!, iiii'l vvlii-n ■'■.U*: 'ff-ri'-^l li':r (:yiM and 
I'f;lii'l u|i, ■ill'! Itrlii'l'l Miirii'T HiikIi, jx-rilKid rtn 

(III'- <ff fll'i lii;fli<v.t. iMrlH <if tlic tl>:);, lliiikili« f;i('iM 
iif tin, iiii'l .Jiiikiii;/ r.li<- H'ct. Ifr;iii(-li';it n\ur ficr 
Ih'IkI Willi ll'il'<i|.4 (flee, 

|-'.|.in'liit;{ II liMii' ii|fii[i, iiti'l hnik'ntK on, whti ti 
ciiri'iii-i ■iiiiiii|>y |>i|H- ill liirf im'hiIIi, hi.-i IiiiihIm in 
til'- jKM'Ici-l-i "I lii'i lirihw jiiclii'f, urid liM f{i'i-aL kiici'- 
liiiirlii I'liv'-ii'ij wiili imi'l, wiiH Mr. LiiiK-i-lirt ; mid 
III lii'i lii'i'l'i Wfii> Iwiiiif tlm ii;-:]ti-Ml. dnnH Iltirlh'ini 
llU'l i-vi'i iK'cii, mid Idtlli of wliii'li lM-f{iiii U> Imrk lis 
ifKiii it>t Itn-y loiw lii-j', 

"If'ild yiHii' Diiiiic, Tiiii'iii ! (Miduii-, yon ii^Iy 
I'lill*-, il' ymi diin'l iilMji lliiH yi-lpiriK, I'll Hcnd tliJH 
dnn-ii ymir llii'oiil !" luiid Mr. Kiiin'rlol', liohliii;; 
I1I.1 i(|iiiriril liri'l I'liMK (i) lln- HinalliT do^'x riiii//It^ 

'I'lil't liiidorc (ViiH II )iiHii' litlli' Hc-nililiy liain-d, 
niillh lioiind, lilillri'i Inillr, (villi lill'K<< I'lil''^, lllld 
pinvt lliiil nt'i'o iitil III' nil |iiii])ortiMii willi tlii> rent 
mI hiD limly. lln liiiil iil.'ni n piiir of iniHcniMi'' 
lonklJiH *'><">■ I lull N'i'liit'd 111 Nyiil|iittllisi< with 
rvi<l> liiHly'ndirtKltHt ill III 1 ItKHlK'^'*. lllld llr<k |iiirduii 

lot il, ll.ti'liiua I'oiilil tiiii lit'l|i liiiixliiiiK ■•< f*i'(' 
linu, ulicn Inn iiia»li<i' N|Htki< Iti liiiii, iii< ii]i|ii*o)i«-tii>d 
Hitli I'lU'i liiiil 1>iii'k,<\vi<t wiiu'iiiKitrtrrotii iiuiiKiiiiiry 
liliiW't, lllld vvilli II kind of nliiU' ; tlicii rtin-iiwlixl 
twfv nil Iti'i liiii'k, mill liiy with lit-> Iuikc. u>ily |mwM 
diiiiiiJiiiH dnwii, IiIm Itit of II tail ftlin'k cIiihii and 
litlltl 111 liiN Intdy, lllld \m Iioni'ih'IiIuk vyi's ttirnt'd 
ii|i, tli'iu'i'i'itliitK tlii> iH'uliiiK tliiil lu> owmnl lu> 
di>->i'VM<d,iiii nri'Nitlilili' |i)oliut'of ^ri'vilc liiunility, 
lliiil i>ni> loitKt'd In kii-k, lait tinild not. 

"rimou w iiitiiit'd on invouni of Itts uiu'onti»n 
iittlo it\i>r>ioit to iiiiiiikiiiil Kvnondly, Uut \\iil) Ttd>y 
inoM uniiit^litkitMy >;mYoii on liU liiMud fi>atun,\H 

«,(■< »H N;(\iVH»' UnikiHK iw Uidoiv was uuvk. 
I >nt' (iMild tt i^li. for hit nmj.ti'1-'* oi^Hlit. to Iv :iMi' 
t»> v.i> ho Will Miiiio\\lii)l luiidMtiiKT than hiswm- 
)kMti<>n , l>ul iiitU-i<tl, li'iillifiilK >iH\ikiii.i;, he was 
not \{\t ^'^\\^ nuH MiifH^lh tm\\ ot a diviv yollow 
t'«>1oui' ; hi« h«\id w:ix UHt lii^:. and his i,<an« too 
yhoii . and MX iitvnU'iit h.i\iii^ dcprivxHl him of 
tlio hm' »*f onovx*'. ho had to suit his inovruiotiis 
t»« hit vKhti M» iilwa^x nitl Mdow;»>N; tkhiih jEUt. 
W!(h hi* K'lvj: and Um^M lojpt, \\m\ a wry t-unou> 
vtKst rho> »oiv f^»ih mtt|U(^^th«».(^t.v low \Ky», 
.ind tu -^I'Ho of lVthu\'s l«i:H\;hK\ ;t»d IsKlotx's 
SvmV lllld ol»tvitn« nM«tuT»» *viv «-v-!ud<\l l»j 
fiv^'..-i »t iN'iit^'Ui t»>MH iho t\«ntiv >*vU*:y \rf jht* 
Hov<*»*.^'iut^'*'»l No dvmU ihcj dhi thir.i. il vcr> 
hM\l. tV,.*i »ho« iS*'\ »vut do»ii to iho \iI^;J^• 
U-^.j'sd »h»-u «i.wcr. V.^ (Vo jpfsi^lviu^Ks »Uy* ihoy 

Wt'v^ ■H.vit it* ^^.s•;t »\v»Hi\iv^\ . »yr tK*t jh%- l-**,;vhrrV 
*Kk. »:'.^ ■»!;" U-e« N\-^\l'.!vs. >h\^;-Nt nulx* ;« r*.;-oh 
K:*\v-'» iVt«, «*"slvvi IxnIv-«v ■>.:■«« >.;vi ::\ ;^<- 



dii'rt, nlioiild fuld insult to injury tiv kickini; ibe 
dirt :tt tlii;m with Koth lii;i hind feet, in .-iient con- 
tempt, ;ind i*:in.'t on liii wuy. And although soniu 
linn; or otiitr, idl such nii.-*crcant.-j — the butcher '.s 
d(»j( t:x*MitU^i ■ ■ were «ure Ut meet thuir due from 
j Tinioii'ii white teeth, thuy alway.s revenged then.- 
Midvcd hy wayluyin{{ the unlucky [»idore, when hu 
(■)miM-i:d t<i \ti! alone, and sending him home in 
MUch !i pliKht an w<mhl raise Timou's ire for a week 
or tw(f. 

"Well, which do you think the hand.somest I " 
iiMked Mr. Jjincclut, after Barbara had takeu a 
Ion;; l(M>k ut the dogn. 

" NiK', I ciiniia K!iy, nir," answered Barbara, 
t-(>i>ivH:dn;{ a KUiilu, us she turned and looked up 
into the tree. "Master Hugh, come down directly!"' 

" ^Vhy, you ihm't sup])Oiio he'll mind what you 
NJiy, ihi you]" observed Mr, Lancelot, smoking 
iiway quite ut his ease. " It's no use. You had 
iK'tt^-r give it up." 

" I hue come for him, au' I shall tak' him wi' 
ine. Please don't try to keep liini. Now, Master 
Hugh!" The Uiy liegiui skiwly and hesitatingly 
to di'scend, and llarbani could not help casting a 
half triumphant Uwk at the baUher. 

"Ilore, Timon, boy; seize him, seize him ; 
IsidoiX' I" cried ilr. I^incelot, clapping his hands ; 
and Nith the dogs begjui junijiiug round the tree ; 
l.sidoit* with u weak but noisy yelping, aud Timou 
with a hiKirse Imrk, that frighteneti Hugh, who 
instantly lH>gan to remount as high a& he coidd 
g^-t. 

I.nnc('Iot now glanciHl quietly at Barliara, and 
foniitl her oyw fastouoil on his, with a look of 
uluuwt ivntomptuous Mirprise. He coIourhI 
."liglitly, but ivmniwl the look halfdaughiugly, 
haU'diaitglitily. 

" Mr. l^uuvlot, iileiu-<o c-all th' do^ aw;iy :" slie 
Miid, it) a low. alnu^t eouuiiauding tone of voice. 



anything of the 



I that made him smile, jis she iH»iutctl to the dvt:^ 

I " .Viiil supiHvH* I iiiiy I shan't do : 

I kind : " 

I *• Kigh.— but yo will : " 

1 "Shall I r what if I doiu i " 

"Then 1 urau. sir." 
. "Youl" Ho Kvkrti at her. and lau^h d right 
] out. ■• 1 tlar\» you to touoh thcui. Xo stran^^r 
ovvr touoht^l Timou yet* but sjiiJ ^tmnger nc- 
|vnt*>l : s*» 1 w-ani yoxu" 
•*Wi'.l yvHi call thi-m aw^y, >ir '" 
"N\»; if >*H» stani}' jv.ir t\x'i a: r.'.c lik-: tiut. 
CouMu"t do it \ ~ 
"* Will j-vsv. sir. t .' ■;* ' " -ijaiu iinva!iv. Ririora. 

» h\» '.* riaIo to s»y it. 

;■,»; A \:','U- j^'.w\\\\ Vy r-^r -■ir.-.u-r. >:» oaIt,-. .-•.£ 
»\'c:;s\wr.:. *>. sjtte ^-^ ;hc ■,-:i^*;»-:'.::-^ «.v".-."zr :iJ3 




sir. Lancelot slowly and cnjoyingty drawled out, 
'* No ! " He had acarculy said the word liefore he 
rL-[)ented of it. Burbam thni.st Iiiidare aside with 
a contDUiptuuUA push, rutltcr thuu a kick, aguiiut 
hi^ muzide, which brought him iiibtautly ou his 
biu-k, i>rayiii^ for iin-rry with {huigling, 8ubtiiit*sive 
puvB ; and she nt once scizcil Tiinon by the thnmt, 
forced his head to the ground, and held him there, 
Viith loUing rud luiigue and bluodchot eyeii, in 
^(ite of all his dongoruusly nuict stniiiyk'a to (ret 
fre«. 

"Now, then, Mast*jr Hugh ; iiuick, quick! or I 
shall get a bite ! Muk' hatite. I won't let liiin 
Iwttie till you've gotten away." 

Hugh liaatened down, seeing Barbara's danger, 
and beginning to tliink niattera altogether wore 
getting serioiLH. TLu dog .still struggled ; and 
there wa» an ugly kind of »idc-look at Barbara 
out of the coniere of his eyes that told her the 
dooger ; and it was evident by her .silence, and 
the strained attitude into which blic had thrown 
herself, that ho taxed her powers to the utinoHt. 
At the momont Hugh touched the gnmrid, the 
dog made a new and desperate effort to release 
IiimHelf, and so nearly succeeded, that Rarbora 
lost her gra.<t{}. and hud to let go, and make a 
second Hn;ttch in order to get a butter hold. She 
succeeded in, evading (as it seemed) a fierce sna|i 
fmm the foaming juws, ami tht-n seeing Hugh sife 
Iwyond the orchard, and the dour shut buliitid 
bim, she iCMigned the dog to Lancelot, who had 
been vainly stiivini; eitlicr to make the dog be 
quiet or to induce Ifcirbara to let bim interfere. 

A tremendous kick from Mr. Lancelot finL-^hed 
the buMineiw, i*o far an TinHm wa« concerned ; and 
ho and Isidore KJunk otT, without Wat of drum, or 
other bign of tnuuiph, tu the kennel. 

'* Barbara ! '' Ijegan Mr. Laueelot, in »onie agita- 
tion. "You are blee*liiig I He hua bitten you! 
The brute ! " 

*' Flap]i6n, Master Lancelot, there is blood in 
nie, after all,' wild Barbara, with a quiet smile, 
that had jiwt a little .spice of malice in it, and she 
walked away, without aimtlier wonl. 

A few minutes later, Barbara walker] into the 
)4chot>l-ri>ou)— a place ahe wa« fond of visiting 
<furing nieal-tinics, when everybody elwe waa sure 
to he away — and began to amuse herself by a 
stnm^ kind of reading, tliat of the children's dog- 
cared «rhool-bo<iks, Appurently, she had forgotten 
the scene in the ganlon, her wound, and every- 
thing else, M Khe sat down to one of the books, 
looking strangely puwled by its content* Sud- 
denly the door oi>encd in a peculiarly gentle 
manner, and lo! Mr. Lancelot; Barbara had 
never once seen him in that place before. She 
lix)ked at him coldly and imiuiringly, and with 
8«ch an air of "I'l-ay, whut do ynu want hcret" 
that he anii]e<l an answer, recIo»ed the door, 



and mnie and sat down by her aide. Barbara 
rose, 

'* Veiy well," sjiid ho, iHm rising ; " it'n all the 
same to me ; which you like— standing or sitting. " 
Presently he went on. " Barbara ! " 

"Sir!" freczingly answenMl the latter. 

"I don't know what you tliink t>f me, nor ilo I 
know that I j«artii-uliirly raR-. I ihin? say you 
mix Timon and me up together into a tlattcring 
whole. But 1 want to know about tlie wouiul — 
what have you done to iti" 

*' Washed it, and i»ut a bit o' plaster on it," 

"That won't da Now if I had not luul the 
evidence of my own scusca that It takes u great 
deal to frighten you, I sliould be afraid of frighten- 
ins ,Vou now. I don't ruispoct Timon of being mad 
— he has, I think, every evil quality under tlie sun 
but that — but \ do tikink yon .should take precaii- 
thrnn. Rut,.i>erha|KS you can't Htand |>ain. )lany 
I»eoj)le can fight when their blood's uii — and so 
can you ; but how about lettuig me touch thut 
]ilace with canstie to make all safel " 

"Wliat will it do, sir?" 

"Bum— as though it were burning into yonr 
very soul ! — but then it will leave your mind a 
very picture of eoiiteulmeiit afterwards." 

■' Hue you i^ttcn it wj' you, sir t" 

" Well, yei ; in fact, I have been to fetch it." 

" Hap|>en 1 can't stiind it ! " 

"But you'll tiyT" 

Bar))ura held out her wrist in answer ; and 
Lancelot, with a tenderness of touch that con- 
trasted oddly witli the roughness of his general 
beluivitttir, reinoveil the ploi^ter, and looked care- 
fully at the wound. It wjia slight to apiicaniuce ; 
but unfortunately the dug's teeth had gone deep 
euough to draw blood. 

" Y'ou are sure you washed it carefully?" 

" Ves, sir, bc«.-ause I tried by keeping on wi* th' 
water to mak' th' blee<ling .-itop." 

"Very well. Now mind what I say. I don't 
think one woman out ot a hundred could stuud 
quietly to let mo do this. All 1 yes— you feel 
it? I thought you'd wijico jioon. If you'd like 
a good cry or a scream, have it out, dnn't mind 
nic,*' 

But Barlxira, after the first cruel touch, U>k all 
unllinchiiigiy, oidy taking core not to trust herself 
too soon wilh the question, '* Had he done i " 

The high colour had now fadeil, and she liegan 
to h»ok increasingly pale, as Lancelot, tearing off a 
narrow strip from his white cambric Imniikgrchicf, 
wetted one end in a jug of drinking water fhat he 
found on the table, obscrvuig the while, ** it will 
cool the place ;" and then wrapping the ban<lage 
aliout the wrist, he fostened the end ingenioualy 
by tucking it under. 

'* Here," «iid Lancelot, fetching the water-jug, 
"drink ; it will do you good." 
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Barbara did drink, and soon felt restored to all 
her courage and equanimity. 

"Thaiik you, Mr. Lancelot," presently broke 
forth from those still pale lips, and accompanied 
by so sweet a smile that Lancelot, for the first 
time, began to feel a little confused ; and although 



the effects did not last long, they were decided 
enough to make Barbara almost repent of her 
natural emotion of gratefulness, and more than 
enough to make her wish he would go away 
from the school-room before any one else 
should come in. 



BAECLAY OF UEY. 

[B7 JOKK QRBEKLEAF WUITTtXS.] 

yj?^ P the streets of Aberdeen, 

By the kirk and college green. 
Rode the Laird of Ury ; 
Close behind him, close beside, 
Foul of mouth and evil-eyed, 

Pressed the mob in furj'. 



Flouted him the drunken churl, 
Jeered at him the serving girl, 

Prompt to please her master ; 
And the begging carlin, late 
Fed and clothed at Ury'a gate, 

Cursed him as he passed her. 

Yet, with calm and stately mien. 
Up the streets of Aberdeen 

Came he slowly riding ; 
And, to all he saw and he;trd, 
Answering not with bitter word, 

Turning not for chiding. 

Came a troop with broadswords swinging, 
Bits and bridles shariily ringing, 

Loose and free and froward ; 
Quoth the foremost, " Ride him down ! 
Push liiui ! prick him ! through the town 

Drive the Quaker coward I " 

But from out the thickening crowd 
Cried a sudden voice and loud : 

"Barclay! Ho! a Barclay!" 
And the old man at his side. 
Saw a comrade, battle tried. 

Scarred and sunburnt darkly ; 

Who with ready weapon bare, 
Fronting to the troopers there, 

Cried aloud : " God save us ! 
Call ye coward him who stood 
Ankle deep in Lutzen's blood, 

With the brave Gustavus 1 " 

** Xay, I do not need thy sword, 
Comrade mine," said Ury's lord ; 

" Put it up, I pray thee : 
Passive to His holy will. 
Trust I in my Master stilt, 

Even though He slay me. 



*' Pledges of thy love and faith, 
Proved on many a field of death, 

Not by me are needed." 
Marvelled much the henchman bold, 
That his laird, so stout of old. 

Now so meekly pleaded. 



" Woe's the day," he sadly said, 
With a slowly-shaking head. 

And a look of pity ; 
" Ury's honest lord reviled. 
Mock of knave and sjmrt of child, 

In his own good city ! 

" Speak the word, and, master mine, 
As we charged on Tilly's line, 

And his Walloon lancers, 
Smiting through their midst we'll teach. 
Civil look and decent speech 

To these boyish prancers ! " 

" Mar\-el not, mine ancient friend, 
Like beginning, like the end ! " 

Quoth the Laird of Ury ; 
•'Is the sinful servant more 
Than his gracious Lord, who bore 

Bonds and stripes in Jewry I 

*' Give me joy that in His name 
I can bear, with patient frame, 

All these vain ones offer ! 
While for them He suffereth long, 
Shall I answer wrong for wrong, 

ScoflSng with the scoffer { 

" Happier I, with loss of all, 
Hunted, outlawed, held in thrall, 

With few friends to greet me. 
Than when reeve and stjuu^ were seen. 
Riding out from Aberdeen, 

With bared heads, to meet me. 

"When each good wife, o'er and o'er. 
Blessed me as I passed her door ; 

And the snooded daughter, 
Through her casement glancing down 
Smiled on him who bore renown 

From red fields of shiught^r. 



BARCLAY OF URY. 



133 



" Rani to feel the stranper'fl sooff, 
Hurt! the old friend's fallin;; off, 

Hani to liimi furKiving : 
But the Ij<»rJ Hw own rcwardii, 
And His !ove with tlicin* uoconl«, 

Warm and fresh and living. 

" Throoj^li iJurt dark and Mtomiy night 
Caitli Mioldit a f^oVtlc light 

I'p tlie T'lijflciip.-*-; ■(trvtkiiiT : 



Every age on him, who stniya 
Fruni it» brand ami beaten waya 
Poure itA serenfolt) viaL 

Hap](y he whose inn'ani ear, 
Aiigcl comfurticigs can hear, 

O'ur tlie rabble's laughter ; 
And, while Hatred's faggots burn, 
GlimiHies through the smoke discern 

Of the Rood hereafter. 




4 



"'N*r, I wj Bur hbkd iui iwoci'. ' (Kiair;. t>j X .'.luj'i.j 



Know-in;; (ivtVa own time u bent. 
In a patient hoiw I rest 

For the full day breaking :" 
So the Laird of Vry mid. 
Tnniing slow hi» borne '3 head 

Towards the Tolbuoth prison, 
Where, thruugh iron grata*, he heard 
I*oor disciple.<i of tlie Word 

i'reach of Climt ariaen ! 

Not in vain, Confenaor old, 
Uuto m the Uile h told 

Of thy day of trial ; 



Knowing ihi.i, tliat never yet 
Share of Truth wna vainly net 

In tilt- world's nide fallow ; 
After hands shall sow the seed, 
After liands from hill and mead 

Heap the harvest yellow. 

Thus, with (tomewlmt of llio Seer, 
Must the moral pioneer 

From tbe fntnre liorrow ; 
Clothe the waste with dreanut of grain 
And, on midnight's sky of min. 

Faint the golden morrow. 
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GLEAXINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHOKa 



EARLY TO BED. 

n«r ThMtfe** By J- Atmwi-aoMKt.J 



THERE is a 
nice fire m 
toy room, bot I 
will not iit 
dirwa. Xm L 
] did not tear 
mjaelf svay 
hmu a ple—Mit 
dab to at bgr m 
fire, did II Of 
coorae [ did noC- 
There is the 
tohacro jar, 
there are jax>e» 
on the tafak, 
then are botUe» 
and'inatenak.' 
ii-^t { i-.j r.i.; .■■ u^■: ii. :ij. ;■> 'iruik oc to iBkike^ 
^ If Of coarse I did tioL No! I came 
hoMe to ^ to Bm ! Aad to bed 1 will ga It 
eeMki to be an aareaBonaUe prooeeding. I have 
a licfiBg cone over me ndi ae I have not ex- 
If i rpce d mce I ws« a tiqj difld, and aeot to 
\mA by dajlisht in diigreoe. I find erenrthiag 
wan^ Ooiag to bed is oat an eaqr matter, aa it 
■maKj ii with ne. It ii an aetnal cercmooy. I 
fotler ahevL ETerything is obstinate. I canncrt 
fend my bni&ea I knot^ orer the water jug. I 
beeak a tuabler. I opeeC a bottle uf hair oiL 
Upon my wurd, I beltere all mj fumitare has 
comniired a^aiikit me, and that they are boldin; 
an inHigaarinn maKinjr to protest against n j retir- 
tig mt eariy. Anyhow, tfa^ all seem to be endued 
with a kind ef fife of a moat awkwaid and annoy- 
iag i t a uipti on. I loae my temper, and I uii»t say 
I nae langnaee whieh is not at all ia lunDoiiy with 
the hafo of Tirtne and the atmnaphere of raorali^ 
with ^idi I fancy I am anirtMuided. Htiwerer, 
I eoamb myaalf witb the thought, bow nice it will 
ha to be ap BO early. It is one thinfc hnwerer, to 
•drtaimiBe to go to bed cariy : it is another to go 
to iieep. laalead of towMing into bed aa mml, 
I find Chcae are an aorta of thii«i that diateacC my 
nUe nt ioo. I bvghi to diaoover that my bed-room 
as badly atiaaged : that pictorea hang in the wrong 
plaeas, that thn wardrobe is the wrong side of the 
nnn, Anfc I do not Uke the pattoraa of the paper, 
nad that the carpel is amply hideoos. 

I puB at aayidf in the hiokingirfaaB, and thiuk 
how temUy old I am ^'^Viyt and how the frrcy 
bain are bcgiaiiiag to amert, themaclvea. I torn 
away in dkgmft, and aeaity fall into my bath. At 
bat I w9] have no more triliag. I plonge boldly 
intebedandde te m u aelwingotoglcep. Bat^as 



I said before, it is one thing to go to bed : it is 
altogether another matter to go to «leepb The bedj 
feels as thoo^ it had been irad, and the piQow 
if it were stofled with parchment dmiiuga. 
erer. I dare say it is all rii^ I daO. my eyen. 
not only shut them bnt soew them ttp tigfatiy, i 
that there will be no chance of their opening 
accident. Hitherto abntting ^y ey«s has hem 
synonymoQB with eotng to akefv hat now I find 
out my mistake. In ahoot fire mj it ew ' time I 
open one eye cantxmaly and look nnmd and di*^ 
oorcr I have not been to sleep at aU. Z ntU 
and tell myself that this will not do at all ; if I' 
{Alt myself to bed bciore ekven o'idock I ex|i<«t 
myself to go to sleep at ockob And then ( discoi 
that peculiar phase of eoaCence which, I im^i 
is cosnmoQ to aD ol nsinastste td pmital deep*- 
neaa or semi-wakefubieBB— namdyi that of a doal 
exiatenoe. I am diMioctly two pa n ona cootaJned 
I in one body.andtwoperaoBflof amofltaatagoaiatie 
nature. My better kU wanta to go to aleep^ bat 
my worae >df abaolotely lefones to do anylldng of 
the kind. Good and bad self are continoaOy 
quarrelling all night king. 

I think I could posaUy get to sleep if it were 
not fur the noise. People wUi chatter and sin^ 
and about aa dkey walk throuj^ the aqfoare. U*hy 
on earth cannot they go to bed eariy aft I do f I 
am beginning to doubt if going to bed early is a 
good thing, and feel half indioed to f^gistara tow 
that I will never do so any more There is a cab 
iust stopped at Number Ten. Uuw painfully dis- 
tinct every sound is' I can hear the gnUe of the 
wheels as they scrape the kerb, the dump of the 
cabman as he jumps down on the pavement I can 
hear him cluinp up the steps, give a tieneodous 
dooUe rap and clump down again. I can distinctly 
bear the '^.^rroop" of the cab door vrhen it ia 
ofiened, the frottfrtm of dreaaea, and the patter of 
feminine feet I hear a conversatiaa in an undcr- 
tooa. I can distinguish the phrases ** Imve it to 
yoit, air,** ** radi a iKtffal nifdit,'' and the like. I 
hear a jingk of silver, a hearty but gmff good 
night on the part of the cahnskn ; I hear the cab 
turn round — I became trfncukmsly intereeted, 
(or it turned round so sharply that I thooght it 
was gcong to turn over — however, it rif^ted itself, 
and I tward it itlowly rxXxXt out of the square I 
onikl hear it dattcrii^t oT«r the stones in Great 
Rumble Street, and I wx*ndercd whelhw it was 
going to turn into Spattleton's Mew? for th« nigbt 
Then I recollect that S|«ttletaa'fi a rather an 
aristocratic mews, and certainly would tarn u[< hia 
noae— the idea of a mewa haTing a nose to turn 
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up '—at a cab. I woudcr what Woineti of cabu 
wheii tkcy arc not oa sen'ice. Did you ever see 
a gigautic " cabbery ? " I once in my prowls caiue 
upuu an extraordinary back-yard, iti which there 
were fteventeen hanAoms witlumi horst^fi or driverh ; 
they seemed aa if they were holding a Kpccrial 
meeting of the Soeioty for the Siippresaion of 
Cruelty to Cubs. I never aaw anything so ghaatly 
or appallhiy. I was ua much starlleU juid borrifiwi 
aa if I had strolled luto a hodpitul did»octiiig-rooia 
by mistake, and I ran away, not daring to look 
behind me in case I might find myself pursued by 
a troop of infuriated, noiaeless, drivarl<As hunsinu- 
catw* trjing to gore me with their ahafta. 

I have given up all idea of going to sle^p nov. 
It is of no MM whatever. All luy senses have be- 
come painfully acute. The lea:*t noise gireHme an 
alanii of burglars, I fancy I cau detcet a smell 
of buiTiiiig, and the lurid rellectioii uf the street 
lump becomes almost as jiainful tin a {talteru on 
the brain. T uever kucw my bed-room was so 
draughty l»efore. There are about fiftueii different 
draughts coming from all Hiile« at once. Directly 
1 put my head outside the clothe»i 1 seem t« put 
it into an air needle-bath. I ran 7h>t go tn sleep. 
Why have I not wHuething to help mo I Why have 
I not Indian hfnip, chlorodyue, hydrate of chloral, 
opium,laudii.uuni,Ua»het.-t]i,Hyrupof iK>ppiefi,browTi 
brandy ^or iMittledatout .' Why have I not all tliese 
things an-anged in a goodly row along my mantel- 
piece J Whyi Simply becanuo I never required 
any artificiRl ntimnlantii to ^Icep till I wa8 fluch an 
asB — Bucli a »('//// aan — T— say — as to go to bed early. 
T am not going to be treated this way. I will 
endeavour to put in practice all tlie rveeipt* 1 
have hear^ of for provoking aoiunolonee without 
recourse to narcotics. I wiU trace the cjjurse of a 
river fmm its source to iU mouth. Of course I 
think of tlie river I know best, and I begin at the 
•Durce of the Thames. Then J think of jrtNjph- 
dwelUug on Its banka. I think of the Bonuybelle 
girU. I then rememljer that they are coming u]i 
to town next vrwlt, and I promi-sed to get them 
Borne stall.1 nt the theatre. I have forg^itten all 
alwmt it. I'pou my word, T nniat see about thl'? the 
first thing, the very first thing to-morrow morning 
Tliia throwjt me into a state moro wakefnl thiin 
ever, and I begin to wish that the morning wea' 
come iu oixlcr that I might rush off to the hox- 
officc at once. Tlio morning, indee^l I The 
morning is so far off that 1 look u|*on it att the 
year after next. 

It has jtwt stnick half-pa«t twelve. In the usual 
way I never think of leaving the club till after this 
time. I am lohl that the majority of lires always 
take i>lace between twelve and one, and I have 



lieen given to nnderetand that that is tho most 

favourablo iJoiiiHl for burglars. Now I como to 
think of it.that smell of burning is certainly getting 
stronger— vcrj' much stronger ! 1 hear mysterious 
thumpiiigs and rattllnfis about thy hoiwe that [ 
cannot account for. 1 just become conscious that 
I am very hnngrj*. If there is one thing that is 
more annoying than another it is being hungry in 
the middle of the night. I really am prodigiously 
bwigry. I could do with a fewslieesof cohl tongue 
uad some bread aud butter. Shoil I boldly get u]» 
and go down-st'iirs in search of it i No, I think 
not. My kitdicii hi (he dead of night Is not u 
cheerful place, 1 can tell yon. Besides, I have 
been rtmfiidenibly frightened with the hurglaristic 
noises I have lieard ever since I was in be«i. Nu, 
I will not go down. But what a lot of nice things 
I begin to think about. A gootl thick, lean chop, 
with jKitdtocs such a.s Piuldy Oreen used to give 
you ; a Welsh rarebit to follow, and a pint of stout 
out of the iiewtcr. Dee-/i-ctous. Xum 1 Num '. 
Num I Num! A'nwi.'/ Num!!! And to think 
that if I had not boen an absohite donkey I conhl 
have liceu enjoying my supper at the club at this 
preseut moment What an idiot I have heou 1 I 
liegin to toss about and feel vei^ feverish. My 
tongue Iwgins to get dry atid feels a.s if it luul lieen 
sjind-iwjK^riMl 1 would give anything for a cider 
cup — a cider cnp, craftily a>miB»nnded, ju-sl m they 
give it you at the (.^niatlon C'lnb. Bah I What is 
the use of wisliiug ? I bury my head iu my pillow 
and resolve (hat I will either ^o to sleep or be suffo- 
cated. I do neither, but presently (iml myself 
sitting bolt upright in beii and staring about me. 
I try hanging my head over the foot of the l)ed, 
and putting my feet on the jiiHow, but only succeed 
in getting icy cold feet and a determination of blood 
to the heiul. I theu n>ll myi^elf np tightly in the 
blankets and pretend to be a mummy. I toss about, 
I roll, I gnash my teeth, I groan, I hear one o'clock 
strike iu all ita varieties- two, three, four, five I 
Just as it begins to be getting light I feel to be n 
little drowsy, when Ruddenly I am startled with 
a tremendous rapping and ringing. The Imrglai-s 
nt last — (sr the tire engines, I my to myself. I do 
not hurry ntystif, fur I am really feeling somewhat 
slce]>y. Tho rapping and nngtiig continues. At 
last I hear a shout uf "Stir-wccp !" frx«n lielow. 
Tx;t them raji and ring, I way to myself, I dare say 
they will get in somehow. And I suppose they 
do, for presently I nm again awakened by bnishes 
rattling up the chimney and a general wnell of soot 
eveiywherf, I get comfortably off to sleep about 
eight and get up about eleven. T miss an imiiortant 
np]>oiiitment at ten, T feel very unwell and am fit 
for nothing all the next day. 
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WiA MlM« «^-f y«t aUi^ od ndded for 

B«v tfU IW r«i4]i« tform cHBe boHM ip« 



Oht 
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larfow rfacl, wilfa kvd dnft, and iove 
MdtoAf Mil 

fMTMd bdbn! what 



:i 



.viU 



Ewh ^ter «Mft auk '•vn HtaffB, eilnn i K ii l ia 

Am fcfacfc M kflM^-tW tsncd to vkit«. ud cMt 
a^faMC Ike ckmd 

A «wwy A«», •• ir ••ell iBV ■P*"™^ • "w*^* 
■braid 



UlDvtke 



'WkmuBll-tttfefaraMUi«miEUC«r intW 
»nU<tf dMikI' 

Wkk alMfp ud sadden pa^g 1 4rav ftnatfcer birtli 

of Ucfttk; 

Mr c|«ft dnnk ta a, dottbtfol figbt, an can a 

deabc&laoad— 
Aad «M tliii Aip a m/ ddp vkoia tM-Ue m^^d 

•KMiadl 
A nooa, as if tbe eaitUy laooa, wm ahiniiu ap 

aloft; 
Bat vere tboae baaoH the Tef7 beams t^K I had 

aecaaooftf 
A &ee, that nocked the hnaiaii bee, befoce hm 

watched aloDC : 



MO flfW my boat ; ak* I alaa ! her eoorae wai But wen tli>i^ eyes the ey«3 uf nun that touked 

IMu\f ran 1 | ^guoA my own I 

IWMfId vim (atal billow riM— ten billows heaped Oh, nerer may the moon again dbdaw me such a 

■i^t 
An met my gaxc, when fiist I looked, on that 

occtin^l night ! 
X\e seen a thoosaml horrid shapes bc^ of fierce 
extremea 



Id cin* 



Wfik Imiinl i>|i«m1 the drearx maa* came rolling, 

f'Miuii fiwi, 
Am H ttio •■•^ijriiMt «« wntaiiied one only wave 

atlMll 




"I>.iri> l.AV'.UID THiT >i»LX MAKIKKI." {Dmicii ^y ^V fl-iUon J 



Palc-shcct«»l yliosts, with gory locks, upstarting ■ 

from their tombs — 
All phantOMien and imngPM that flit in midnight 

glooms- 
Hags, goblins,, (Icmona, lomtirett, have nuide nie all 

aghast, — 
But nothing lite that Gaimly Ose who Htood 

beside the mast t 

His cheek wis block — hin bruw was black— hin 

eyes and hair an dnrk : 
His hand waa black, and where it touched, it left 

a sabk' mark ; 
His throat was black , hia vest the same, and when 

I looked beneath, 
Hi» breast was black— all, al! waa black, except his 

grinning teeth. 
3x 



What dhape is that,80 very grini^ and black an any 

coal J 
It in Mahound,the Evil One, and he ha« gained my 

8onl 1 
Oh, [iioth(>rdcar I my tender nnxBe ! dearmeadow» 

that beguiled 
My happy days, when I was yet a littlo Hinlefw 

child,- 
My mother dear— my native fielda, I never more 

eliall SCO : 
I'm mailing in the Demon's Ship, u|>on the DemoirH 

Sea!" 

Loud laughed that Bable Mariner, and loudly in 

return 
Hb sooty crew sent forth a laugh that rang from 

alcm to stem. — 
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GLEA>TXGS FROM POPtTLAR AUTHORSl 



A ■^'.xin pair oc gtimj thteks vere crampled oo Tb^ crowed their fill, aod then the chief made 

ae oTjtL'X — answer for the whole ; — 

A* auLriT nexs of grinmng teeth came Jiining oat " Oar ^kins," sud be, ~ are blac^ ye see, because 

a: . jCtM : we carnr coal : 

A -ii-zen ^i-jtuj siti{e= at oDce enjoyed the meny Yoa'll find your mocher sme enoa^ and see your 

~z. native fields — 

WhTLiiiriei and yelLandoQths as well, like DemMis For this here ship has ^eked yoa op— the Jfary 

U the PiL ' Aamol Shields :' 



TWO ADTEXTURES. 

^ma "Tte &aall Honse At ATmctoa." Br Axt»?TT 'Tk>LLOfk.'_ 




•j-W ELVMES. with a little hesitation, 
« ^ed down the garden. 

I'lrst of all he went the whole way 
rosBd the walks meeting nobody, 
T^ea he crosoed the lawn, retumiug 
again to the tirther end ; and there, emerTcing 
from the little [uth which led from the Great 
Hoo^e. be encoantered Lily alone. ~ Oh, John." 
she said, ~ how d'ye do ! I'm afraid yoa did not 
find anybody in the hoosei Mamma and Bell are 
with Hof^an:^. away in the lar^ kilchen-gaiden." 
"IVejost come over." said Eames, "because I 
pctHoised. I said I'd come before I went hack to 

LoDdoiL~ 

" And they'll be very glad to see yon. and so am L 
^lall we go after them into the other grounds I 
Bat perhaps yoa walked over and are tired." 

*"I did walk," said Eames : "not that I am veir 
tired."* Bat in truth he did not wish to go after 
iin. I>ale, thon^ he was alt(.^ther at a loss as 
to what to say to Lily while remaining with her. 
He had fancied tha: he would like to have some 
oppottimity of speaking to her alone before he 
went away : — of making some special use of the 
last interview which he should have with her 
before she became a married woman. But now 
the oppommity was there, and he hardly dared 
to avail himself of iL 

*• You'll stay and dine with us." said Lily. 

** Xo. Ill n-it do thai, for I especially told my 
mother that I would be back." 

*" I'm sure it was very good of you to walk so 
bir to see us. If you really are not tired, I think 
we will go to mamma, she would be very sorn- to 
mias you." 

This she said remembering at the mcsnent what 
had been tVasbie's injunctitms to her about John 
Eames. But John had resolved that be wouki 
aay tho^e words which he had come to speak, and 
that, as Lily was there with him, be would avail 
himself of the chance which fortune hatl given him. 

*■ I dun't think FIl go into the squire's garden, " 
be aid. 



'" I'ncle Christopher is not there. He is about 
the form somewhere." 

" If yoa don't mind. Lily. I think FU stay out 
here. I supiK«se they'll be back svoo. Of coutse 
I should like to see them before I go away to 
London. But. Lily. I came over now diiefly to 
see you. It was you who asked me to pramse^" 

Had Cn>sbie been right in those remarks dhis I 
Had she l>een imprudent in her little mdeavoar 
to be cordially kind to her old friend! ''Shall 
we gv> into the drawing-nKm t " she said, fieeUog 
that she would be in some degree safo* there 
than out among the ehmbs and paths of the 
garden. And I think she was ri^t in thi& A 
man will talk of love out among the lilacs and 
reises, who would be stricken dumb by the donuie 
propriety of the four waits of a drawing-rocna. 
John Eames also had s<Mne feeling oi this kind. 
for he determined to remain out in the garden if 
be could so manage it. 

*■ I dtmt want to go in, unless yoa wish it,** be 
sai^L " Imieed. I'd rather stay out bere^ So, 
Lily, you're g\.>ing to be married ( ' And thus be 
rushed at once into the middle of his discourse. 

" Yes," she sakL ~ I believe I am." 

"I have not told yx^ yet that I congratulated 
you." 

" I have known very well that you did so in 
your heart I have ^ways been sure that you 
wished me welL" 

" Indeevl I hare. And if congratulating a 
person is hoiking that she may always be ha[^y. 1 

do congratulate you. But. Uly " And then 

he i^useti abashed by the b«iatr. purity, autl 
wiHuan's grace which had fotced him to love her. 

** I thii^ I understand all that you would say. 
I do not want ordinary words to tell me that I am 
to count y\.Hi among my best friends.' 

" No, Lil^'. yi.Mi don't understand all that I 
wv>uld say. You have never known how often 
and ht^w much I have thought of you ; bow 
dearlr I have loved j-ou." 

" John, yon must not talk of that now.** 



m^O ADVENTURES. 
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"I cannot go without telling you. When I 
came over here, anil Jfra. Dale told me that yoii 
were to Iw marrieil to that man " 

*' Ynu miiht not ^iwak of Mr. Crosbie id that 
"vray," aha Rtutl^ turning upon him aimoKt ticrccly. 

" I did not mean to aay anything diareapectful 
of him to yoLu I should hate myself if 1 were to 
4I0 so. Of course you like him Ixitter than any- 
iMKiy bhx ? " 

" I love him better than all the world beiiidea." 

" And so do I love you better than uU the 
world he-sides,'' Aod as he sitoke lie got up from 
\m scat and stornl bufure her. "^1 know how 
lioor I am, and unworthy of you ; and only that 
you are engaged to hira, I don't suppose that I 
shotdd now tell you. Of course you couldn't 
accept such a one as nie. But I have toved you 
ever wuc-e you remember ; aud now that you are 
going to be his wife, I caunot but tell you that it 
JH so. You will go and live in Limduii ; but as to 
my fleeing you thcrn, it will lie impossible. 1 
could not iro into that man's house." 

"Oh, John." 

" No, never I not if you be<ranie his vrife. I 
have loved you as well a.-* he doe.s. When Mrs, 
Dale told me of it, I thouj^Lt I .sliould have fallen. 
I went away without seeinit you because I was 
unable to speak to you. 1 marie a fool of myself, 
ami have been a foot all along. 1 am foolish now 
to tell you thin, but I cannot help it" 

" Van will forget it all when you meet Bume 
girl that you can really love." 

*' And have I not really loved yuu ? Well, never 
uvind. I have Raid what 1 came to say, niid I 
will now go. If it ever happens that we are down 
iu the country together, perhapn I may Hce you 
again ; but never iu London. Good-bye, Lily." 
And he put out his hand to her. 

" And won't you sta.y for mamma 1 " she said. 

"I^a Oive her my love, and to Bell. They 
understand all about it. They will know why I 
hare gone; If ever yon want anylKKiy lo do .any- 
thing for you, remember that 1 will do it what- 
ever it is." .\nd ashe i«iced away from her across 
the lawn, the special dcc<l in her favour to which 
his mind was turned — that imc thing which he 
most longed to do on her behalf — was on act of 
coriwral cba«tl!iement upon Cmsbie. If Crusbie 
would but ill-trent her— ill-ti-eat Iilt with .-Hituc 
antinnptial Iwirbarity— and if only he could he 
called in to avenge her wrongs ! And a« h« miwie 
hia way Kick along the road towards Ouejitwick, 
he built up within lib* own t>osom a castle in the 
air, for her jMirt in which Lily Dale would by no 
means havu thanked him. 

Lily, when she was left alone, burst into tears. 
She had certainly said very little to encoimigc 
her forlorn suitor, and had ho borne herM-lf during 
the interview that even L^sbie could hardly have 



been dissatisfied ■ but now that EamcH was gone 
her heart became very tender towards him. Khe 
felt that she did love him aUo ; — nut at all ha she 
loved Crosbie, but still with o love that was 
tender, soft, and true. If Crosbie coidd have 
knonTi all her thoughts at that moment, I doubt 
whether he would have liked them. She burst 
into teiir<, ami then hurried iiway into some nook 
where slie could not be seen by her mother and 
Bell on their return. 

Eamcii went on bin way, walking very <iuietly, 
swinging \m stick aud kicking through the duat, 
with his heart full of the scene which hud ju-it 
pavMsl. He wa* angry withliimself, thinking that 
he hoil played his part badly, accn«iug him.4elf in 
that he had been rough to her, and selfish in the 
ejc|>refl8ion of his love ; and ho was angry with 
her because she had declared to him that she 
loved Crosbie belter than all Uie wurhl besides. 
lie knew that of course she must do w — that at 
any rate it was to be exfiected that such was the 
case. Yet, he thought nhe might have refrained 
from saying so to him. " She chooses to scorn mo 
now," he said to hiuiseU ; ''but the time may 
come when she will wish that she had sctimod 
him." That Crosbie wan wicked, bud, and scUUh 
he believed most fully. He felt auru that the 
man would ill-u^ic her aud nmko ber wretched, 
lie had some slight doubt whether ho would 
marry her, and from this doubt he endeavoured 
to draw a &cra)> of comfort. If Crosbie would 
deiiert her, and If to him might be accorded the 
|iriviltge of beating the man to death with liis 
fists becaa'^ of this desertion, then the world 
wtmid not be quite blank fur him. In all thi.-^ he 
WOK no doubt very (Tiiel to Lily ; but then hod 
not Lily Ivecn very cruel to him 1 

He was still thinking of these thiugs when he 
came to the first of the Cluesiwiuk i»astmc». Tlie 
Iwundary of the aarW i>Toycrty was very plainly 
marked, for with it commenced alM the r<hady 
elms along the roatlside, and the broad greeo 
margin of turf, grateful etjually U> thotte who 
widked and to those who ivkIc. Eames had got 
himself on to the grass, hut in the fuUicss of his 
thoughts was uuconscioue of the change in his 
Iiatli, when he was startl&d by a. voice in the next 
field and the loud bclkiwing of a bull. Lord do 
Ono.Ht'.>^ choice cattle be knew were there, and 
thc-re was one A7>ecial bull which w^ls esteemed by 
his lordrthip as of great value, and regarded as a 
high favourite. The i>cojile about the place 
declared that the beast wa." vicious, but Lord de 
Guest hud ofli'L been heard to Ixxist that it was 
never vicious with him. "Tlie boys tease him, 
anil the men arc almost worse than the boys," 
said the earl ; "but he'll never hurt anyone that 
has not hurt him." (Jnided by faith in his own 
teaching, the earl had taught himself to look u]>on 
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the bitll (ut A large, horned, iiinoceut Iamb uf tlte 

As KaniM panseil on tlie rood, he fancied tbol 
lie reot»gnUed the oarl'ji voice, iind it was tJie roice 
of one ifi distn-is, Thi'ii the bull's roar sounded 



at Ids owner, a» thouj^ detemuned in each ran to 
Iiave a toeei at hia lordship ; and ttt each ran the 
ear] would retreat quickly for a few pocets but 
he retreated always facinff his enemy, and as the 
animal got near to him. would ninlce dies at hh 
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" Hs muw err au AUU U^umJA." <l>raM b| Utriam BrvrM.) 



vv\y plain in hi* ear, and almost ckise ; uijon 
hearinR which he nulled od to the (gate, and, with- 
out much thinkintt wbit he waa doing, vaulted 
over it, and advanced a few steps into the field. 

" Halloo :" »htiuted the earl "There's a man. 
Couie on." And then his continued nhoutinjoi 
hardly formed tlioinj>elve« into intelligible wordii ; 
bat Eames flinty nnderstood that be waa invok- 
ing a«Btance under j^rent preuure and streas of 
circtunfltancce. The btUI wa« making abort runs 



face with t}ie long spud which he carried in hia 
hand. But in thuii making good hiiv retreat he 
had been unable to keep in a direct line to the 
gate, and there seemed to be ^reat danger lest the 
bull Khould sm-cceil in presdinK him upugatnst the 
hedpe. *• C-oniu <m ! " i^houtetl the eori, wlio was 
H;;hting hiti battle nmnfully, but was by no means 
anxious fa) rarry off all the laurels of the victory 
himself. "Come on, I eay!" Then he stopped 
in hi»path, shouted into the bull's face, Ikrandifihed 
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hidspnd, and threw about his arms, tbiuking that 
hft might h^i^t dismiiy the beast by the display af 
these warlike Restures. 

Jolinny Eames ran on giillantly t« the i>ter's 
aasiBtaiiuc, as lie would have ruu to that of any 
pettfiunt ici the limd. He wan one to whom I ithonUI 
be perhaps wrong to attribute at thiji jieriod of 
lu3 life the gift of ver>' high courage. He feared 
many things^ which no man shuuld fear ; but he 
did not fear penional mishap or injury to his own 
akii) and bones. Thcrofore he mshed to the earl'n 
assistance, brandishing liis stick, and roaring in 
eniuLition of the bull 

When the aninml saw with wliat uiifaimefw he 
wi^ treated, aud tlutt the nuni1>er of his foes was 
doubled, while iio asiiatancu liad lent itself on 
hi* side, he stood for awhile, disgusted by the 
injustice L»f humanity. He stopped and throwing 
hisj head up to the htaveiLij bellowed uut hiw 
coinpliiint " Don't come close ! " said the* earl, who 
was almost out of breath. " Keep a little apart 
L'gh : ugli I wh(wp, whoop ' " And he; threw up 
lii^ arms manfully, jobbing about with his spud, 
ever and anon rubbing the persj'ira^iou from off 
his eychmwK with the Uick of his haml. 

As the bull stood pausing, ineilitating whethftr 
under Huch Hrcumstances flight would uot lio 
preferable to gnititietl juission, Kames made a nish 
at him, atlempthig to hit him on the head Tlte 
earl, seeing this, advanced a step also, and got his 
spod almost np to the animal's eye. lint these 
indignities the beast oouUl not stand. Ho made 
ft charge, bending his head first t«iwards John 
Eames, and then, with that weak vacillation 
which is as disgraceful in a bull as in a general, he 
changed his purpose, and turned his honts ujKm 
his other enemy. The cuawMjiience wa.s that his 
titeps earrieal him in Ixttween the two, and that 
the earl and Eames found theinselves, fur a while, 
behind his tail. 

" Now fur the gate," said the earl. 

".Slowly does it ; slowly does it ; don't run I " 
said Johnny. assnniin;k', in the heat of the moment, 
a lone of ronnsel which would have been very 
foreign to him nnder other circumstaneea. 

The earl was luit a whit offended. "Alt right," 
said he, taking with a backwanl motion the rlirer- 
lion of tlie gate. Then as the bull again faeed 
towards hini. he jumped from the gnmud labouring 
]>ainfully with iirni« and legs, and ever keeping 
his spud well advanceil against the foe. Karnes 
holding hU position a little apart from hi.s friend, 
stooijed low and beat the ground with his .'(tick, 
and Its though defying the crenture. Tlie bull felt 
himself deGed, stood stilt and nuired, and then 
made another vacillating attack. 

" Hold on till we reach the gate," said Eames. 

"Ugh I iighl Wlioo])! wtioopl" shouted the carL 
And so grailutiUy they imulv good tlieir ground. 



*' Now get over," said Eames, when they had 
Ix)th reached the comer of the field in which the 
gate stootl. 

" i\ud whatll you do J " said the earl. 

" I'll go at the hedge to the right." And Johnny, 
as he s[K)ke, dashed his stick about, bo as to muno- 
IMilise, for a moment, the attention of the bruta 
The earl made a spring at the gate, and gitt well 
on to the upper rung. The bull seeing that his 
prey \vaa going, made a final rush upon the earl, 
and struck the timl»er furiously with hiA head, 
knocking his lordship down on the other side. 
Lord do Guest was already over, but m>t off the 
rail ; and thus, though he fell, he fell in safety on 
tlie swaixl beyond the gate. Ho fell in safety, 
but utterly exhausted. Eames, as he had purposed, 
made a leap almost sideways at o. thick he<lge which 
divided the held from one of tlie Guestwick copses. 
There was a fairly broad ditch, and on the other 
side a cjuickset hedge, which had, hnwever, been 
weakened and injured by tres]Kisser^ at thia 
corner, close to tlie g;ite. Eames was young and 
active mid jumj>ed welL He jum|H.'d t>o well that 
he carried Ids body full into the middle of the 
quickset, and then scrambled through to the other 
side, not without much injury to hrs clothes, and 
Borne damage also to his hands and face. 

The bea.^t, recovering from his shock against 
the wckhIch Imrs, lcx)ked wistftitly at his lu.st 
retreating enemy, as he still stniggled aniid.tt the 
bushes. Helouked at the ditch and at the broken 
hedge, but he did not understand how weak were 
the impediments in his way. He liod knocked his 
head agaiust the stout limber, which was strong 
enough to oppose him, but was dismayed by the 
brambles which he might have troddi-n imder foot 
without an effort. How iiiany of us are like tlie 
bull, turning away conquered by op|KJsition which 
should be as nothing to us, and breaking our feet, 
and worse still our hearts, against rocks of 
adamant. Tlie bull at lost made np hi.<i mind that 
he did not dare to face the hedge ; so he gave one 
final roar, and then turning himself round, walked 
pbvcidly back amidst the herd. 

Johnny made his way on to the road by a stile 
that led nut of the copse, aud was soon standing 
over the carl, while the blood mn down his cheeks 
from the scnitches. One of the legsuf histrousera 
had been caught by a stake, aud wiis torn from 
the hip downwanl, aud his hat was left in the 
field the only trophy for the bull. " I hoi»e you're 
not hurl, my lord," he said. 

** Oh, dear, no ; hut I'm terribly out of breath. 
NVIiy, you're bleeding all over. He didn't get at 
you, did he ?" 

" It's only the thorns in the hedge," said Johnny, 
pawing his hand over his face. " But I've lost my 
hal." 

" Tlicrc are plen^ more hats," aaid the earl 
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" I think III have a try for it," 8aid Johnny, 

with whom tha means of getting hats had not 
heen so plentiful as with the earl "He looks 
(juiet ntjw.'' And he movetl towarJs the gate. 

But IaihI (lu Guest jiuiipwl ujkju his feet, and 
xcizixl the young man by the collar of hiu coat. 
*' Go after your tat 1 "' eaidLe. " Vou must be a 
fuol to think of it. If you're afraid of catching 
cold you sbalt have inirte." 

" I'm not the lea.st afraid of catching cold," said 
Johnny. " Is he often take that, my lord t " And 
he made a motion with hi» head towards tliu ImIL 

" The gentletit crcuture alive; Iwi like a lauib 



generally— ;iust like a lamb. Perhapci he saw my rod 
pocket-handkerchief." And Ijordde Guest show* 
his friend that he carried such an article *' But' 
where .'should 1 have lieeu if you hadn't come apt' 

"You'd have got to the gate, my lord." 

"Yes, with my feet foremost, auJ four men 
carrying me. I'm very tlui*sty. You don't bajipcn 
to carry a fliwk, do yim ? " 

" No, my lord, I don't." 

"Then we'll make the best of our way home, 
and have a glass of wine there." And on thiis 
occu-Hiun his lonishipinteiidL'd that his offer should 
be accepted. 



THE BOOR'S ON THE LATCH. 

A NCfKTH LQUNTKY BALLAD. 
[fi7 Btxox WnBKn ] 



^MALL profit cornea o' thoir towns, poor 
Bess, 
The hoiue» are fine, but the trapH art: 
uiony ; 
We were fai- better off on tlic Downs, poor 
Hess, 
In our wee bit hums, nnonvied by ony ; 
But whon fflwd man deed, an' our debts 
were paid, 
We pack'd up our things— my children on' me, 
And aan' to town. I had far ratlier laid 

Be*B in her grave than ha' Been what I sea 
Leave the Aoor on the latch, T say, 

Nobbut leave the door oti the latch ; 
She »/i«// come in, bo it iieet or day ; 
And I muii sleep when I canoa watch." 

"FoIbo wa.s Iiu face and fulse wiw his tongue, 

But both sjjok' fair— ay, both spak' fair — 
Bom, poor ]ms, sae simple and young, 

Saw not under his viltainoun mare: 
Hey! she was proud of him, poor dear honey ! 

Proud of Ins stature, his trade, and liia wit ; 
Told me how wtel she wad lay out his money, 

I^etik'd iutit future, not cariu* a lit, 
Bern, niy baini, thou wast wiir deceived ; 

But never mind, I can sit uji and watch : 
Thou'lt come to me yet ; sair, sair have I grJcvod ! 

Come when thou wilt, lass, t' door 'b on the 
latch." 

" I never Ihowt it wad cnnie to this. 

That yun o' my bairns sud be Ihrawii onta 
Btrcet. 
That she whose lionny bit n«b John u'd kiss 

Maixt, Bud be knawn on the officer's beat 



GrauTmirna have I, my HaiTy is wed, 

I cam' up here to get t' ksae-s a place- 
Nelly and lie-ss — when Besi teuk't in her head 

To be fuled by the k-es of a suiooth-s|K)ken face; 
Gun' away wi' thy lock an' ihy key, 

I tell thee, Nell, I can sit up uud watch. 
And if the jioor pet comes ewjking for me^ 

She'll linil I've left her the door on the latch." 



" I louk'd at the stars for au hour to neet, 

ThouHamU an' thousnndi^ spread out in the &\cyt'f 
God, wha made 'cm sjie round an' «ae breet, 

Winuot forget the lone widow, thowt L 
Sao get thee to bed, Nell, get thee to bed, 

I mun on to my knees and patieutly pray 
For my Bcsd, whose homeless, pillowleisi head. 

May a-s like be near me as miles away. 
Tluit's reet, Nell, leave t' door as it is ; 

Good neot, good neet, thou mun sleep if I 
watch ; 
One o* these neets 1 sh.ilt liave her to kiss. 

My beautiful Bessy ! — the door's on the latch I ^ 



Whither so fast, pale child of the night, 

With thy stealthy tre^nd and thy ]minful eyest 
Is thine an errand that fftireth the light ? 

To jrause — to jjomler — were surely wi»e. 
Stealing along where the black shadows are 

Till she reaches a home in a lane of the poor— 
Ah ! with her purpo-Mj she scemeth to war ; 

She stands— she falters— she upetjs the door ! 
A shriek of joy re*ouiids from within— 

Whai: may a mother's keen sense not catch 1 
Ho})e again for the tlaiighter of sin : 

The door of Christ's love is aye on the latch I 



A D^\JSGEROUS THEJtT 



143 



A DANGEROUS THEFT* 

[Frou "Bj Proiy," By jAXxa PinJ 
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tLirt supreiite 

inonicnt, Pcn- 

niciiick produceH his 

l'ur*f, which, bein^r 

't/ 'lllffflH ^^ nt'tnork, >liuwL*d 

^ly" il n'lf! ^^'^ gUiit of aovc- 

-?'',• liiliiiii reigiia. 

'■ Hurtveti forbiii,'" 
siiitl i]ie gi:»od pricftt, 
"tliat I sliould 
(lueiiL-U any man's 
jiiouM zuuL" And, 
with a gruvc iuc-liiiu- 
tiuu of his Iicud, lie 
leil tlie way to tbe 
Little beU - sJiaped 
ediHr^ in wliirh thr^ 
precious Sliay-ie was 
depositeii ( 'onway remained where he stood, 
not nltopietliiT at iii^ eivae. Without liavin^ 
the good nature that Irehm^ tii high spirits, hlx 
friend had a turn for nii^tchic-f, which in Im 
youna-.T diiy» had Iwl him into some serious 
irmju'K, and which even now ot-oasionally exhi- 
bited itself. Hia remark ahout tliu "surprtue 
cipor" showed the way his thoii^htd had been 
lending, and it woh just imasilile thnt he liesigned 
to I'lay some absunl trick npon the higli-priest 
to recompense him.ielf for having let the htsnnit 
slip 8o eoHily tJirotigEi hix tin^^era. Above all, it 
puzxietl Conway to lu-cnunt for hhi friend giving 
so lai^ a sunt to sco a relic— things for which he 
always cxprcHacd the utmost contempt— uiilcsii Lc 
bad some whim of his own to svrvc at the same time. 
It was, therefore, with no Mlipht sense of relief 
that after a few niinute»hc saw Tennicnick emerge 
fr^mi the shrine, a]id imrt company with the priest, 
appnreutly on tho bwt of terms. 

"Well, Pcnn, and what wa->i it t Or are yon 
bound to secrecy upon a subject so tremendoinH ? '' 
im|uircd Conway, laughing. 

" 3fy dear fellow, thcie aro n dozen of them, 
and all rubbish," veas liIs friend's reply. " I-et ua 
get home, for I am downright sick of Rnddlta and 
all his works." 

Tliere waa sometliing stnin^pj in the Kpeakrr'a 
inunner that convinct^d liis lie-irer tliat something 
hod happened within the hu^t few minutei^ of an 
unexpected or surprising kind. If the other had 
had tho Icofjt grain of su|>erstition in him, Conway 
might have even suppostd that he Iiad been im- 
pressetl by iwme Beeiningly supemntur.i[ incident, 
BO grave and (terious was his air. However, after a 



few niinutes fennieuick proeeeded to tell « hat had 
happened without further importunity ; and hs il 
certainly appeared that he liad got very little for 
his five [K>uuds, perhajts, thought Conway, it waa 
that which ni.-ule him look so serious. 

" But you surely saw the Sliay-le, the relic of 
Buddha 1 " obatTVed Conway. 

" Well, I don't know whetlu-r I did or not," 
answered the other di-ily. *' The thing wus in n 
Kraall wiHxhrn pagiMlii, alnicist drop|iing to pieeeii 
with age, whi<-h the pric«t imloeked for me with 
every sign of reverence. I lotikod in and under- 
htmtd him to say that the thinj^ Eay at the bottom. 
1 sjiw nothing for some time, and then — whether 
it was fancy or not, I will not awear— I did seem 
to see smuiething siiarkliog. It may have been a 
bit of glass, or even the sparks fn>m one's own 
eyes that are struck out frcnn too much staring 
iut<i darkneEKs." 

" I am afraid you are still a sceptic, IVun. The 
received opinion of the .sacred Shaydu is tluit it 
emits coloured light, ami that no fire will burn noi- 
diamond -headed hammer brui»e it. It is uUo 
sometimes surrouiidcd by a hido * ua big a» a cart- 
wheel.' " 

'"The last was not the case tu-doy, I will posi- 
tively Hwesir," said Pennicuick ; *' and as for the 
rest of the Shay-lc's attributes, 1 will take your 
wtird for them." 

" It seems to me that you are still sore at 
having spent thone live pounds u|H>n the repre- 
sentative uf Ay-tum-foo," said Conway slily. **I 
don't think you got much for your money." 

"Thafs true," said Peiinicuick, with a grim 
smile. 

" Vet, uix)[i my life, I believe you got more than 
you burgiiiiicd for, Pcim, np yimder." And Con- 
way ]iointed to tho distant hill crowned by the 
temple. " Did they iniUte you a real Buddhist 
uiter some unpleasant funu of iiutiutiou such as is 
said to jirevail among Freemasons'!" 

"Perhaps," said Pennicuidt, indifferently ; "ali» 
{lerhaps not." 

" Shall we stay where wo arc for the night, or 
move along. iVnn V inquired Itin companion 
presently. *' The Mandarin to whom I have got 
the letter of introduction lives abiHit six miles up 
stream, and it in Uw late— except for official visits 
—to make onr call ni»on him. It would be better, 
therefore, to stiy here, and go on in the morning, 
eaiieeially us all the fun is to come over again at 
sunrise to-mt>rrow '' 

" What fun 1 " interrupted Pennicuick. 




■ bj permiMloB td Koitft. Cluitto «■(! Windiu. 
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* Wz.j. Hft (^I^rima^ lo the tempte, and yoar 

-WiT. iLiT oii fcieit in yellow aaid it wotild 
i&:e \t s&yrL. tfll tlK oext ftast-day I ~ exclaimed 

" V-i». be:: vben be ^1 that, his reverence had 
&■:< zfT*t way to Tv>ar solicitations : morcoTer, to- 
Eri^r^w if 3 f-saat-day. thoo^ one of less impor- 
lif-ife tiiE lo-d-iy. Bm yoo =eeni to be tired of it 
iH. izA ra:t^r is a L-arry to get away. Of coarse 
we car^ ^ on V*-iii£?it if yon please." 

" I d'^'t cue twopenoe whether we d'> or not," 
uifwertd Perjucnick. There was a Ioc>k fA dog- 
g^iae«>. alnK*^ of defiance, in his tone, that 
AE^joyed C-jnwiT. and not the less be^aoj^ it was 
wbcrlly cnaccr>n:iial>I^ He wa.f not a man to pat 
3p with aO'ither'^ caprice: or atiUennerMi. 

•* I care a» little a.^ you dM. We will stay here 
tli*m' be ariswere*!. cnrtly. 

The reply seeme^l of ^mall con.s«>|nence enoa::h : 
IfliX the Tahie of wonU, like that of pictoreir, is 
•JUXiietiiDes nought at first, and afterwards tarns 
oat to be pricelevs. In this ca.se that. " We will 
-tay here, then.' of .\rthar Conway's i-rr-ved a 
^ntence of deatL 

Sothin^ however, coold be more peaceful, or 
lea indicative of eviL than the scene wherein it 
was fpc^en. The very binls of the air were idlent 
Conway got f.^x hi* desk and be^n to write at 
the little tal'le. 

Xothing more wis *aid. Conway went on with 
his letter, which •.-:r'Upied him for a long time : 
when he bad finishe*! — or rather, when he had 
written n up to the Latest date, fvr it was never 
destined Xf* be ^ni^hed — he lo^ed np. and saw by 
the dull light fA the cabin lamp that hb friend 
had ^llen a.sleep. Then he tnmed in himself, and 
was Mwn sunk in ^Wmber. 

Bnt Pennicaick was <mly feigning skep. When 
he foond himself no l<jnger under the observation 
of his frioid, be Xot^ something out of his breast 
pocket, and, softly rising, held it beneath the rays 
of the lamp. It was a large and solid piece of 
^ass or crystal cnt into facets, and resembling a 
<Irop from a chandelier. It emitted x light so 
bri^t and sparkling that one almost expected it to 
be accompanied with sonnd. There was a soond, 
though it did not come fran this object ; it was 
like the faint movement c^ a ring that slides apon 
a bar. Pennicaick '» face darkened in an instant. 
tben grew very ~ «et ~ and hard ; be dropped his 
right band noiseleiKly into bis sbooting-jicket 
pocket, and moved towards the cnrtains that 
iteparated the cabin from the front compartment. 
He parted tfaem s(My with the finger that stfll 
held the i«ece of cm*al. and looked forth with 
keen and steadfast eyes. Beneath him lay six 
■!ee)<in; men— the five soldiers and their com- 
mander. Fn-cbow. It was the same scene as that 



which Cooway bad looked apon cm the morning of 
that very day, and with the like fm^picion ; only 
there had not been snch menace in his eyes as now 
gleamed from those of his friend. 

They took in the whole six sii^diers at a ^ance, 
but fixed themselves on Fn-chow. The nnmd- 
faced captain lay nearest to bim : bis (Ag-tail was 
towards bim ; bis bee, half averted, lay im it« 
pillow-mat, to all appearance in soond ^eep. The 
others were snoring, however, and this man was 
noL Pennicuick drew bis hand up oat (^hi« pocket, 
and with it a six-barrelled revolver. The moon- 
li^t shone brightly on the steel, as he levdled it 
at the head erf Fn-chow, 

Then on the silence broke shar^Jy a sadden 
click. Xo one moved, and therefore, reascmed 
Pennicuick, no one heanl it. 

If Fa-ch:>w hsd heard, with the muzzle (rf that 
deadly weapon within two feet <tf him, he must 
>urely have made some movement — ^wbieb in that 
ca.se woald have been the last he woold have ever 
mad& But Fn-cfaow lay like a log. or an apple 
branch with one great round fruit npoa it, the 
cheeks of which retained their red, Tben Pnuii- 
coick replaced his weapon in his pocket dropped 
the curtain, and again fell to regarding tbe object 
in his left hand. He had now af^iarently new 
views respecting it, for he pushed aside tlie mat 
that at night filled the place of cal»n window, and 
leant thougbtf ully over the moonlit wave. Sboold 
he drop the crystal or should be not! It was 
heavy fur its size — which was about that of one of 
the glas$ rests that are used at dinner taUes to 
snpport tbe carver's knife and fork— and at tbe 
bottom of the canal, as had been shown that day 
by the fishermen, was a deep layer of mod, into 
. which it would quickly sink. He held it between 
his finger? with tb;^: intent, bat at that nKMumt 
the moi>nbeams struck upon it and, like steel on 
flint, evoked a thousand sparkles : red. blue, and 
emerald green, they flashed (u his admiring ejres. 

** It is not an opod," he mnrmured, ** what is it 1 1 

, will wear it, hidden, like an amulet, here in Oiina : 

and when I get h<Hne to Pall MalL Fll have it set 

, for a ecarf-piiL I wonder what tbe jeweller will 

say to it. and whether it is worth the five pounds.* 

Though, as we have said, like a drop from a 
chandelier this crystal bad no hole through it ; 
but there was a little ridge sunk round the middle, 
and about this Pennicuick wound a thread of silk, 
and suspended it round bis neck, and next his 
skin. "It is like a charm that fools wear,** be 
muttered to himself : ** I wonder whether it will 
bring me good luck or bad." And then be too 
lay down and fell asleetx 

• • • • • 

Tbe Kiat was pulled ashore and one of the 
soldiers despctched to his Excellency, bearing the 
EogUabmen's credentials : the letter of introduc- 
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tion from their Shanghae ai^i^ufliiitanc^, and a 
piece of cardbfjord of bright vennlHoii, eight 
inches long l>y ftmr wide, vrhich waa L'ouwiiy'B 
visiting cunL Him lunie van on the centre, auil 
iu uiic cunitT, ill CiiiuvMv, the wi>nl.s " Your stupid 
younger brother bows ]m Laid iii aalutatiou.'' 

" Well, I don't like cliildreu," observed Penui- 
ruick frankly, " but to call the^ i>eij)>le children 
in to ])ay them far Uto high a cv')mplimenL Horn 
the fool who lives in this ffimcrapk c-diticc— the 



been handed in. He veoA attired in a blue 
dressing-gown, so full in it^ tnake as alnioiit to 
give a suitiiicion of crinoline, and wore ut>on hix 
heiui a sort of inverted buttei'-dish whicli wobbled 
an he movod. As ho drew neur the Ixwt, hu sliuok 
Ul» uwn hands with conliality, and then pkced 
them reveivntly on hirt stomach- 

"My ma«icr," said he, "ia doubtful whether 
lift aluUI presume to receive the trouble of your 
hououmbiti f>.xitstei«ii.'' 




iDi; uu } " titmMT, (i^ J . IhV.) 



prc^r place of which in at the top of a twelfth-cake 
— weair a peacock's feather, 1 wonder i " 

"Certainly not; timt ■ is reserved for even 
greater men. He bonst* of the red button only." 

"Theu he ia not allowwl t*» HwaUow ^old-leaf 
when the Km)>eror grants his gradoua ijenmssion 
to him to die ! " 

" T am not sure, but I think be can only ntrangle 
himaelf with a silken cnnl," lUiRwered Conway 
gravely. " Now, whatever you do, I'onn, when 
we oome into thiit gentleman'^ preHence, don't you 
lati^— see, here ia hia inaater of the ceremonies." 

Down the steps of the gimcrack villa, like an 
actor out of a stage castle a trifle too small for 
him, was seen descending a wlcnin pcr«ouAgc, 
with a wand in his hand, and a similar nddre^ 
cord, only a trifle bigger, to that which had ! 
3m 



" Confound him 1 then he won't give lis any 
breakfast," obeer^ed Pennifuick, when this sen- 
tence had been translated to Kim. 

** Hush ! hush ! that is only hi.H form of invita- 
tion," explained Conway. " Tell the great Twang- 
hi, M-ho9c regmtation reaches beyond the scan, that 
we frave pormifwioa to look upon him." 

This reply wbh evidently exiHictttl, a« with a 
profound oboi-saiicc the master of the ceremonieii 
moved his wand and marched before them. 

As they drew near the honae, they perceived a 
number of i«iiN.'r lantema hanging from the caves 
of the verandah, each inscribed with tlie name of 
tlie pniprietor ; find, on the triple door being ftet 
wi<le. TwangUi him«flf seated at the end of the 
entmnce-hnIL lie was a nuin barely of middle 
age, but endowed nith great grarity of demeanour, 
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though, a» Peiiniciiick thought, by no means with 
more than wa^ neetled to carry off hu gown of 
office, with the talileU of the law worked on the 
breast, hill nccblare of hqge beads that dtteended 
below hia middle, and hia mandArin's hat with the 
red button cooHpicaons on its sanunit, exactly 
like a dish-cover with its knok 

He rose on the approadi of his gncaU, with a 
"TBing-tsing ! " <" Hail ! hail r*). then addrewed 
Conway, who, he seemed to divine at once^ was 
the one endowed with taikinj; powers. 

" What is your hononrahle age ( '' 

"My worthleas niiml>er in about five-and-forty." 

" Docs the vfiicraUc man enjoy happiness I " 

"My father Lt happy, I troat ; being in the 
abodes of the blttwed." 

For the moment Twang-hi showed some «yrap- 
toniB of embarrasemeTiL He bad concluded frmn 
his visitor's age that his father was aiire, and by 
this miatoke had perhapA awakened sorrowful 
memories. Conway therefore at once came to the 
rescue by asking in hia turn : ** la your honourable 
wife living 1" 

" The mean person of the inner apartment is still 
in life,'* wa« the uncomjilimentmy but conven- 
tional reply. 

" Howmany worthy young gentlemen have you?" 

" Fate has been unpropitious t4> me in that par- 
ticuUr. I have but one itig.^ 

" He is, however, doubtless doing credit to your 
Excellency in liis e^liicntion." 

** I liclieve ttiat the lazy little b^gar has learned 
a few characlerK." 

Thus they continued for several minutes, each 
underrating himself and his own ixjsseaeious, while 
exaggerating the importance of everything pertain- 
ing to the other ; and then pipes and coffee were 
brought iu. 

The mandarins in China, as Conway was aware, 
have no " business hours," aa we term them, but 
are subject at any time to have the claims of jus- 
tice urged upon them ; therefore Ihe sudden ap- 
pearance of two police officials followed by their 
myrmidons did not occasion any alarm to him. 
Fennicuick, on the other hand grew, not alarmed, 
indeed— for to fwir he might with tnith W said to 
be a stranger— but suspiciouit of danger. He 
maintained an air of |«litene«a, but his stem face 
grew dark, anri be mechanically pushed his chair 
back to the wall 

With a wave of his hand, an if to besiicuk bin 
vimtom' [lardon for his momentary neglect of them, 
the muidanu turned slowly to the foremost police 
official, who addressed him with an excitement 
very onuHU.il ; fur an inferior in China is to his 
su|>enor always respectful, even to the very 
carriage of his pigtail It was plain that some- 
thing had happened to override even the national 
regard fur ceremony. 



So n4iidJy did the man speak, that Coaway was I 
nnahile to gather any aense from bia wwds except \ 
that it was some sort of aeeusatioo, and his a»- 
touLshment was great on seeing the mandarin 
suddenly turn round and point towards hia friend. 
At the same momeut, as if in obedience to the signal, 
he saw Fn-chow emerge from the crowd, with 
several soldiery and make a m.'«h at Feuuicnick. 
(^ck as thought, the latter leapt from his seai 
and drew a revolver from his pocket ; the next i 
iniitint Fu-chow, for certain, would have been Beat] 
io&dei.and in all i>robability the mandarin 
him, had not Conway, with a warning cr>- of " Mad- 
man ! what would yuu do I " struck the muzzle of 
the weapon upwards so that the bullet buried itself 
harmlessly in the mot of the a|urtnieul. Before 
Pennicuick oonid reoorer himself, a dozen men. 
were on him, and he was disarmed and thrown 
upon the floor. A soklier on either side of Con- 
way had also aened each an arm, thon^ he made 
no sign of lesiituKe 

"We are Englishmen, Twan;'-lii.'' he exclaimed. > 
in a loud voice, ''aud claim the protection of our' 
flag." 

" If what I liave just heard is tnie," returned 
the mandarin, ** the Son of Heaven himself could i 
scarcely protect yonder wretch. He has committed 
sacrilege more impious than has yet entered into 
the brain of man to execute." 

" Tins is some terrible mistake or lying chargt^ ' 
your Excellency.'' 

" Mistake '. " cried the mandarin in a lone o( 
horror ; " look >'ouder I " 

Conway looked, and beheld the treacherous* 
Fu-chow holding in his open pahns, with a 
mixture of m.iltgnant joy and superstitious 
reverence, a shining something hke the drop 
of a chandelier. 

"It is the sacred Shay-le of Buddlia, O har- 
Isirian devil!" continued Twang-hi, "that your 
comrade lias stulen from its tcu -thousand -year- 
old shrine." 

"It is Impossible 1" cried Convray, in ton«^ 
almost us horror-stricken us those of the other ; 
for he well knew the heinous nature of such an 
outrage in Cliinese eyc«, and al>o its coaaeqneDOM.] 

■' I saw him place it round his neck hwt night," 
put in Fu-eliow, "and have just t^iken it from 
thence with my own hands." 

"Ob, Penn, is this truel" cried Conway in 
a tone of aguny, ''that you took away the 
Shay-le » " 

"Yes, it's true enough," returned Pennicuick, 
Apeaktng with some difficulty fn^iu the ntunber of 
C'hinese upon his chest, but !>ttll with a certain 
characteristic scorn. " I was a fool to do it, of 
course, and I am sorry for it ; but not half so 
sorrj- as that you made me miss that whey-faced 
scoundrel J'li-chuw with my first baneL" 
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THE JESTER CONDEMNED TO DEATH. 

[1^ Hqxack SaiTM.} 




>KE of tbe KingB of Scaudcroon, 
A Bo^ Jester 
If:ul in bi« train ft groBH bufibon, 
Wlio used to pester 
The C'tmrt vniit tricks ino|iportune. 
Venting ou ttit; lii^'liuiit iolka Im 
Scurvy {ilca-sautrie:} aud liouxe-s. 

It uoeds some acnso to play the fool, 

Wliii-h wholesome rule 
Occurr'd not to our jackanapes, 

Who conseqnently found Iun freaks 
I>cad to innumerable scrapes, 

And quite as many kickii and tweakit, 
Which only seemed to make hini faster 
Try the patience of liis uiiister. 

Rome itiu, at laitt, beyond all mcasui^-, 
Incurr'd the dc^peratu displeouuro 

Of his screue and ntging highnetH : 
Whether he twiiohd his most revered 
And Bacred beard, 



Or had intruded ou tliu Hhync&i 

Of the Seraglio, or let Hy 

An ej^igiiuii at royalty, 

None kuows : — htb sin wus an occult one , 

But recordii tcH us tliat tlie tjultaii. 

Meaning to terrify the knave, 

Exclaim'd — " Tia time to stop that 
breath ; 
Thy doum ia soal'd : — presuniptuouj; slave 1 

Thuu stund'at condemned to certuiu 
death. 
Silence, liose rebel !— no replying I — 

But such is my indulgence atill, 

That of my own free grace and will, 
I leave to thee the mode of dying." 

"Thy royal will l»e done — 'tis juht," 
Replied tlie wretch, uud kiait'd the dost; 

" Since, my laat momuuta to usauage, 
Your Majesty'si humane decree 
HaN deign 'd to leave the choice to me, 

I'll die, so pletuic j-ou, of old ago ! " 



THE CRADLE AEK. 

[Frooi "The HaochMtcT Uui." Bj Hbv. Q. Lixkxds ButK>.] 




KILE the cor- 
rcnt of the 
Irk is uut 
deep, it is 
strong at all 
timefl,t hough 
kept by its 
hi^'h baiikrt 
within nar- 
row com ijoaa. 
But wheel, as 
is not un- 
seldom the 
caj*e, there is 
a sudden 
Hub! ling of 
water from 
the hill- 
country, it 
rises, rises, rises, Btealthily thouj^ swiftly, till 
the stream overtops it^ batiks, washes over low- 
lying blcach-crofLs, 5el(U, and garden^i, mounts 
foot by foot over the fertile slopes, invades the 
booses, and, like a mountain-rubber sweeping 
fnuu his fastness on u peaceful vale, carries his 



spoil with him, and leaves desolation aud wailing 
behind- 

Such a flood as lhi» following a heavy thunder- 
storm devastated the valley of the Irk on the ITCh 
of August, 1799. 

Well was it then for the tinnery aud Ihoee 
Iioiises on the bank of tlie Irk which hod their 
foundaticitisin thenoltd mck ; for the waters surged 
and roared at their base, and over plea.>ant mcadowB 
— a wide-spread turbulent !H.'u,with here and there 
an island of refuge which the day before had been 
a lofty mound. 

The flood of the previous autumn, when a coach 
aud horses had been swept down the ini'el!, and 
men and women were drowned, was as nothing to 
thift. 

The tanoery-jtird, lu^h as it was above the bed 
of the Irk, and nolid as was iU cmliaukment, was. 
threatened witli invasion. The surging water roared 
aud beat against its musonr)', and licked itA coping^ 
with frothy tongue and Hp, like a hungry giant 
greedy for fresh food- Men with thick clogs and 
hide-bound legs, leathern gloves and aprons, were 
hunTidng to and fm with biimiws and bark-boxes^ 
for the reception of the valuable hides which their 




6iiiox OKznaoviLT Cicovz xu aooc inrmisr ssx wooMV bood." (Dravn bf CtMtU* OfMa.) 



Already tbo iriMtiatc flood bore testimony tu its 
nitlile» greod. Hanks of yarn, pieces of calico, hay, 
uptom biwheH, phnltM, rtiairs, buxcH, (log-kcniieU, 
and hen-con]i«, a shattered chest of drawent, pots 
and paus, had swept poHt. Kwirliiig and eddying in 
the flood, which liy thij* time Hprcafl like a vawt lake 
over the op|Hj«tc laiwU, and haiJ ri»en within three 
feet of the arcli of Scolhind Bridge, and himlly left 
0. trace whcro the mill-dam chafed it commonly. 



fMluealing ]iig. went racing with the current, now 
rising towards tlie footway of Tanner's Brid^ 

Every window vf every house iitx)n the hanks 
was crowded with anxioiiR beads : for fluo<ied Scot- 
land rofte like an inland frmii the watery wasteland 
their own cellars were fa«t filling. 

There had l«ecn \-oieca calling to each other from 
window t<.t window all the morning ; but now from 
window to window, from houi^e to house, rang una 




ro-duplicated shriek, whieh caused many of the 
buKy tiinnere to i|uit their work, aud riuh to the 
water's edge. 

To their horror, a jiaijiUtl wooden cradle, wliich 
had cruiUiod the dee ply-submerged daiu in nafoty, 
was floaUnjj foot - foremost down tn destruction, 
with on iitfiint c-ahnly steepin;^ in it*i I'Msd, the very 
motion of the waters having Keemiiigly lull«l it to 
sounder repc^e ! 

** Good Lord ! it's a choilt ! " exclaimed Bimuii 
Clegg, the oldest tanner iu the yiircL '* Lund a 
hand here, for th' aukc o' tb' chdder ut whoaiii." 

Ilulf 11 dozen liook.s luit) plungers were out- 
.ttreU-fied, even wltile lie sp<:iktt ; but Uie longi^t 
was laiHontably too short tu aiTeat the approaching 
cradle in iti^ courne, and the unconscious babe 
aeetned doomed. 

With fnintic haste Simon Clegg nLtlied on to 
Taimer's Bridge, followed by a boy ; and there, 
with hook and plunger, they met the cradle a» it 
lirifted towtmU them, afraid of ovei-balaucing it 
even in their ^tceinpt to mwe. 

It swerved, and almost npsot ; but Simon dex- 
teromly caught his hook within the wo<»den hood, 
and drew the frail iNirk and it's hving freight cIoao 
to the bridge. 

The boy, and a man iiauie<l Cooper, lying flat on 
the bridge, then cUik-hed at it with extended hands, 
raif*(l it earefnlly fmin the turbid water, and drew 
it safely l>etween the open rails to tlie fiMitway, 
amidst tLe Hliouts and hurrahs of breathless and 
cxcitetl speetatopj. 

The babe w;ix sfreaming terribly. The shock 
when first tlie houk stopped the progress of the 
cradle had disturbed its dreanLS and its little fat 
arras were stretched out [liteoitsly as strange faces 
looked down upon it instead of the mother's 
familiar counten^Hiee. 

Wrapping the patchwork quilt around it, to keep 
it from contact with liis wut .ileeves and ajirou, 
8imon tenderly ai< a woiniin lifted tlie infant in his 
rough arms, ami strove to atuifort it, but in vain. 
His beard ef three days' jn'owtlt was as a rasp to 
its soft skin, and the ctotier he caressed the mure 
it screamed. 

The men from the tannery came crowding round 
him. 

"What dost tha mean to do wi' th' habbyl" 
asked the man t.'ooper of old Simon. " Aw'd tak' 
it whoam to mi mixses, but th' owd lo^ is nowt to 
be depended on, an' wur cross as two sticks when 
oi only axed fur mi hoggin t*j bring to wark wi' mi 
this mominV' added he, with rueful rcnioinbrauce 
of the scolding wife on his lieartb. 

" Neay, lad, aw"ll not tru.-*t th' poor choilt lo thy 
Rally. It 'nd be loike chuckin' it out o' th' wayter 
mto the fire (Hiwh-a-byc, bnhhy). Aw'U jnst tak' 
it to ar Beaa, and hooll cuildle it oop, an' gi' it 
suiumut to EUp, till we fijid its own uiammy," 




answered Simon, loaving the liridge. "Bring th' 
cradle alung. Jack ''—to the boy—" Bess '11 want 
it We'll noun o' that tackle at ar place. Hush-a- 
bye, hush-a-bye, babby." 

But the UttJe thing, missing its natural protector, 
and half stifled in the swathing ijullt, only screamed 
the louder ; and Simon, notwithstanding his kind 
heart, was tmly glad when his ilaughter Be»t, who 
had witnessed the rescue from tbeir own window, 
met him at the tannery gate, and reheved him of 
his struggling charge 

"Si thi, Bess, here's a Ood-send fur thi, a poor 
little babby fur thi to tend an' bo kuind to till 
them it liehmgs to come a-seekin' fur it," said he 
to the young woman ; " but thah mun give it sum- 
mat better than cowd wayter; it's hod too mich o' 
that a'ready." 

"That a' will, poor darlin'," responded slie, 
kissing tlie babe's velvet cbeeks as, sensible of a 
change of nurses, it nestled to her breast ; '' Eh ! 
but tliert-'ll be soro hearts for this blessed babby 
somewlieere ;" and she turned up the narrow 
passage which led at once from the tan-yard and 
the bridge, stilling and soothing the little cast-away 
as adroitly as an ex]>orienced nurse. 

" Now, luk tin, lad," Simon remarked to Cooper, 
'*isna it fair wonderful heaw that babby tuks to 
ar Bess f But it's just a way hoo has, an' thecr isna 
a fractious choilt i' a' ar yard but 'U be iiniet wi' 
Bess." 

Cooper looked after her, nodded an assent, and 
sighed as If he wished st»me one In another yard 
had the same soothing way with her. 

But the voice of the raging water had not stiUod 
like that of the rescued infant 

Back went the two men to their task, and worked 
away with a will to carry hides, Imrk, and iniple- 
mentH to [daces of security. And as they hurricil to 
and fro wth loads on back or barrow, up, up, inch 
by inch, foot by foot, the swelling fl<.Kxl row; higher 
aud higher, till lapping the foot-bi idge, curling over 
the embankment, it drove the sturdy tanners Vinck, 
flang itself into the pits, and in many a swirling 
eddy, washed tan, and hair, and skins into tha 
common current 

Ni^tt so much, however, went into ita aeetbing 
cauldron as might have been bud the men worked 
with leas vigour : and nuiek to recognise the value 
of reatly »cr%'icc, Mr. Cloxigh led his drenched and 
wcarj- Workmen to the Skinners' Arms, in Long 
Millgate, iind ordered a supply of ale and bread 
and cheese to be served out to tliem. 

At the door of the pnbllc-housc, where he left the 
workmen to the eigoyment of tliis impromptu feast, 
he encountered Simon Clegg. 

The kind fellow had taken a hasty run to hhi 
own tenemenl, "just to see heaw ar Bess an' th' 
babby get on," and he brought bock the Intelligence 
that it was "a lad, an' as good as goold." 



"Oil, my man, IVa been too mucli occapied to 
apeak to yon before," crietl Mr. t'lough. " I saw 
you forcmoat In tlic rtijcuc uf that unfortunate 
infant, und shall nut f<u7,'(;t it. Hltc U a crown 
for your sharo in tho good deed. I sii|ii»ose that 
was the cLild's mother you giive it U\ i ■* 

Bimon was n littlo man, but ho drew buck vntk 
considerable native dignity. 

"Thenk yo\ Mestcr, all th' same, but aw coanot 
tak' bniifs fur just doin' mi duty. Aw'd n«vyr a' 
slept i' uii bed, gin that littlw iin had bin drcawnded, 
on' uic lookiu' on lutkc a .statu}). Ncay, that la^ 
wur Bess, uioi wench ; we'a no notion wheer th' 
ItuYn mother Ls." 

Mr. CIon{,'h would have pretiscd the money uiwm 
Mui, but be put it back with a motion of hin baud. 

'*No, air, aw'ui a iK>or nion, a vaiTy poor mon, 
but uw eonnut tak' money fur savin' a choilt's lifts. 
It'3 Qgcn uii conscioQce. Til tak' mi nliarc o' tlie 
bread an' chufse, an' drink yu'r Ifeealtli i' a sup o' 
ale, but aw cudna tak' that bruds iS. aw wur deein." 

And yimoii, giving a acrape with his clog and a 
duck of bin head, meant fur n Ikiw, juatwcd Ids 
master respeotfully, anri went clattering uji tho 
steps of the Skinnera* Amiri, leaving the gentle- 
man utanding there and looking after him in 
miuglcd aatoni»lunuiit and adniimtiou. 

The boy, uppan-'Utly between two and three 
monllu ohl, wits di-eseed in a long gown of printed 
lineii, lia<l a niimlin cap, and an under one of 
flannel, all neatly nuule, but neither in make nor 
material beyond tliusc of a rcsiHXtable working 
man'H child ; and there van not a mark upon any- 
thing which could give a clue to it.s iwrentage. 

Tho painted wooden cnirile which Itail been to 
it an ark of safety, w:ni phced in a earner by tho 
fire-place ; and an old bottle, filled with thin gruel, 
over tlie neek of which Bess had tied a loose cap 
of punctured wash-leather, was so adjusted that 
tho littlo one, deprived of its mother, could liu 
witliin and feed itself whilst Beea herself iudus- 
trion.'ily pursued ber avocationrt. 

Tliejic were not timeH for idleneMs. There had 
been bread-riots the previoua winter ; food still 
WHS at famine prices ; and it was all a poor man 
could do, with the »trictej*t industry and economy, 
to obtain a bare KubKlstenco. Ho Uotm worked 
away all the harder, because there were titnea 
when babydom wa-^^ imperative and would Ito 
nursed. 

She hud put the lant garnishing touchett to her 
kitchen on (Niturday night, had taken otf her 
wrapifor bnU, jiut on a clean blue bed-gown, and 
substitulcil a white linen cap for the coloured 
kerchief, when her father, who had been to New 
OroM Market to make hts bargains by himself on 
thig occanion, cJime into the kitchen followed by 
Cooper, who, having helped to twve the child, 
naturally fell an interest in him. 



The iron porri<lge-pot was on the low fire, and 
Bess, sifting the oatmeal into the boiling water 
with the left hand, whilst with the other she Itoat 
it sniftly with her porridge-»tick, wosho intent on 
the prejiaration of their £upi>er, ^hc did not notice 
their entrance until her father, pntting his coarw 
wicker market-basket down on her white table, 
bade Cooper " Coom in an' tak' a cheer." 

Instead of taking a chair, the man walked oa 
<iuietly us hi^ cLug:^ would let him to the cradle, 
and looked down on the infant sucking vigorously 
at the delusive bottle. 

Matt Cooi>er waft the -Mjfhappy father of eight, 
whofte mointeoance was a sore perplexity to him ; 
and it may lie supposed he spoke with authority 
when he L-jtclaimed — 

'* Whoy, he tak 'a t' th' pap-bottle as nat'rally as 
if he'n ne'er had nowt else ! " 

Ajid the big man— quite a eontraat to Simon — 
stooped and llftctl the babo from the cradle with 
all tbo ease of long practice, and dandled it in hia 
arms, saying as he did so — , 

'• Let's hev a look at th' little chap^ Aw'vc not 
seen th' colour o' his eyen yet." 

The eyes were grey — so dark, they might have 
passed for black ; and there was in thc-m more 
than the oriUnary intiuirmg gaze of babyhood. 

"Well, Ihab'rt a pratty lad; but had thah bin 
th' uglie-st i' o' Lankisheer, aw'd a-thowt thi 
mammy'd ha' axed for thi afore this," adde<l lie, 
tiitting down, and nodding to the child, which 
crowed in his face. 

".Vh ! one would ha' i-eckoned bo," osaentcd 
liesH, without turning round. 

"What ar ta going to do, Simon, toward lindin* 
th' choiitV kiti I" next i[ue«tionod their visitor. 

Simon Imiked puzzled. *' Whoy, aw'vc hardly 
ui'en it a thowt." 

But the question, once started, vox discusBed at 
scrtno lengtli. Meanwhile, the porridge designed 
for two, Bess pourc<l into three bowls, placing throe 
iron Hjioons be-side them, with no more ceremony 
than — " Yfl'll tak' a sup wi' us. Matt." 

Mat aiRdogixwl, feeling quite luwureil there 
was no more than the two could have eaten ; but 
Simon looked hui-t, and the porridge was ap{)etis- 
ing to ft hun^'ry man ; so he handed the bnhy to 
the young woman, took up bia spoon, and the 
broken thread of conversation was renewed at 
iutorvaln. 

" An' what's to l>e done neaw i " a«ked Cooiwr, 
as he sat on one ut tho ruHh-bottome<l choirs, 
sucking the knob of his walking-stick as if for an 
inspiration. " Vo conno' tlunk o' keepin' th' 
choilt, an' bread nu' meal at sich a proiue I " 

"Connot oi I Then aw conno' think o' anght 
else. Would^t ha' me chuck it i' th' river agen J — 
What dost thah say, llftsar' (turning to hia 
diiughtcr, who liad the child on her lap). 
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" Whoi, th' poor little lad's got noather fcytlicr 
nor mother, an' thah'a loet booth o' Ibi lads. 
Mebbe it's a GodMend, feyther, after a,' as you 
Aaid'ii to mo ; " and slie kiiis«d it tenderly. 

** Eh, wench ! "— interjKised Matthew, bnt shd 
went on without heeding lilm. 

"Thero's iml»hy things kid by i' lavender i' 
thnfwe drawers as haaiia seen diiyluet sin ar Jiw 
wnr A toddler, an' they'll just come handy. An' if 
bread's dear iin' meal's dear, we mun just ate le*3 
on it aniels an' there'll be moore for Ihe choilt^ 
He'll pay yo back, feyther, aw know, when yo'r 
too owd to wark." 

" An' aw con do Twtit 'haccji, laiis. If the 
orphan's granny war too preawd to ax help o' th' 
IHiri'ili, aw'll be too preawd to send her pratty 
KTandchoitt theer." 

And so, to Mattliew Cooper's amascmcnt, itwoB 
.settled. 

But the extra lalxtur and self-<Ienia[ it involred 
on tlifi jMirt i)f lU'ss neither Mattliew nor Simon 
conld cstiiuatc. 

In the mifUt of tho rabid scepticism and rejmbli- 
cnninm oF the periu{I, Simun Clegg wn-s n staunch 
" C^iurcU and Khig '' man, and, as a uatuml cuucm;- 
quence, a stout upholder of their ordinances. 

Regularly an the bell tollc^l in fur .Sutidny 
morning scr^'icc, he might be Accn walking 
reverently down the ais!e of tho Old Churrh to 
Im place in the free seats, with his neat, cheerful- 



looking daughter foUowing him sometimes, but 
not always. 

So regularly that the Htout beadle missed him 
from his seat the Sunday after the inundation, 
and, meeting him in the churchyard a week later, 
sought to leant the why and wherefore. 

The Ixyidle of the parish churi-li wsw an im|M>r- 
tant jic-rsonafie in the eyes of Hinion C'lugg ; and, 
somevhat proud of his notice, the little taimtr 
related the incidents of lliat mcmoralile ftood-week 
to hi:j querist, eoucluding with his a<loption of the 
child. 

The official h'rad and h'ad, ajjiilauded tho act, 
hut shook his ]K]wdered head, and addeil sagely 
that it was " a great charge, a varr>' great charge." 

*' Dun yo" tliiuk th' little un's bin baptised I " 
interrogated the beadle. 

"Aw conno' tell; noVdy couhln't tell nnwt 
abeawt th' choilt, 'ut \vur ony nm to oiiylioily. 
Betw an' mo hnn talked it ower, an' we wur 
thinkin' o' bringin* it to be kirsened, to l>e on th' 
safe soide like Aw reckon it wuuldna do th' 
choilt ony hann to Ije kir»oned twoice owcr ; an' 
'twould be luikc fliugiu' th' choilt's soul to Odd 
Scrat gin he wur no christened at u'. What dan 
yo' think'n i '' 

The beadle thought pretty much tho twmie as 
Simon, and it wa-s finally arranged that Simon 
should jirescnt the foundling for baptism in the 
course of the week. 
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IR PERTINAX i/u uarm retrntHUHt). 
':^J^ Zonnds ! air, I will not hear a word about 
it : I insist upon it, you are wrong ; you 
should have i>aid your court till my lord, and not 
have Hcnipled swallowing a huni]ter or twa, or 
twenty, till oblige him. 

EoEBTuN. Sir, I did drink his toast in a bumper. 

Sre P. Vcs, you did ; but how, how ) jast as a 
bairn lakes physic, with aversions and wry faces, 
which my lonl aliser\-ed : then, to meiid the matter. 
the moment that ho and iho Colonel got iutill a 
drunken dispute about religion, yon slily slunged 
away, 

E<fKit I thought, sir, it was lime to go, when 
my lord insisted upon half-pint bumi»era. 

Sir p. Sir. that was not levelled at yon, but at 
the Colonel, in order to trj- his bottom ; bnt they 
aw a^ned that you and I should driuk out of sma' 
glamen. 

BcjER. Bnt, sir, I beg pardon : I did not choose 
to drink any more^ 



SxB P. But, xooiis ! bir, £ tcU yon there was a 
necessity for your drinking more. 

Eger. a neceflsityt in what res|iect, pray, sir? 

Sir V. Why, sir, I hai'e a certain iwint t*> cari^-, 
inde[»endent of the lawyers, with my lord, in this 
agreement of your marriage ; about which I am 
afraid wo shall have a warm siiuabble ; and there- 
fore I wanted your assistance in it 

Eger. But when a man is intoxicated, would 
tltat liave been a seasonable time to nettle business, 
air) 

SiB V. Tho most seasonable, sir ; for, sir, when 
my lord is in his cups, his suspicion is asleep, and 
his heart is aw joIHty, fun, and guid fellowship : 
and, sir, can there be a happier moment than that 
fur a bargain, or to settle a dispute with a friend I 
What is it yuu shrug up your shoulders at, sir? 

EnER. At my own ignorance, sir ; for I under- 
stand neither the philosophy nor tlie morality of 
yonr doctrine. 

Siu P. I know yoa do not, air; and, what is 
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worse, you never wuU uiidunitaiid it, as you pm- 
ce€<I : in one word, Charles, 1 have often told you, 
and now iignin I tell yuii, ouce for aw, tltat tlic 
mAnccuvn^ itf plbbility are a^t neccftiiaTy to n»e iti 
the world an wrangling and logical subtlety are to 
riae at the bar. Why, you see, sir, I have ai^iuired 
a nolilv fortune, a princely fortune ; and how do 
you think 1 rai»ud it { 
EtiEH. iloubtless, sir, by your abilitiea 
biR P. Doubtless, sir, you are a blockhead : nae, 



confer uix>n you, I'll give a short sketch of the 
stages of uiy buoiug, as an exL-itement and a Land- 
mark fur you to boo by. and iih an infallible nostnun 
fur a man of the world to rise in the world. 

Er.ER. Sir, 1 shall be proud to pi-ofit by your 
experience. 

SiH P. Vary weel, sir ; sit ye down then, sit 
you down here. iT/ny sit down.) And now, sir, 
you must reaUl to your thoughts that your grond- 
futhei: was a uhmi whose penurious income of 
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sir, I'll tell you how I raiAed it : sir, I raised it— by 
booing {birtP* nfUculouiJ't tiiw) — hy booing. .Sir, I 
never could tttand straight in the pre^nce of a 
great nion, bnt alwa}*A booed, and Ikooed, and booed 
— as it vrera by instinct. 

EuRn. How do you mean by iiiJitiiict, xirT 

Sir p. Hdw do I mean by instinct 1 Why, air, 
1 mean by — by — by the iiuttinct of interest, sir, 
which is the iiniversd instinct of mankind. Sir, 
it in wonderful to think what a curdiu], what an 
amicable —nay. what an infallible influence liooing 
haw upon the pride and vanity of human nature. 
Charle.\ answer me sincerely, have yciu a mind to 
be convini-ed of tlio force of my doctrine by 
exanijilQ and domon^ration 1 

EitEB. Certainly, sir. 

Slit P. Then, sir, as the greatest favour I can 



captain's half-pay was the sum total of lus fortune ; 
and, sir, aw my provision fra hint was a modicum 
of Latin, an cxpcrtnoss In arithmetic, and a short 
system of worldly counsel j the principal ingredient* 
of which were, a persevering industry, a rigid 
economy, a smooth tongne, a pliability of temper, 
and a coiuttant attention to make ever}' mon w«ll 
pleased with hiniaelf. 

Ec.ER. Very prudent advice, sir. 

Sir V. Therefore, sir, I lay it before ytHL Now, 
sir, with these materials, I set out a raw-boned 
fitripling fni the Xorth, to try my fortune with 
thum here in the tSimth, and my tirnt step in the 
world was a beggarly clerkiihii» in Sawney Gordon's 
counting-house here, in the city of London ; which 
you'll say afforded but a barren sort of a proejKict. 

EoEB. Il was not a very ferlde one, indeed, air. 
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8iK P. The reverw, the reverse, Weel, nit, flee- 
ing myself ill tU'iA ni){'roKtat>]e situation, I reflected 
deeply : I cu^t iilxmc my tluntghu niDriuiif<, noon, 
aud ui^t, and murked every iiiuii and every mode 
of prosperity ; at liut, 1 euneluded thnt a matri- 
monial adventure, imideiitly conducted, would be 
the rcadieitt gnit [ could gang f'lr the )>etteritig uf 
my condition ; and accordingly 1 Bet aimut it 
Now, sir, iti tills pursuit beauty ih, (fciiemUy, a 
proud, vain, saucy, expensive, laiikerliueat sort of 
a commodity. 1 looked out for an ancient, weel- 
jointnre*!, suiierannuated dimager ; a coii(tiiiii|itivo, 
toothle«B,plithi.Hify, wealthy widow ; or a shrivelled, 
cadavorouii piece t»f deformity, in Hhort, ain>'tbing, 
ainythiag that had tlie uiHer — the silkr, fur that, 
sir, wan the north stir of my afflictions. Do yuu 
take me, sir I was nae that riylit f 

£gkb. O ; doubtless, doukleiw, sir. 

Sir p. Nuw, sir, where do you think 1 pingod 
to look for this woman with the sillur f I (ranged 
till the kirk, till the anahaiittst, the indei>emk>nt, 
Rradtonian, and Mn^letonian meetings: till tlicr 
momioK and evening serA-ice nf churchett and 
cIia]>eJM of eaav, ami till the midnight, melting, 
coiictUatiiig love feiutU of the uiL'thotllNt-s ; und 
there, itir, at la.st, [ fell ii]ioii an old. t^liglited, 
antii|Urtted. miu*ly maiilen, that looked— ha, ha, 
ha ! Mhe lookeil just lib- a skeleton in a Mir;^'un'B 
glass case. Now, sir, thin minerabJe t»hjt«t wa.4 
religiously angry with hei>.clf and aw thy world ; 
hiid nae ctnnfort but in metaphysical visions and 
8U[>ematiiral deliriums — Im, ha, ha I Sir, she was 
as mad— ail mail iw a Hexllamit>L>. 

EoER. Not improbable, sir : there are uumbcrtt 
of po*Tr creatures in the sjiiuc L>onditiou. 

Sir p. O ! immberH— numbers. Now, sir, this 
cracked creature u.<^d to pmy, and tsing, and f^ii^h. 
and f^ronn, anrl weep, anrl wiil.mnl gnaiih her teeth 
constantly, mornin;; and evening. And na .^oon 
a& I found she had the siller, aha ! gnid tmith, I 
plumpod me down upon iny knees, close by her — 
cheek by jowl— and pniyeil, atid sighed, and .-iung, 
and groaned, and gnajshwl my toeth as vehemently 
an she conid do for the life of her; ay, and turned 
up the whites of mine een, till the strings awniost 
cracked agaiiL I wati-hed her motionn. handed 
her till her chair, waiteil on her home, got tniMt 
Teligioiisly intimate with her [ii a week ; married 
her in a fortnight, buried her in u month : touched 



the siller ; and with a deep suit of mourning, a 
melancholy |)ort. a Bom>wful visage, and a jo^rful 
heart, I began the world again ; (n'»eM) and tlus, 
sii, was the first boo, that is, the first effectual boo, 
I over made to the vanity of human nature. Now, 
air, do you understand this doctrine ) 

EuER. Perfectly well, sir. 

Sm P. Ay, but wns it not right f was it not 
iugenious, and weel hit offt 

KtJER. Certainly, sir : extremely wcU. 

Sir p. My next hoi>, sir, wjis till your ain motheri 
whom I ran away with fra the boarding-aehcx)!, by 
tho interest of whose family I got a guid smart 
place in the treasury ; and, sir, my vary next step 
\VH» into PiLrliamunt ; the which I entered with ait 
anient aud determined an ambition as ever agitated 
the heart of Caesar himself. >^ir, I l>ooed, and 
watched, and hearkened, and ran about, backwards 
and forwards, and attended and dangled upi'tn the 
then great mon, till I got intill the varj- bowels of 
hiacontidence ; andthen,sir, I nTigglecl and wrought, 
und wriggled, tilt I wriggletl myself iiniongthe vety 
thick of tiiem. Ha ! I got luy snack of the dotlung, 
the foraging, the contracts, the lottery tickets, aud 
ow the political l«onuses; till at length, sir, I bc- 
canio a much wealthier man than one-half of the 
golden calves I had been so long a booing too : and 
was nae that boning to some purjHwu'.' 

KiiER. It was indeed, sir, 

SiK P. Hut are yun convinced of the guid eflecttt 
and of the utility of boning I 

EtiKK. Thoroughly sir. 

Sitt P. Sir, it U infallible. But. Cliarles, ah I 
while I was thus Iwoiug, mid wriggling, aud rais- 
ing tliiit princely fortune, tih ! 1 met with mauy 
hcart.&oreii aud diHapiinicitiiiients fm the want of 
litenilnrc, elorjueiu-e, ami other jtopular abeeletlcs. 
Sir, gnin I could but have spoken in the House, I 
should have done the deed in half the time ; but 
the instant I ojiened my immth there they aw fell 
a-laughing at me ; aw which deficiencies, sir, 1 
determined, at any expense, to have supplitvl by 
the i»olibhcd education of a son, who I hoped would 
one day rnisc the liotise of Macsycophant till the 
highest pitch of ininiRteriat ambition. This, sir, in 
my plan : I have done my jiart of it ; Nature haa 
d(me lient ; you arc i*opulir, you are elocjuent ; aw 
parties like and resi)cct you : aud now, sir, it only 
remains for j-ou to be directed — completicn follows 
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AT THE BACK OF THE NORTH WIND.* 

[Br OEomox MurDoxAtn.] 



'T letijftli otie niglit North Wiml wbis- 
-■;, pervd in liis ear, "Couie on dt-ck, 
L' Diauiunii ;" .iihI he gcit up at once 
aiul crejit on deck. Everything 
l(M^fced verj' strange. Htre imd tiicru 
on all siiiea were huge iiu*i«iioE llotttiug ico, looking 
liko cathedrals, and awtlw, and crags, while away 
beyond vma a bhic uco. 

"Is the auii risiug or setting f" asked Diamond. 

" Neither or both, whicli you plojwc I cs^n hardly 
tell which my«elf. If he is setting now, he will be 
ming the next moment." 

"What a strange light it is I" said Diamond, 
**I have heard that the nun doesn't go to bod all 
the HUinnier in tlicHu [larta. Mias Coleinau told 
me tlmt. I Kupiiosc he ft,*ola very skepy, and that 
is why the light ho sends out looks so like a 
droim." 

"Tliat will account for it wiill enough for all 
practical piirposofl,'' naid North Wind. 

Some of the icebergs were dtifting northward : 
one wah {KUiiiiiig very near the ttliif. North \Vind 
seized Diniiionil, and with a single bouiiil lightoil 
on one of them — a huge thing, with sharp pinnucleH 
luid great clefts. The same instant a wind began 
to blow (roiu the south. North Wind hurried 
Diamond down the north aide of the iceberg, step* 
liiiig by it« jag« and &]ilinteriiig ; fur this berg had 
never got fur enough houUi to be melted and 
smoolheil by the summer Run. 8he brought him 
to a cave near the water, where ahe entered, and, 
letting Diamond go, sat down, an if veary, on a 
ledge of ice. 

DiamoiLd seated himself on the other side, and 
for a while ivas enraptured with the colour of the 
air inside the cave. It was a deep, duzzhng, lovely 
blae, deejier than the decpe.-^t bluu of the sky. The 
bltte seemed to l>e in con-<;tant motion, like the 
blackness when yon piv^ your eyeballs with your 
fingera, boiling and sjiarkling. l!ut when he looke<I 
across to North Wind he was frightened ; her face 
was worn amt livid. 

"What is the matter with you, dear North 
Wind 1 " he said. 

"Nothing mueh. I feel Very faint But you 
mustn't mind it. fur I can bear it tiuite well. South 
Wind always bluws me faint. If it wero not for 
the cool of the thick iee between mo and her, I 
should faint altogether. Indeed, as it i^ I fear I 
mw*i vani.'di." 

Diamond stared at her in terror, for he saw that 



her form and fiiee were growing, not small, but 
traniipar6nt,likesomctbingdti»iolv)ng, notin Miitcr, 
bnt iu light. He could sec the side of the blue 
cavo through her very heart And she melted 
away till all that wa.s left was a palo face, like tha 
moon in the morning, with two great lucid eyes in 
it 

"I am going, Diamond," «he sdd. 

" Does it hurt you I " aakcd Diamond. 

" It's very uucomfortable,*' she answereil ; "but 
I don't niind it, for 1 sliall come all right again 
hefore long. I thought I tihould be able to go with 
you all the way, but I cannot Yon rarwt not be 
frightened, though. Just go straight on, ami yon 
will come all right You'll find me on the door- 
step." 

An she 8i»oke, her face too fader! quite away, 
only Diamond thought he could ^tJll sue her eyes 
shining through the blue. When he went closer, 
however, he found that what he thought her eyes 
were only two Imllows in the ice. North Wind was 
quite gone ; and Diamond would have cried, if ho 
lind not trusted her so thoroughly. So ho sat still 
in the blue air of the cavern listening to the wash 
and ripple of the water all aUnit the base of the 
iceberg, as it s]>ed on and on into the 0)ien sea 
northwai-ds. It was au excellent craft to go with 
a current, for there was twice as much of it below 
water iis above But a light south wind was blow- 
ing Uh.\ and so it went fa-^t. 

After a little while Diamond went out and sat 
on the edge of his floating Lsland, and looked down 
into the ocean Iieneath him. The white sides of 
the berg reflected so nnich light below the water, 
that he ciudd sec fai- down into the green ab>-58. 
Sometimes he fancied he saw the eyes of North 
Wind looking up at him from beluw, bnt the fancy 
never hist-od beyond the moment nf its birth. And 
the time passed he did not know how, for he felt 
tvi if he were in a dream. When he got tired of 
the green water, he went into the blue cave ; and 
when he got tired of the blue cavo he went out and 
gazed all about him ou the blue sea, ever sparkling 
in the sun, which kept wheeling about the sky, 
never going below the horizon. Rut ho chiefly 
gaited nort.hward.1, to see whether any land ivero 
appearing. All this time he never wajited to cat 
lie broke off little bit^t of the Iwrg now and then 
and sucked them, and he thouglit tliem very 
nice. 

At length, one time he came out of his cave, ho 
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spied, fur off upon the horizon, a tdiiniug peak tliiit 
robe into tbe !»k>' Ube tlie top of some treuienilous 
icelterg ; nmt hi-t veawl was bearing' him straijfht 
Ukwartb) it Aa it went on the {leak rojMi and roso 
Iiigher and higher above the horizon ; and other 
peaks rose aft«r it, with sharp edgex and jagKed 
ridges connecting theiiL Diiutioud thought thi^i 
most be the place lie van going to ; and he was 
right ; fur tho mouutalus roso and roae, till he saw 
the line of the t-oast at their feet, and at length 
the iceberg drove into a little bay, all nxind which 
werv lofty precipicea with Know on their topfi, and 
streaks of ice down their aides. The berg floated 
alo\*-Iy up to a projecting rock. Diamond atflpped 
on shore, and without looking behind him began 
to fulluw a uatitrul juth which led wiudingly to- 
wiird.s the top of the precipice. 

When he reached it, be found himself on a broad 
table of ice, nIoDg which be could walk without 
nuTch ditUctilty. Ileftire him, at a eon.siderable 
distance, rose a lofty ridge of ice, which shot np 
into fmta^tic pinniicles and towera ami battle- 
ments. Tlie air waa very cold, and seemed stnne- 
how dead, for there was not the slightest breath of 
wind. 

In the centre of the ridge before him apjiearetl 
a gap like the opening of a. valley. But as lie 
walked towards it, gazing, and wondering whether 
that coEild be the way he had to take, he haw that 
what had appeared a gap was the fonii of a woman 
seated against the ice front of tlie rid^'e, leaning 
forward with her hands in her hip, and her hair 
hanging do^Ti to the gruiuid. 

"It is North Wind on her doorstop," said Dia- 
mond joyfully, and hurried on. 

He soon came up to the place, and then.- the 
form sat, like one of the great figures at the dour 
of an Eayptiiin temple, motionlew*, vritb drooping 
amis and head. Then Diamond grew frighteiie.<l, 
because she did not move nor speak. He wits sure 
it was Nurth Wmd, but he thought she must l>c 
dead at la»t. Her face was white as the snow, her 
cyc-s were blue as the uir in the ico-cuve. and her 
hair hung down Mtraight, like icicles. She had on 
a greenish robe, like the colour in the hollows of a 
glacier seen from far off. 

He stood up before her, and gazed fearfully into 
her face for a few minutes before lie ventured to 
npeak. At length, with a great effort and a tremb- 
ling voice, he faltered out — 

".North Wind 1" 

"Well, child?" said the form without lifting its 
liead. 

" Are yoa ill, dear North Wind ! " 

" Xa I am waiting." 

"What furl ' 

"Till I'm wanted." 

"You don*t care for me any more," said Dia- 
mond, almost crying now. 




"Yea I do, only I can't ahow it All my love 
is down at the bottom of my heait. But I feel it 
bubbling tliere."' 

" What do you want me to do nest, dear North 
Wind 1 " said Diamond, wishing to show his lore 
by being obedient 

" Wliat do you want to do youi-aclf I" 

" I waut tii go iiito the couuCr>' at your bock." 

" Theu you must go through me;.'' 

" I don't know what you mean." 

" I mefin just what I say. Yon mast walk on 
as if 1 were an open door^ and go right through 
me." 

" But that will hurt you." 

" Not in the least It will hurt you, though." 

*' I don't mind that, if you tell mc to do it" 

" Do it^" said North Wind. 

Diamond walketl t^wiirds her instantly- When 
he reached her knees, he put out his liaud to lay it 
on her, but nothing was there save an intense cold. 
He walked on. Then idl grew white about him ; 
and the cold stuug him like Gro. He walked on 
still, grojang through the whiteness. It thickened 
about him. At hist, it gitt intu bis heaj-t, and he 
lost all aeuse. I would say that he fainted— only 
whereas in common faints all grows black abuut 
you, he felt swallowed up in whiteness. It was 
when he reached North Wind's heart that he fainted 
and fell But as he fell, he rolled over the thresluild, 
and it was thus that Diamond got to the back of 
the north wind. 

When he came to hiniself after he foil, bo found 
himself at the back i>f the north wind. North 
Wind herself w:ut nowhere to be seen. Neither 
was there a vestige of snow or of ice within sight 
The sun too had vanished ; but that was no matter, 
f^r there was plenty uf a certain still rayleaa li^it 
Where it came from he never fomid out ; but he 
thought it l>flongod to the country itself. Some- 
times he thought it camo out of the flowent, which 
were very bright, but liad no strong colour. He 
said the river—for all agree that there is a river 
there — flowed not only through, but over gra.'w ; 
its channel, instead of being rock, stones, pebbles, 
sand, or an>'thing else, was of pure meadow grass, 
not over long. He insisted that if it did not aiug 
tunes in people's ears, it smg tunes in their beads, 
in proof of which I may mention, that, in the 
troubles which fullowed. Diamond whs often heard 
Kinging ; and when asked what he was singing, 
would answer, *' One nf tlie tunes the river at the 
back of the north wind sang." 

When one at the back of the north wind wanted 
to know how things were going with any one he 
loved, he had to go lo a certain tree, climb the 
stem, and sit down in the branches, In a few 
minutes, if he kept very stilt, tie would Aee some- 
thing at least of what was going on with the people 
he loved. 
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One day when I>iainontl %'as Bitting in this tree, 
ho began to loiiK very muuii to get liotiiu agaia, and 
uo woudcr. for Lo saw hi^ luother ctyiitg. Durautc 
aoys that tiie people tberc may always follon- tlietr 
wifitieA, becanse they never wish but what is good. 
Diamond's wixh wtu tn gut tumie, luul he wmild 
fain follow his ttish. 

But how nui he to set about it ) If be could only 
see North Wind ! But the ni^inient he had got to 
her back, tihc was gone altogeihur from hiii aight 
He hud never seen her back. She might be Kitting 
on herdiHinitepr4till,ltKik- 
tii;; Koutliwanl»,and unit- 
ing, white and thin and 
bhie-c>'e<l, until she was 
wanted. Or &ho might 
have again become a 
mighty creature, with 
|K)wcr to do that which 
was demanded of her, 
and goxxf: fur away upon 
many missions. .Shemuitl 
be somewhere, however. 
He eoukl not go borne 
without her, and there- 
fore ha must find her. 
She could never have in- 
tended to leave him 
always away from hi* 
mother. If there had 
been any danger of that, 
she would have tohl huu, 
and given him hi* ehoiou 
about going. For North 
Wind was right honeat 
How to find North Wind, 
therefore, occupied all hia 
( hough t«i. 

In his anxiety aliout 
his mother, he used to climb the tree ever>* day, 
and «it in its brandies. However many of the 
dweller* there did »o, they never incommoded 
one another ; fur the moment one gijt into the 
tree, he became invisible to cveiy one cltw ; and 
it wa8 Kurh a wtde-itpreading tree that there wax 
room for every one of the i»eople of the country 
in it, without the least interference with each 
other. Sometimets on getting down, two of them 
would meet at the root, and then they would 
lonile to each other more sweetly than at any 
other time, OA much as to say, " Ah, you've been 
np there tool" 

One day he was fitting on one of the outer 
I>ranchi9t of the tree, looking aouthwarda after his 
home. Far away wu a bine shining sea, dotted 
with gleaming and sparkling specks of white. 
Thone were the icebergs. Nearer he saw a 
great range of snow -trapped mountaina, and 



down belaw him the lovely meadow-grasa of the 
countr>', witli the streiim flowing and flowing 
through it, away towards the mo. As he looked 
be began to wonder, for the whole couutry lay 
beneath him like a map, and that which was 
near him looked jnat ok small oa that which 
he knew to be milea away. The ridge of ice 
which encircled it appeareil but a few yards ofl^ 
aiid no liiTiaT than the n>w of pebUea with 
which a child will murk out the boumlariea of the 
kingdom he has appn>|>natcd on the sc:i-iihor& He 
thought he could distin- 
miisli tlievaponry formof 
Nuilh Wind, Healefl as 
he had left her, on the 
other aide. Hastily he 
descendttl the trtre, and 
to his umuzcmeiit found 
that the mai> or model 
of the country still lay at 
hiH feet. He f.t4.KMl in it. 
>\'ith one stride he had 
croA'^d the river ; with 
another be had reached 
the ridge of ice : with 
the third he ittcpf>ed over 
ila jivaks, and sank 
wearily down nt North 
Wiml's knees. For there 
:;he t>at on her doorite[t. 
Tlic |>eaks of the great 
ridge of ice were aa lof^ 
as ever behind her. and 
the country at her hock 
liad vani}«hcd from Dia- 
mond's view. 

North Wbd was a« 

still an Dituiinnd luul left 

her. Her )>ale fact was 

white aa the anow, .and her motion lesA eyes were 

as hlne as the caverns in the ice. Ttut the instant 

Diamond touchetl her. her face begun to change 

\ like that of i.inc waking from sleep. Ijgfat began 

to glimmer from the blue of her eyes. A moment 

', more, and Rhe laid her hand on Diamond's head, 

and began pliying with hi« liair. Diamond took 

hold of her hand, and laid hia face to it. Hbe 

gave a little tt^tart. 

•' How very alive you are, chiM I " she murmured. 
''Come nearer to me."* 
. Ity ihchelpof the .•itones all around he clambered 
I up benide her, and laid himself against her boeom. 
! She gave a great sigh, slowly lifted her arms, 
' and dowly folded them about him. tmtil she 
' clas|>ed him close Vet a moment, and she rotued 
I herself, and came r|uite awake ; and the coW of 
I her bomjin, which liad pit-rceil Diamond's bones, 
' vaniAhed. 
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TWENTY MILES. 

[B; Oboue AoniniTVs Sku.] 




IT is a very 
tlireaten- 

tiior II ing. 
N'<it threat- 

Lriiiifi ruiiKir 
lliuiulur; tlie 
.^Ij'i:* iiiiil tlie 
L'\|'i.'ricDi'eof 
the la-Ht Wn 
ility^ liingh 
th'it idea \(i 
from. Hut 
the mnniing 
t hruatfiis, 

IK'VUl-tbulK.'W. 
Il tlll'L-alVILH 

:i lilaziiiji li"t 

day, flcntT.il PInvlnis h:is limuieil his vividcst 
scarli*t fOiit, lii.-! Iirightest golden fpau(ett<M 
(epanlettCA were worn when I walked twenty 
mile.4), his )^heenle>^t sword, hi.s hut with the red 
und white tta'W fealJifrs. Hu is dtU'nniiied u|ki;i 
a iictd-duy, and xerves out runj-hut nhut ia hin 
boniliardierH. I leave the Krcy o\A Ie;,'eiidary 
town of Lancaster, with iU uiiKlity ciuttle, its 
cruiubtin;: church, its ^UiK\\ quaiut street;^, [ 
leave the tranfuiil valley of the Lune ; tLo one 
(inil«rladcn whuonei-, and Mw of dbtrimiitleil 
warohotLieH which now i-opro-seut the «micc eon- 
.niderable maritime trade nf Lancaster (oh, city of 
the Mentvy, er»t the haunt nf the hmg-legged 
Liver, you have much to answer for!) ;. I leave 
the ripifliiiE: walera uf Murecainbe Bay, with its 
little i«Mjly wateriiife'-pUu-e of IVmlton-le-Sanda. 
I Ii-avc tho lihie sliailo of the nnnintntna of West- 
murelnnd and ('nniherlmid ; the uicnmricM I'f I'i;ter 
Ilell and his fiolitarj'ddtikey and the white doe of 
Uhyifttone ; the thonKiiiul l>eautifid simts in the 
loved diHtrict, unuliKhtetl l>y the memories of 
learned Kontliey. and tuneful Worcbtworth, and 
(Strong John Wilnon, and gentle, dtwilc, emnB, 
Hartley Coleridjsre (there is not 11 cottjiger irvm 
IjanroHter tn Kendal, from Kendal to Windernien'. 
hnt hait fttorieji to tell al»ont "]mir Hnrtley/' affer- 
tionat«Iy rerailiug EiIa niniplp face and ways); i 
leave all these to walk twenty miles tn the t<>wn 
of Bi>indle8 and smoke, hrickj*, and LMtton-lmlea. 
I can give hut a wonian'a reaaon for thi» jKrverao 
walk. I ti-iil walk It. 

There is a place called Scotfortli, about two 
mile* out, where I liogin to fry. There in n iJftco 
called Cfltterham (I think) two niile.s further, 
where T b^n to broil. Then I begin to feel 



nij-sclf on fire. There is a i)lace where Uicrv U 
a merciful shadow thrown by u ht^b bank auJ 
hedge, and there, in defiance of oil the laws of 
eti<iuette and the asagen of society, I tak.- off my 
coat and wuihtciiat, and walk along with them 

! thrown ovci- my arm, as though I were a traui|i. 
I wonder wliat tho few [leople I meet think of me, 
fur 1 am decently attireil, and have [Mx^ilively an 
all-ronnd collar. How i[iex|ire*«tibly »hiH:ked that 
phaeton full of Lauea'^triaus that ha.s just passed 
me (1 have a sti-ong idea that I trtik tea with some 
of tlieui lust week) miust bo. What can the bnrly 
fanner in tJit* i;liai*c-cart who pullt up and juiy* 
interrogatively, "teajiking a weauork I '' tliiuk. 
1 wonder at all this ; but much nion; do I wonder 
M'hcrc the next l»ecr-tMwis in Om dasty desert iu. 

I had fortified myself with agoi»l breakfast, and 
a " dobbin " of browu ale U'-fore I li-ft Lam-aster^ 
and hiul sternly .said to myself, "no beer till 
(larstang," which ii half way. JJnt at the very 
outset of my twenty niile?s at fteotforth, I was 
iMrely teniptvd to turn a-^tde (two roada diverge 
there) towanU the (ileosiiut vilhige of L'ockerhani, 
on the ruail to which I know of a beery nook, 
where there is a little woman, licenseil to Ijc 
drunk un the preniiHCs, iit a tiny houw, of which 
the back-door oih;us iut^ ;i fjix-cn cimrchyani, with 
tomlwtones hundreds of years old ; a little dame, 
M-lin, though a Catholic herself, ha.'s in her little 
library on the hanging filielf beside her miwuil and 
Thoma» A'Kemjiia, a copy of ■' Knller's W»»rthies," 
and Barcky's " Apology for the Quaker)*.'' Oh 1 
for a mng uf brown beer at the nlgn of tlio 
•'Tnivel lets' Joy." Oh 1 for the sandtHl floor, 
the long clean pipe, the newspaiHjr tlirec weeks 
old, the '* Worthies," the ••(^miker>. ! " Beer and 
Imppino.'^s f Why not ( There are times when a 
mug of ale, a pijKi, and an old tiewspa|H?r may l»c 
the essence uf mundane felicity. (Jet away, you 
luxurious I'ersiiinK I hdte your epicurean 
splendours ; iinrl, little boy, bind my brow witli a 
ftiinpic hnp-giirland. and bring me some more beer. 
I di!d not turn off towards t'ockerhani, however, 
beeauRP I w.is ashamed When I am on fire, how- 
ever, and my stomach .sn full of liol tbusl. I throw 
Hlianic t*> the wind.s, and say to a'sdiutioti, "(tct 
thee behind me." (I am always Icjiving that tire- 
some resolution behind.) In this strait, 1 met a 
tinker. He is black, but friendly. He is a 
humourist. -JA nio«t tlnkem arc, and sells |>raycr 
book*t besidcH tin-pots, which most tinker» do. 
Straightway ho knows of tlio whereabouts of liocr, 
and projKises a libation. I accept. More thoJi 

, this, he insists upon ''standing a pot." Aai I to 



iiwult tliw tinker by refusing to accept his 
j>rutrered hospitality ? No ! Ho and I dive down 
a cunning liine, which none Imt a tinker could 
discover, and the fo;itmiig felicity is poured out to 
ua. The tiukcr drinks first : I insist upou his 
dritiklng tinjt. Whcu he bauds luc the pot, he 
point* to the side of the ve!«*el on which he h&A 
himself dratik, and suggests tlmt 1 shoultl apply 
luy lips to the ftpp<>*it«i jtido. '■ My mnuth it uiay 
be sawdery," he ^yA. Could Lord Chesterfield, 
in all his wiggLshne.sA and pi-igsithneas, have been 
politer Uian this f Wlien we get into the high 
wad again, the tiuker sings me a Cumberland 
song, c»f whieli there arc abwit niueteen verses, 
and of wliich 1 can underataud abuut four lines. 
I aiii only make out that " tli' i>eirs i' ih' lasses o' 
Pearith '* (probably Penrith), and that ^'Sukey, th' 
prood inautymecker, tu luik at a navvy thowt siu," 
which is gTitifying to know, surveying the society 
of navvies (L-xcelleut pcnwiis as they may be in 
theu- upcrutivo way) from a genteel jioiut of \iew. 
1 nni dimly given to underbt4xnd, however, in a 
8Uh8oquent stanza, that the haugltty Sukey so far 
changed her opinion of navvies as to elo]>o with 
one; and while I ponder over thia sad doaidcnoQ, 
aiul instance of huw the mighty are fallen, the 
tinker bidji me goud day and leavcti me. He ha. 
worthy maiL 

There is a hdl just now in Uie heat General 
I'hcebus ha.H shealheid his sword for the moment, 
and in rcfrcabitig himself iu liis golden tent The 
nky i» almant colourless ; the trees are dark and 
ominous ; hroa«:l grey-itfreen shadows are cast 
serosa the land»cai»e. I'erhaiw it is going to raiu. 
Huw glad I am that I have not got an umbi^-lla ! 
Kut the hope is fullacious^ All at once tlie sudden 
snn darti out again, General Pheebus in or horse- 
back giving the word to fire and reload, and I 
begin to fry again. 

Five miles and a half to Garetnng. Four miles 
and a linU to Garstang— two— three— une mile to 
GarstJiiig. The niikytonos are oMigiiif,', and run 
on manfully bvfnre me. It ia juAt one o'clock in 
the afternoon wben I enter Garstaiig itself; much 
to my own satisfaction, having attained my half- 
way house, and acci>inpli«Iied ten of my a]ipointed 
twenty miles. I think I am entitletl to bread and 
checw at Garstong, likewise to the pii»c of iM:uce, 
which I take on a gate leading into a field, Mjlacing 
myself meanwhile with a view of a jHis-ffe-timx 
between a young jH.-a.sant woman in a jacket and 
u lively mottled ralf, whii-h will not submit to be 
caught ami Iwrnnil with cords to Hie homa of a 
cart on any t4!nn»; frisking, and dodging, and 
Rcam[>cring abuut, either with an instinctive pre- 
science of the existence of Mnch a thing as nwwt 
fillet of veal with mild fttuffing, or rioting in that 
ignorance of the potwibility of the HhaniMe.'i whidi 
in bliaa to buteher'a meat. I find GarstAng a 



little market town— a big village mther, with many 
public-houses, and an amazing juvcuilo population. 
It possebses a railway station, and when I have 
finL>hed my pipo, the train tmnnd for IVes^ton lui» 
filloti M\\ and i^ ready to dtart again. I am sorely 
moved to abandon my twenty miles projoct, and 
take a second-clasa ticket for the rest of the 
journey. But selt>shame (the strongest of all, for 
no man likes to look ridiculoiu in liis own cycn) 
coiues to iny aid. The day seems lowering some- 
what, and promises a cool afternoon, and 1 dismiss 
the li>comotive as a mere figment— a pnfhng, drink- 
ing, smoking, F»U{ierficiat, incon&ei^uential surfaee- 
skimmer, skurrying throngh the coimtry as tboogh 
he were riding a race, or nmtiiug away from a 
bailitf, or travelling for a house In the cotUm trade. 

I walk re.Hulutely on my journey ^m Garstaog: 
the milestones altering their tone now^ and 
announcing so many miles and a half to PrestoiL 
The treacherous sun, which lias been ^ila>'iug a 
gantc of hide-and-seek with mo all day, comes out 
again with a redoubted fury, and bunut me to » 
white heat Worse than thi.-*, I am between twi> 
long stages of beer, and a nutic, in a wide-awake 
hat, informs me that the next house of entertain- 
ment is at Cabu-s " a bad fower mile fadder an. ' 
WoDic than all, there is no cottage, farmhouse, 
lodge-gate, to tie seen where I can obtatu a driuk 
of water. I am jiarctiwl, swollen, carbonised. A 
little girl |iasst« mo witli an empty tin can in 
wliich she has caniud her futhor'» beer with Ids 
dinner to the hay-ficld. The vacuity of the vcitftcl 
drives me to frenzj*. My nature abhors such a 
vacuum. There arc certainly pools where geese 
ore gabbling, ri^nilets whither come the thirsty 
oows to driuk, ditches where the lonely donkey 
waihes down hi.-* meal of thistles. But I have no 
cup, waterpriHif cap, not even an egg-.diell, in 
which I could seiHtp out water enough for a 
draught. I have baiken my pijie, and cannot» 
even if I would, drink out of its bowL I am 
ashamed of using my l>oot as a goblet I might. 
it is true, lie down by the side of a ditch, ami 
drink like a l»eaBt of the field ; but I have no fancy 
for eating, while I drink, of the toad, the tad|>oIe, 
the waltT-newt, the swimming frog, the old rat, 
the ditch-dog, and the green mantle of the stand- 
ing jKJoL Poor Tom t;onld do no mort* thim that, 
who was whipiHid fntm tything to tything, and 
whoM food for seven long years was "mice, and 
rats, and euch small deer." 

I lean over a bridge, beneath wliich ripples a 
little river. The chminel is i^rtially dry, but a 
clear, sjiarkling little stream hurries along over 
the pebbles mo«t provokingly. I groan in bitter- 
ness of spirit as I see this tantalising river, and 
am about descending to its level, and making a 
desperate attempt to di-ink out of the holhiw of 
, my hands, at the risk of ruining my all-roimd 
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collar, when, in my extremity on the river's bank, 
I descry PoU Pnt is of coniinon red earthe:»vanj 
— ^broken, decayed, full of dritxl iimd and satsd— 
but I Imil Pot aa my friciid, as my duiivcrer. 1 
descend. 1 very nearly break my hIiiiis over a log 
of timber. 1 incur tlie peril of hein^' inflicted for 
poaching or trespoi^ng in a ti>iliing preaer^'e. I 
Bfcize PoL Broken as he is, there is enough con- 
Texityin liim to hold hulf-a-pint of water. I care- 
fully clean out his inenwtalioii of diied uiud. I 
wi[ie hiui, poli:jh hixu tcudcrly, as though I loved 
hiiu. Aud then, oh, all ye uiiter god-s, I Driidt 1 
How often, how deeply, I know not ; but 1 drink 



till I remember that tho water swells a man, and 
tliat I should tte a pretty sight if I were bU'elled ; 
whereupon with a sigh I resign Pot, give him an 
extra polinh, plaee him iti a con»picuou.H KjHjt for 
the benefit of »ome future thirsty waj-farer, aud 
leave him, invoking a blessing u|Kin hi» broken 
head. This done, I resume my way rejoicing. I 
catoh u]i the milcHtonc^ that were getting on 
ahead, and just aa tho fCKil of the afternoon 
beinn^s I am at my jonmey's end. I liav© walked 
my twenty miles, aud am ready for the juicy 
steak, the cool tinkanl, the long deep aleeii, aud 
the welcome railway back to Lanc-a.iter. 
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THE BATTLE OF MORGAETEN. 

[By Fiufu Bk)u».] 




HE wine -month shone ia Us gcJden 
prinie, 
ft And the red grape*- clutitering himg, 
'- ' But a deeiKir sound, through the Swit- 
zer's dime, 
Than the vlntage-nuinio, rung, 
d^ A wmnd. tlirongh vftulted mve, 

^ A sound, through erhning glen, 

like the hollow Rwell of a rushing wave ; 
— Twos the tread of Bteel-girt men. 

.'\nd ft tnmipet, pealing wild and far, 
'Midst the ancient roekn was blown, 
Till the .\lp« replied to that voice of war 
With a thousand of their own. 

And through the forest-ghKMiw 
Flash 'd helmets tu the day, 
And the winds were tossing luughtly plumes, 
Like the larch-boughs in their play. 

In HasU's wilds there vnui fileaii;ing Kieel, 

As the host of the Austrian paaa'd, 
And the Sehreckhom's rooks, r tlh a tmvage i>cal, 

Made mirth of ha clarion's bla&t 




rp 'midst tlie Bij^ snows 
The stormy mardi wa» heard, 
Willi the diarger's tramiii, whence firc-simrVs 
riisc, 
Aud the leader's gathering word. 

But a band, the noblest baud of all, 
Through the nide Morgnrten Rtrait, 

With blazon 'd stre^imcns and lanct;s tall, 

M<jvod onwardM in jtrincely atate. 
They came with heavy chains, 
For the race despised so long — 

But amidst his ^Uiidomaius, 

The herdsuiaii's arm in strong I 

The sun was reddening the clo«d« of mora 

When they entered tlie rock detile, 
AntI shrill as a juyoiis Inmter's horn 
Tlieir bngles rung the while. 
Hilt on the misty heigtit, 
^Vlicre the mountain people stood. 
There was stillneaa, as of night, 
WliCD storms at distance brood, 
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TIktc was stiUness, as of deep dead night, 

.\nd a jiarLte— but not v( fear. 
While the Rwitzen gazed on the gatlieriag miglit 
Of the boHtile shield and si>enr. 

On wuund thime columiut bright 
Between Oxe lake and wood, 
But they loolc'd uut to the misty height 
Where the moiintuiiL-jttxiplti Htood. 



Like huntere of the dtier, 
Thyy storiJi'd thi: narrow dcII, 
iliid lirst ill the t^liock, with Uri'^ iti>ear. 
Was the ann of William TeU. 

There wof. Mimult in the crowded strait, 

AikI a cry of wild dismay, 
And many n warrior met his fate 

Fruui a |)ca9uut'» hand that duy ! 
And the eiupire'u banner then 
Kruni iiA jilafe vf waving free, 
WiMit (U.IW n before the (ilit>)>berd-inen, 
The nic'U of the Forest-sea. 

AVith their pikej* and niajwty clubs they brake 
Thc^ t-uir,iss .uul the diielil. 
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The \mt» woh filled with their senied power, ^ 

All helm'ii antl niail-nrrny'd, 
And their «t«ii»i hud mmnds like a thunder- shower 
In the rustling forcHt-^hiicIe. 

There were prince and credited knight, 
Henini'd in by cliff and flood, 
When H ithuiit urusc from the misty height 
Where the raouiUuin-iiwoide st<K'd. 

Anil the luighly rocks caine bounding down, 

Their sinrtlal fi)e» among, 
With n joyoiw whir] from the summit thrown — 
— Oh I the lifnlsman'rt arm in strong '. 
Tltey came like lauwine hurl'd 
From Al|i to Al]> in play, 
Wlien the echoes shout through the snowy world 
And the pines are borne away. 

The fir-wnods craah'd on the iiKiuntidn-sidc, 

And the Switxers rush'd from high, 
With a sudden charge, ini the flower and jiride 

Of th' Vohlrian chivalry : 
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' Tarn utamn Mcu cues sotrspma Kum " 



And the war-hut-M> dusli'd to the rcddt-ning lake 

From the reapers of the field ! 

The field — but not of shea\-eii— 
Prond crests and jfennonx lay, 

Htreiinj <>'er it thick as the bircli-wood leaves, 
[u the autumn tempest's way. 

Oh ! the »un in heaven fierce havoc view'd, 

\\1icn the Aiwtriun turn'd to fly. 
And the 1)iiive, in the tramfdiiig multitude^ 
Hud a fearful dyiith to die ! 
And the lender of the war 
At eve onhelni'd wns seen. 
With a hurrying step on the wilds af»u*. 
And a ^mte and troubled mien. 



Bat the soiu of the land which the frecmau lilh, 

Went back from tlie battJe-toU, 
Ti> their c-ubin hoiuii^ 'tiiitkt the deep green hillfi, 

All burdt;a'd with ruyal upoiL 



There were M>DgH mid festal fina 

On tht soaring A1]in that night, 

Whtn children sprung to greet their sires 

From the wild Morgarteii fight 



THE DINNER-PARTY AT FRASER'S. 

[Troiii"HaTeHBrp7'niotielit«." Bj P. C. BrBXAxi).] 





API')' Thought while 
DrrtstHtj /or 
l/inner.— To t«U 
Fraucr quietly 
that 1 don't care 
about croiiuet, 
and then he'll gt^t 
me out of it 
another time. 
Hoi>e tliere's 
not a i>arty at 
dinner. Ho\hi 
lie's forgotten 
all about Biik- 
iiii:; me to aing 
" T/tt little 
I'ig." • • • 
Lost a stud. Can't find it anywhere, ITiis »"« an- 
noying. Hate going down hot and uncomfortable 
to dinner. King bell. Kootnnm after Home delay 
unswcnt it. He brings U]) hot water(which I've had 
before) and annouiK-ea that dinner will be ready 
iu five niinutets We both Imilc for tlie stud. 
He thinks liiti nia-sttT han a mt tijough he don't 
often wear 'em. While he is gone, I find that the 
stud itt niifwing wJiioh fasten** my collar. iJing 
the bell again. This cantiejt another bell ttt ring. 
Hate giving trouble in a straogc house. Little 
Ivty Fra-wr comes to the door as tlie butler enters 
wth more hot water. The horrid boy makes 
remark.** on my diews. I tell the domestic my 
difficulty. Master doe«n't wear htxid^ it apijcaiu 
The \>oy Frawr U overhauling the things on my 
table. I ask him to leave my comb alone, and he 
goes to the brmdiea. The footman (with more hot 
water, not knowing the butler was there), aay^the 
Maid would pin it on if that would do I That 
murt do. The boy Fraaer is putting hair oil on 
my clean pocket-handkerchief. He thinks it's 
*T/j/. Anotlier minute and the maiil appears. 
Shall she sew on a button I '' In there time ) '' I 
ask. ** Well, ahe'U try," she answers, and goes for 
tho button. I implore the boy Fraser, who is now 
trying on my boota, to go away. He wont The 
dinner>bell rings. Now I'rn keeping them waiting. 
Boy Fraj^er Informs me that he's coming down 
to dciiserL )luid returns. What a time sewing 
3r 



takes. Painful attitude it is to stand in, with 
your head in the air, and trying all the while to 
sec what a mi.scluevou.s child in doi-ig with your 
watch. Done at lasL White tic wou't come 
right. Dasli it, let it come wrong, Itush down 
to the drawing-room. Obliged to leave horrid 
boy in my room. I stop on the stairs. Forgotten 
my watch. Ifun up again. Kt»aie it from boy, 
M-ho wu!4 going to exaiutuc the works with the 
aid of uiy gold pin. Luckily one of his nursci 
appears. I leave tliem to light it out, and rush 
down-stairs again. At drawing-ioom floor stand- 
ing on niitt to button my waistcoat, whicj), in iny 
hurry, I hail left undone. Door openi Every 
cue is coming out, 

Ilappif Tkoiifjht. — Always be careful to finish 
dretwing before one makes a public a)tpearance. 
A|>()logies from Master and Mi«ire;is of the house. 
Large {larty all paired, except myself and a youth 
from school, about fourteen yeura old, in jackets, 
I don't know him at all. but lie wants to be 
sportive, and says, " I s'jiose youll take mc in." I 
snub liim. 1 think the servants are laughing at 
something he's doing. Hate lmy« of tliis age. It 
was a smaller one than this who made fdces at 
me from the window. 

J>t«H*f.— Seated ; neit to the Lady of the 
House, Miss Harding on the other side. I 
inentidly uol« as not at all a happy thought, that 
if there's anything to carve I shall have to do it, 
1 hope the old gentleman on the other hide of 
ilnt. Fraser will offer first She introduces us 
across. He is an American general. On being 
told by Mrs. Fruser of my literary fame, he only 
says, "Ohl indtred," and apin-ars surjiriscd. I 
wish she wouldn't say anytliiug about it 1 
have my f>ockct-book ready for short-hand 
notes, as he'll be full d infuninitioii. Diimer 
goes on. 

At Dinner. In conse<)uence of having to listen to 
several whis))eredobsen'ationson the coni{)any pre- 
sent from Mrs. Plyte Fraser, who tells mc who every 
one is, and how clever they all are, 1 find myself 
left alone eating fish. I make three picks at my 
fish and finish. The butler and footman are U)th 
iu the room, but neither will catch my eye, and I 
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•jwa*s» ii V. -wtiZ •jvaatu.OiuLj. aii » 1^-7 i:c imi 
iruv-niiirUi'.u* ul ^iit tjut. .'^>et -a^A 317 *7«t tmi 
«w» jwt iftinriaur v. nj ~iaz^ H* j>:ic* in. >. 

-.nuar,! - v. -<*-! ■Urt "■".^.ttr laiL: I n in^nj siizjt 

■a<* -rjrtr*. rfj* r^jt :'.r -niizir tjc*ac^ ■v. *•*. 
■»"j«i ji O'-iL'-C ;ui.7 "Jilt V.iiHar ataisi- : ^j:a itt 
iibij^ T»_'i *.-'*r7-:.i.-.u!:. 

v-.ttv;«i7, u .i *crt 

*7'5f f/^ *jvi* v.'»"L:i- 1 j&ji-'AHi-r. ~ H-i kz-r-w.' 

'A-VA 'X-^TifK-j v^ »rci*^ ;>^rta:t*. if ir.7ti>iT -else 

4»!«c:^* rc.:jf^ :.v.r* *r.jii;2«f:=bii ^i-i:. b* :-t':-'.is'*:t -iii 
/,-. tiv* '.(KMj*!. t-'j-i Ki^j^ J'.-i»rT ^-.d \i~ I.: J- ■: f ti'e 

t*r,*xT^ M."'. F.-4M? V- tL* f'T^-.frC ir if ■■r.a'>rr- 
:;./ i.,v. V/ v.rArvz'j'T, :f L^ diTi*. ~ Ti^Tieril Dzi;- 
'a-.'.v;,v,r. • ^r'^r.j.' *i* i'v^r?? '.r., •^111 '.^:fr:^:zzr.z oil 
?..:.■. i.* t JC..V-: 'f "■w'-'^yv-ft' "B-ii-w-.^ drire, 
* »t*. i.. — 4.". — i'l— disir riie. TLit's the -worid I 
■■*?.■•, ' ' >i>, ".•^T-* •// L-* i}.rzi/:'.y. I d«.': kno-w. 
T'-t '^^.-.TTi^ 'i'Awr. : rr.'^TT. Perbaj* ht n*rrer had 
*•'■?■ ',x'^^^-7- Y,viry>Ay h^iziZ ai-i^eal^ t'X 
^A-T-ifAT, *'Jjt* thft wjrd on the tip of Lis 
'^r.-fif-. '. ' •• V'y*:.~ wri! Mn. Fra«?r to me. " of 
'/nf*-. iATH 'j'iiV: a •V/T'rb'ya'* of words. I never 
^j«/j Jr-'iijK;,*: 4Ji tithor ■"i'.bo'it a i*rf«rt m&^aziDe 
'/? *'yr'l*, I*. iiji«*, J**: */ 'l»:!i2iitfni mltrnfft to be 
a*/>, *yy iBi/ vf^t y^q w;irit, Trj« krjow. Now what 
i^ t^j'; TT'/fl I'm vaitin;; f'*r{ Yoa know when a 
tiAu \titA a.'l hu ]>rv4>eTty taken bj Oorenunent — 
tajfrrj away -fi-'X * rf/injir'imitf:*V — no — dear me 
' S\\ *y« ar* iii^jn me. Of coojse I know. 
IV/M)/ l/nt with a UHrt'mt, feeling that I am not 
(jijitfc rij^ht y«t, I Kiy " Se»"iuest*Ted,~ and lean 
ha/:k in my cliair Homewhat hot. 

Mr«, Frawr n/hiiiVt it. " Sequestered by 
'i«ir*mni«nit." Miw Hanling goes into a fit uf 
ktughing. I iie« the mixtake, ho does ifrs. Frawr, 
•9 4I0M emy one. Every one laughs. They all 



-:^rTTj- X i 3L7- iiiz^ ■&£ M=&. F. ■»! tiiw aw on the 
uaai 7X3. i^ int. mc cxaii^ totike GfBcral 
~#-rif**«:-rvrrl' Ztist 4fli£ Ib^Sh s^kk exoept 
KW HiircntE. T^u V-v FsKT keqa ■ hj ^ eii iig 

^: •"*»■ » ~ smz L liifTBr ccL k- mil icnd. Dimw 
ais :tci' '^fu w:tL ~ k S3VX MS say mor titan 
titi ■V'l.tr^.". "7^ ?<ic? I fOAKKRifaetiy fiad hss 
':«!i!!L iii£>i£ -iT^RiWLy 1: mwc Bf. aad tke Fikci« 
III' "LitEx :«^ V ^1^ -t^^sy^xnic a Inemy tnnt 
IiSi . ' xc: SixL k, zc ^^^~'^*»* xkis evaiiBg. 
Tiry ^^>*tt--<:«-r-nT:-i.^ 'u:^ iLiuc ht «» sfe gnegft&. I 
=u.- fT->!L "u^ *: Mjrf Ht.-TCTBc la cakseqiiieixe 
:c -viiL: 2; ^x-.'sinai :£ ■".*■■ I cks.T ocup to talk 
fc:*.ti: :i»t w-SLtirtT. :c wias cbi*"* ~i«en doin$ to- 
iiT.' ifwr- ■liH iu.-rz*ii .c T-atiW« I am piinf to 
:^iiz. T-: Xi^ "r — - r li^fz: -lae Hoaa itiad in 

T-:c L^:^:r> w^ref£I :c r'jc.i^xBsiiM sad spuUin^ 
tzl' Iz- rtibij rait ^f br. tet Mn. Ft»er 
=^':rL»iz.'T Jsiii Jtier ^c- expEtrs 9l> Back. I caa only 
5s.-r. - I-ji t:.- : ' Ai iE jAertlh»^ I uk 

jr::i. =f^r. i- >'-ttriii-. Ec:i*. Gnnaa. Dt John- 
*:c^ tz.-i zltj i^HZL -.: iiTt suj witty tUq^ 
±-rrrrr n>:<=r:!Li.'' I f^ ihu I am caUed iqion 
;:■ i-tfroi ir-e !z:«ir7 ciir*c»a- for f9<ni ia the 
jc^ae::: iiv. I rKor, - WiC i\Ki9ee,'delibcfatcly, 

"::"s s»: di5er«=:i r^iw. h"? in fan atore ' I am 

ir.:rrr:n-:cii :t t x^Cszic^ va tbe ocber side, in a 
whhc wii!:;..i:ii3 iM irc<L cr^y witiskeis. ~ Xo wits 
- :w-i-diyi" i,^ fays. ~ Wly. 1 r«(»lkct Coleridge, 
tV^ir,: I'"OrsiT.>..-:<T.>:'CtbeT. and Tommy Moore, 
w->.h i-'A M^r^Ti. i£r. *: ooe taHe. IImb, ar, 
tber^ w^ y*>;.r HvV'k. aod M&tlicws, and Yates. 
Fn uliin^ of a time t-efoie yvm were bom or 

tiK-cii: <-f ~ He ays this as if he'd dMie 

=.>nie;h:i:r clever Ir. beinj l»m wiien he was, aad 
&^ if Fd m^e an ei:ti:e mistake in choosing my 
time fiT an eii«:enoe. Every one is attending to 
tbe ger.t!em^c ic tbe white wai^tooat, who defies 
cc>Dtridicti«.>n. t«nu:<« all his stories are ci a tinw 
lefore any one a: the table ~ was boni or thon^t 
ol" It is very annoying that thCTe sbonld erer 
have been >nch a period. 

Htjpf/ TA'-H/iA/.— In Chap. 10, Book IX- rf 
TvjHoil iMrrfoj-mratK "The Vanity of Eiistenoe.'* 
From LiteratTue he get$ to l>nuna. He aeons to 
remember every actor. According to him, no one 
ever did anj-thing in Uteratnre or art, without 
asking Am advice. His name is Bronnton, and he 
speaks of him^self in the third person as Harry. I 
try to speak to Miss Harding, bat sin is listening 
I to a story from Brounton about ** Old Mathewa." 
"You didn't know old Mathews.^ he says to 
Fraser, who humbly admits he didn't *'Ab, I 
recoUect, before he ever thought of giving his 
entertainment, his coming to me and saying. 



* Harry, my boy ' — he always called me Harry — 
'Hurry, luy boy,' aaya he, "I'd give a hundred 
pounds to Lie able to tung and tipc&k like yuu.' ' I 
wwli I could lend Jt yuu, Mutty,' 1 said to liim— I 
naed to coll him Matty— 'but Harry BrouuUni 

wouldn't part with h'm musical ear for'" 

Here a di%-erBion is created by the entrance of the 
children. I hee theone who made faces at me from 
the window, f gly boy. The child who woulil 
bother me when I wan dreiwing k between Mi-s. 
Fraserand myself. I give him grai>e» and fniit to 
propitiate him : greut jioint to uiukc friends with 
juvenilea He whiii]>ent to mo presently, " Y'ou 
don't know what me and Conny's don&" I say, 
cheerfully, "No, I can't guess." He whispers, 
■"We've been pUiyins ut goiiiK out of town with 
your box." I nhould like to pinch hitu. He con- 
tiniiPA, whisiiering, '• I say, it's in your room, yoa 
know : we've got nm-h a lot of things iu it.'' I 
■don't like to tell Mr^■. Kraser, who ftuys "There, 
Dolly, don't be troubleaomf^" 1 am dirtracted. 
The boy on the side of ili-s. Kraser (he wa* the 
nulHinee in tlie crotjuet ground), says, pointing at 
me, "Oh, hen gut nuch a funny liat," and is im- 
mediately silenced. I >«hould like to h«ir more 
about this hat I a»k Dolly, who whi»iicnt, " the 
nunw took it away from him, 'cos she said he'd 
hurt himself." The little Frasers had oviilently 
been smashing my ffibits. The ladies rise and the 
children go with them. " You won't stop long," 
jwys Mra Kttwer, persuasively. " No, no," answers 
Frajitr. " Because I've nllowefl the children to sit 
up on pur^HJfie," contirincH Mrw. Fnwer, liK>king at 
me. *'AU right,'" returns Froser ; "we'll ju«t 
have one gloss of wine and then we'll come into 
the drawing-room, and " — smiling uj»«m me—" he'll 
^vo us TA* LUtie Puj Jmnjrnl,' with wineak and 
aU." 

I find tliat all the gnests have boon asked 
expressly to hear me sing this : 1 also find that 
there are a great many people coming in the 
«vening for the name rt^^al ]uirp(»te. I haven't 
done it for years. Fraxcr Hcems to think that any 
mmj who writes is merely a buffoon. I only- 
wonder that he doesn't ask me dance u saraband 
forthe amusement of his friends. 1 am astonished 
at Mrs. Fraser. ! tell Fm«er I've forgotten the 
song. He won't hear of it : he says, " You'll re- 
nienilt«r it as you cii on." I fwy I can't get on 
without a gcuA acri>nii>aiumcuL He rclunw that 
the elder Miss Sym(>enwin plays aduLimbly. 
Everyone says. "Oh, you must sitig." Thu 
American Qonoral who H,peuks for the hrat 
time, now saya, " He's come ten miles to hear 
it." Dronnton supposea " I don't recollect Old 
Matliewft' At Home /"I don't, and he ha^ me at a 
disadvantage. 

He goes on to ask me if I accompany myself. 
No, I don't. " Ah : " aaya ho, " 1 recollect TUeo- 



dorcj Hook sitting down to the piano and datdiing 
off asougand anaceom]i>animent impromptu. Von 
don't improvise!" he asks me. I am obliged to 
own fnuikly that I do nut, but iu the tone of one 
who could if he liked. *'.Vh," he goes on, "you 
should hear the Italian Improvisatori ! Ever 
been to Italy ) " No, I haven't ; he has, and again 
1 am at a disadvantage. ^ Ah," he cxckimit, ** that 
is something like improvisation : such tire and 
humour — more than in the French. Of course you 
know all Bt-ranger's songw by heaitT' Before I 
have time to say that I know a few, he is off again. 
" ^Ui ! the French comic songs are so light and 
sparkling. No Englisli comic songs aui tnnch 
them — and then, where are your singers T " I wish 
to goodness he'd not been asked to hear *' 7'A^ 
Litth I'i'j." Going out of the dining-room, 
Fraser says to me, "CapiliU fellow, Brounton, isn't 
he, BO amuiiingl" If I don't admit it, Frasicr will 
tliink me euvious ond ill-nalure<l ; so I aay 
ht;artily, " Hrounton ! very amuxing fellow— great 
fun," — and we are in the drawing-roijra- 

Here I find all the jjcople who have l>ecn invited 
iu the evening. I should tike to be taken ill 
The children are at me at once, " Ma 8oy» you're 
to sing." Little brutes ! The elder Miss Symiier- 
Bon, who will be hapjiy to play for me, is Msntwl 
near the piano. 8he is lialf a head taEler than I 
am, and i)ecultarly elegant and hwlylikc. My lust 
chauco is trying to frighten her out of accompany- 
ing me. I tell her the tune isdiflicult to catch. 
Will I hum it to her ( I hum it to her. In 
humming it is difficult to choone any words Imt 
" rum turn tum," and vtrg difficult to convey a 
right notion of the tune. Two children standing 
by the piano give their vemioti of it. I say, 
"hutth" to ilK*m and lose the tunc. Mitw S>nu- 
person does cjttch it, and choases a key for me. 
Fra.<ter, thinking the song is b(>ginning, fisiy^ 
"Silence,'' and interrupts Brounton in u loud 
story about hia rememlwring "Old Mathewa 
singing u soni; about a pig— ho was iuimituble, 
Mathews Was"— when 1 have to explain that 
we're not really to l.>egin ycL The convenuition 
is resumed ; Mrs. Fraser scats herself on on otto- 
man with her two very youngest children, who 
are fiilgety, near the piano ; the other two insist 
on standing just iu front of mu by the piano. 
Miss Harding takes a small chair i)uite close to 
uie ; by her sits a Captain someone, who has come 
iu the evening with his sister. 1 feel that she 
despises buffoonery, but if the Pig-song is to be 
iui>'thing at oil, it must 1*t; dune with a good deal 
of facial expression. The Captain is evidently 
joking with her at my expense. Don't know him, 
but hate him : liecause it's very ungcntlemnnly 
and unfair to laugh at you, just when you're going 
to sing a couitc song, t tell Fraser, aptihigetically, 
that I really am afraid I shall break down. 
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BnmntoQ nay«, " Never mtud — iuntrovise." ilwa 
B]rmpeFM>n aayit, ** SIulU I begiu 1 '' I nuawer ' If 
jpoQ pleaife," and she plays wbat she thinka is the 
mir. I am obliged to itto]t her, and Mty that it'a 
not <iuite correct. TliU makes a hitch to begin 
with. Urountoa Buggest-^i minethiug about a 
tuning-fork, ami every one laugba except the 
Cai'Uin, who Ia tilking in a low tone to Misit 
Harding. Mrs. Fmser's youngest child on her 

hp SBya, " Ma, why— doo— de " Hnsh I Miss 

Bympenoii, in not a imrticularly good temper, 
pUjnt it a^^iiL More like n march than a comic 
song, but I don't like to tell her to. I begin— 

" A little pig liowd on t!ic Iwat of straw, 
Bn»w— io— b»w— ntul aiionJiiidleUw." 

And the idea Hashed across my mind what an as-s 
I'm making of my>«elf. At the "hee-lmw," the 
pianist ha« to do .<iix notes up and don-o, like a 
donkey braying. TUiit i^ one of the poiiiti> of the 
twng. Miss Sym person doesn't du it 1 hear 
afterwiirdn, that »he thought it vulgar and 
omitted it purposely. I go on— 

'•UllibiiU«ro. lilUbtJlwx). UUiboUwro, 
Shnni'UiliUeUn. 
Hy tlwliljp'a u. iKmny wue man." 

t feel it ix idiotic. Mlba S}*mper;wn playa a bar 
too much. 8he didn't know I tini^hed there. I 
beg ahe won't aiKjlogisc. Next verse — 

" TliiB little pig's mother ahe wkm t)ic oM sow, 
Oir, ow, WW, tuiil IStuLli'liiliUeow." 

T foel it's more idiotic tlran ever. Here I see 
Jlis* Hurdidg exchange glances with tlie Captain, 
ond Mm FniHur with several tuiliwt ; they niise 
their eyebrows and look grim. I suddenly 
recollect I've got some mther brond vertics coming. 
The idea also «K-cuDt to me for the first time that 
when Fnuer <htl hear me tiing it, yeant itgn, it wiia 
amongst a iwrty of liachelors after supper. I go 
on with liltibuUeru, aud have hulf a mind to give 
it up altogether ; — 

*' Tl)« FaiTwir'a wife went oiit fi>r n wdllt 
W«Ilt, ork. ork, %nd thatidlMle lork. 
* I fuoy,' tnys the, ' > tike of food ixirk. ' '* 

This I used to An, I remeniHcr, with a wink and 
making a fnce lik<» a Clown. I ri.>^k it. I fci;l I 
don't do it with spirit, and nolio-ly laughs. I 
see Brounton whi.i|>er behind hi^ haml to the 
Ameriniu Ocneml, and I am sure that he's "seen 
old Mathews do this very thing," or something of 
tliat sort. C^jtting dcsiierate, I make more 
hideous faceH in the LiUibulIero chorus. Miss 
Harding looks down ; the Lidicf* regiird one 
another curiously — I believe they think I've hud 



too much «-ine ; the ugly boy by the piano bogina 
to imitate my faccsi, and the youngest in anna 
bunts into a violent fit of tears. }Aha S>'mpenK>n 
stopa The child won't l»e comforted, ilrs. 
Fraser tells ths wretched little brat *' the gentle- 
man won't make any more ugly faces, he won't," 
and turning to me, oaks me to sing without the 
grimaces : " They can't " she argues, " bo a 
necessity;" and Frascr remicids mc, reproWngly, 
that when 1 sang it before, I didn't make tbowi 
face^. I have half a mind to auk him (being 
rather nettled) what faces I liid make J TIkj 
refiult iu, however, to set the two boys off making 
faces at their little siiiteni, for which they are 
very nearly being ordered off to bed instantly. 

Miyn Sjniper»ou asks me, "Shall I go on f T 
soy denpondcntly, "yes, if you please, we may as 
welL'^ 

" The fartner'B wife was (ond of a (roak, 
£kk, flftk, esk. and shatKittldleftk, 
And cbe TanAc tbo little pig iqoeftk, aqneak. •quakk.*' 

Here used to follow the imitatioa I think it 
better not to do it now, and am proceeding with 
the next verse, when Fni**er my% "Hall'i! I nay, 
do the squoak." I tell him I can't, I don't feel 
up to it. He says, " Oh, ifo try." I hear Jliss 
Harding say, " Oh, do try." The Captain too 
remark.s, (I see his eye) " He hopes Til try," and 
Brotintoii hopes the siime thing, and Uieii tells 
something alwut Hook (probably) behind his hand 
to the General I say " Very well," aud yieliL I 
begin m|ueakiiig : I shut my eyo.s awl »<ptuak : I 
ojKjn them and .siiueak. I try it four times, but 
urn obliged to own publicly, "that tlicre is no fun 
in it unIo!w you are in cue for it."* Xo one seemft 
in cue for it. The children liegin squeaking and 
are i»acked off to bed. People begin to renurne 
the conversatinn. I say to Fraser I don't think 
there's any use in going on with the song. He 
auswera, "Oh. yes, do— do by all means." But as he 
is not by any means enthusiastic aWut it. I tliank 
Mist, Synipei-^on, who acknowledges it vciy stiffly 
and coldly, and cuts me for tho ronininder of the 
evening. Brounton comes up and tells nie loudly, 
" Thiit he renisndiers old Mjithews doing that 
song, or something exactly like it, years ago : it 
wtis admirable." Miss Florclly aska me quietly. 
" If I'd wrttteti mu:iy songti." I disown tlio 
authurxhip of the pig. Tlio Captain sings a 
sentimental ballad about " Mff.t me vhfre the 
fiutP'ret ilmojis " to Miss Harding's accompani- 
ment, and every one is charmed. 



Happy T'Aof'f/S^— Bed-time- 
again as long aa I live. 
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MAUD MULLER. 

[B/JoM OBSEn.&ir WamttK.3 




AUD Mt'LLEU, on a hiiTnmer'M «l«y, 
Itaked tlio iiivAiiows sweet with hay. 



Heiieath her torn hat glowed tlie wealth 
Of ttiniple beauty and nuttc hcaltL 

Singing, iJic wroui{!it, oud 

her merry glee 
Tlie iui>ck-lunl echoed 

from his troc, 



And aak » draught faim the Rpring that flowed 
Through the meadows acro&A the rmid. 

She stooped where the cool K|>ring bubbled up, 
And fiUed for him her mnall ttu rap ; 

And blushed as she gAvo it, looking 

down 
On her feet so bare, and her tattered 

gown. 




But, when she glancod to the 

far-off town, 
White from its hiil-«lope Io(^lc- 
ing down, 

Tlie xwoet »ong tlied, and a vague unrest 
And a namelcHs longing lUled her breast— 

A wLsb, thikt she hurdly dared to own, 
Fit Hoaiething better than she had known. 

TIte judge rode slowly down the hine, 
Smoothing his horse's chestnut mane. 

He drew \m bridle in the ahade 
Of the upi'lc trees to greet the maid, 



"LooKixs BOWK OK Ktk TtiKt BO »ASt." itir*v%l^T.Da4d.) 



" Thankft '. " said the judge, ** a swceU-r dmught 
From a fairer haud was never riuufTed," 

He Hpoke of the griLss nnd finwera, and treea. 
Of the singing liirdu, nnd the humming been ; 

Then talked of the haying, an<i wondered whether 
The clond in the west would bring foul weuther. 

And Maml forgot her briar-ttjru gown. 
And her graceful ankles Uire and brown ; 
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And liKtened, while a iileaaed rarprise 
t/jifktd fttftn ber Ir^ng-lashed hazel eyes. 

At hi»t, like one who tor delay 
Heelu a vain excuse, he rode away. 

)faiid Mtiller lor^ked and sighed — " Ah me ! 
Tliat I the Jtvlge'tt bride might be I 

" If*; would drew me up in silks so fine, 
And praiw: and t'jast me at his wine. 

" My father nhould wear a broadcloth coat ; 
)ly brother Hhould sail a jiainted boat. 

" I'd drcwi tiiy mother so grand and gay, 

And the liaby should have a new toy each day. 

*'And rd feed the hungry and clothe the poor, 
And all Hhould bless mc who left our door." 

Tlie jivljfc lookul iKick as he climbed the hill, 
And Haw Maud Muller standing HtUL 

** A form more fair, a face more sweet, 
Ne'er hath it l>ecn my lot in meet 

" And her nuKlent answer and graceful air, 
fthow her wise and gixxl an she is fair. 

** Would hhe were mine, and I to-day, 
Like her, a liarvester of hay. 

** No doubtful Iwilance of rights and wrongs, 
And weary lawyers with endlesH tongues, 

** Hut low of cattle and Hong of liinlH, 
And health of quiet and loving worda." 

Hut he thought of his siKters, proud and cold, 
And his mother, vain of her rank and gold. 

^1, dosing hiH heart, the judge rode on, 
And Maud was left in the tield alone. 

Hut the lawyers Htiiilcd that afternoon. 
When he hummed in court an old love tune ; 

And the young gtrl nuiKcd bcnidc the well, 
Till the rain on the unmked clover fell 

He wedded a wife of richest dower. 
Who lived for fiisliion as ho for i>ower. 

Yet oft, in his marble hearth's bright glow, 
Ho watched a picture come and go ; 

And swoot Maud Muller's hazel eyes 
Looked out in their innocent Huri)rise. 



Oft when the wine in his gljas wms red. 
He Icmged for the wayade well instead ; 

And closed his eyes ou the finished rooms. 
To dream of meadows and clover fakwrna. 

And the prond man idgfaed with a secret p«m ; 
" Ah, that I were free again ! 

" Free as when I rode that day. 

Where the barefoot maiden raked ha hay.'* 

She wedded a man nnleamed and poor. 
And many children played round her door. 

But care and sorrow, and child-birth pain, 
Left their traces on heart and brain. 

And oft when the summer sun shone hot 
On the new-mown hay in the meadow lot. 

And she heard the little spring-brook &11 
Over the roadside, through the wall. 

In the shade of the apple-tree again 
She saw a rider draw his rein ; 

And, gazing down with timid grace. 
She felt his pleased eyes read her faca 

Sometimes her narrow kitchen walls 
Stretched away into stately halls ; 

The weary wheel to a spinet turned. 
The tallow candle an astral burned ; 

And for him who sat by the chimney lug. 
Dozing and grumbling o'er pijie and mug, 

A manly form at her side she saw, 
And joy was duty, and love was law. 

Then she took up her burden of life again. 
Saying only, " It might have been ! '* 

Alas ! for maiden, alas ! for judge, 
For rich repiner and household drudge ! 

God iiity them both ! and pity us all. 
Who vainly the dreams of youth recalL 

For of all sad words of tongue or pen 

The saddest are these : " It might have been ! " 

All, well ! fur us all some sweet hope lies 
Deeply buried from human eyes ; 

And in the hereafter angels may 
Roll tho stone from its grave away ! 



STOBM. 

fFram "TW limr Qtrt." By Pbkct FrruKULn.] 




)ll tvo days the gale continued at the 
little town, neither increasing; nor auh- 
siding. In the moming, as in the 
evening, the air was uf the cold bluiwh- 
Mlate colour, und iii the Ktrcct«<, in the 
shopi) where the owners sat, nncoiiifortahle, 
witii their doors foi^t ctoAed, and doing no 
businesa, woa heard the roar and timibting 
of tlie hreakeni a« at the back of a waU, No one 
went abroeid, except a few enthusiasts ^'ho would 
not give up their day'n walk, and who, hiiviiig 
trudged to the toi> of the great eliffis, after being 
blown about, ittruggHng with their luit-s, estate-ring 
to keep their feet, came down witlt news that the 
Right from tliont-o wiw "awfully grand," the sea 
far out in angry mist, and breaking and roaring 
in on the shore tike a furious demon. Xo shipti 
were seen. Even the oUl EngU, tlie daily boat, a 
fitout, cliiniHy, dowdy packet that would bear any 
rude treatment, did not |)Iy. The colony seemed 
a city of the dead, the little streets were empty. 
8haq) fiice«, with a pinched and desolate eipre.'*- 
siun, peered out from tlie little wiJidowH hope- 
Ic^^ly, 

The way in which this cliange aflfecled Mr. 
Daeres was almost jtitiable. He lay in a chair, on 
a sofa, in the most miserable state of di^poudeucy, 
attking, over and over again, had he been born for 
Ihi* w>rt of thing— a man of his goiiiiw, wit, aud 
portal What was tij K'comc of him ] — the bright 
hoiirH of life po*sirig away, prijuyi slipping from 
him, and he wonht die in this mJHeriible "exjiatria- 
lioiL*' Mr. Vivian cama ovtr again and again. 
Lucy was delighted with her new friend ; to her 
the state of the weather v^aa a purely imliffcrent 
thing. Happy those inde|H:ndeiit of euch jwltry 
inflneiices 1 He was well read, fond of music, 
poetry, and what not ; and Lucy, at her humble 
instrument, wiw happy to play and even ring for 
liini, acconliiig to the inHtruction received at Miw 
Pringle'^i from M. Pontct, the tniutcr at that estab- 
lishment. 

"1 ought to be gone lo-day," said the colonel, 
"and yet I nball confers I aui not ttorry for lliifi 
forced delay " 

*'But why muBt yon gol" naid Lncy ; "you 
miglit stay for the week, at least" 

** I shall be here again very soon," he said. " I 
nuwt come by this way shortly." And he sighed 
and looked down. 

" Why 1 ■' siiid Dacres, looking at him curioUHly, 
OS if ho were a witness. 

"There is a di-tmal bent," wiid the officer, coldly, 
"ouwhich I must walk— for many yeant,! daresay.' 



It cAme to be the third dny. Tho night had 
been verj' stormy indeed, and tenants of the '* little 
crockery" hom>e* of the town (so an indignant 
colonist called them) were kept awake by angry 
roaring and moaning, uud the souud of tllea burn- 
ing from the roof and cluttering noisily down the 
street When the dawn came, the streets were as 
clean and dry as tlii>iigli Kwpe{iers had been at 
work all night ; tho hlatc-colour had gone, and it 
was very dark and gIo.>my. There was a myste- 
rious stillness along that Hat, sanily, dismal track, 
which, for many miL-s, wlge.'* the French cuasL 
The long avenue made by the two wooden pier& 
was strauied and cruckiug ; and the fishermen, 
standing about idly, pntphesied it would not bear 
much more. None of tho boats were out There 
was the Uf/ine, belonging to this port, and which 
was due in a day or twa Every one knew Captain 
Muret ; none l)etter than Madame M^uret, in an 
old niglitcap, who harangued the fishermen, now 
Hud again, that lie would never put out in such 
weather. Muret had risen from the ranks, waa 
the only fisliermaii of the place who was actually 
commander ami jmrt owner of a brig some three 
hundred ttms burden. No wonder they liad 
interest in Muret, or thought that the UiUHe wa» 
the only vessel in the trade. 

Ca])tain Filby was out on this day. Stnuigo to 
say, his siririts were not affected by this weather. 
He did not call it a "hole of a place." He aecmed 
rather to get respect for it. "A fine, bracing 
hearty day, like one of our honest English galea. 
I didn't Uiink they had it in 'em. To see lhc«o 
creatures skulking and shivering about ; they're 
only half men." Captain Filby even tnidged 
vigorously to the top of the clifts, and hsiked 
down over the trememtous scene, to where an 
awful black heavy curtain, charged with horror 
and destruction, waa hanging over the English 
coast " How they're catching it over there 1" he 
said. As he was looking, and holding on to htR 
hut, he saw a black object far out at sea ; it was 
coining on fast, and growing larger. "A ship, 1 
doi'Iare," ho said, and got out his ghu«. 

He watched it for a long time, and saw that it 
was a brig, labouring to keep well out. Rhc had 
suffered a great deal, and her "poles" were bare 
enough. 

"You won't do it, my lads," said tlie capt-un, 
coolly, "oven if you are Rritit^h ; which I duubt 
You have a finicking Imik sIkmiI you. " 

The captain came down leisurely, walked round 
by the port, and recognised a thin gendannc who 
was shivering in a doorway, fcelijig ever>- blast of 
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■■W\^/ Sii.\; i^ivy. "zhi men'Il be lost afoM 
;h»:T ,.yi-!s whiU- Oitv Are busy with their pock- 
ihtva^i. Thtnt's i::cti:*r of 'em off. I give 'em 
twwiT.v ui:!;'.::«v a::d where will they be I" 

" Itt i;»Hi* lume:" oried A'ivian, growing ex- 
I'ltrtl. *■ •.-an norhiu^ I* done I You are Eu^iah 
wjlors-rn ao what I can, if I ooly knew the 
way. 

"Kill : ' Slid Davy to his mate. "Our big boat 
might do it. I wouldut be afraid to put her to it 
^^ e uught coai her aloug 'tweeu the pien. She'a 




Id a moment Vimn wua explaining to the 
ra&yor what ihey vera R'tiag to try. In a rery 
few moments more neariy eTery one tiMn knew 
that tlie bnve En^ifthmeii w«re gxAng to do aome- 
tbitiK— aoinetfainK, M the French there owlenrtootl 
by instinct, that waa Twy likely to BOoceetl : for 
3q 
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tlie niiid liko a aUih, and told liim there was a ship 
off the const. Presently a motley crowd weut 
down to the (rier, ntul under i^helicr u( a wall 
pee[>ed out at the .solitary vtuiKol. It was now in 
fur ckiser. Never ia the struggle that rageB be- 
tween man and luiture brought to such a satisfac- 
tory i»sue aa in a storm. It is a fair buttle, and in 
moet instances, if Dot surprised, man wiuii. The 
boat was drawing nearer and nearer, and a clever 
yoang fisherman, with iiharp eyes mode uut, as it 
hn<l l«en suspected from the fit>.t, ihiit it wa& the 
Ue(cae, tlie cheriiilied b&it with Cajitiin Muret on 
board That uew:i aouii x|>rfai], and servants 
nulling up-4taint into dihuml littlu xwmn. with ii 
dminatic towing of arms and apjivals to the ** bon 
I>ieu I" and tragic fiices over the "i»oor childreu'' 
whu were beiog " aj«awiiiuited " on the water. 
Tourlou, the oldest fisherman, said, confidently, 
that in about half an hour or forty minuteis it 
wouM be all over ! 

Our Lucy was sitting in their little drawing- 
room with her mamma- '* Papa Harco " was in 
bed. " not wtll : but I KUppu.se it will end, one of 
these days;"' He ha-i '•vimethinj; on hi» chest,*' 
be ihoughL Vi\iau wa» there, lU iisiml, now- 
reading, now talking, while Lucy and her mamma 
worked It was about four o'clock, and Pafsi 
IJarco was " thinking of gettiug ujKJn his legs," 
when, with tears p«mring down her cheeks, the 
little landlady oppo^te burst in, and naid that 
there was the moat hideous misery goinjf on down 
at the port; that the "jumr children " were there 
in close on shore, perisIiiTig bef^ue our cyi;s ; and 
that Joques and the whole town were u^i there 
looking on, and could do nothing. 

"What I" aaid Vivian, excite^:!, '"is she gone 
ashore I " 

Hut the little Undlady could give no detatU. 

" I shall gi> out and sccj*' he said, rising. " One 
might give a little .-ulvice. The French are so dull 
in everything about the sea. I shall be buck in 
half an hour." 

He went oat Lacy aat at tlie window. Half 
an hour went by, and he did not rctuni. What 
wan the meaning of thin [ There was no one to 
usk ; for the whole town had gone up to tlie port 

As Vivian was going down to the i»ort, he fell in 
with three sailors, whose drc^i, build, and bearing 
told liiu tliey were English seamen. They were 
coming out of the Kannj Hnlcfr. of Hull, who had 
brought cools for a hictory that was some way 
from the town. They had just returned, and were 
going up where all the world were going. Vivian 
Hpoke to one, who prove<i to be the mate, a quiet, 
stolid y<mng fellow, of aljont five-and-thlrty, and 
whom he heard the men call John Dary. I>avy 
itaid it WW going to bo a poor buuineus, he was 
afeard. 

Tliey went along the woodtn pier, past the large 



crucifix more tlian seven feet high, all gilt and 
]>ainted, set up by the fiahermen, and ronml whwc 
foot was a whole- cluAter of praying women. Wa« 
there not here Jean'a siBter— he was in the UHiju 
—and Paul's wife, and nwny more distracted 
creatures, and the cajitain's own wife, the moAt 
collected and cunfideul of them ult, looking out, 
with her hands shading her eyeft, lo that etemiU 
bhect of dull terrible »hite, which was now and 
again lit up with flashes of white t There wai» a 
fringe of eager, fminful faces, bent forward and 
looking vat into the storm, with cbsfted haa 
and strained eyes, thiw getting into the front. 
The present rtate of things was this : The b 
was in a [-oor way indeed, for there it lay, not two 
hundred j-anU away, grounded im the flat l)iepi« 
shore, tie bathera' paradise— a miserable bhick 
tenement, now visible, now swallowed up aud 
devoured by an overwhelming rush of wav 
which, when they retired, showed a black r 
mast and a few figures Ukc flies hanging on it, 
tver>' di»api»runincc there was a shriek and a w 
from the shore; at eveiy reappearance another cty| 
and waiL "OJi, they will save them— they m 
save them ;" Colonel Vivian heard some one 
confidently, as they came u|>. 

But these attempts were of the feeble»t aort' 
They had tried to launch a boat, thougli no ou« 
had volmiteered to go in it, and it was smaabed 
Into firewo<Hl at one crash against the pier. "It is 
hopeless— it is madness," said the French wiilor*, 
gloomily i>oiniing to the fragments. Others hud 
brought a roi>e to the cliflis &"d ^^^'^ 8<>ing through 
a laborious show of flinging it out There wero 
preparations of the aame deucription being modo 
with the name elaborate show, and to an eiionuous 
amount of gesticulation and chatter. John iKivy 
gave one rapid glance up and down, took all in — 
the broken Ixttt, the ropes— "with half an eye" 
and said aloud : 

"Well, of all the Jack-a-donkey» I ever boo 1 
\\'hy, they might aa well thj-ow them out a s|K)v1 
of cott<m I " 

There was an official air over the whole, also, for 
here were gendarmea and the mayor fnAsing aliuut 
and directing, though there was nothing to be 
directed, and taking notes for the "verbal pFOceu" 
of the w hole, which he would address to Uio prefect 

"Why," aaid Davy, "the men'U be loat afore 
their eyes while they are busy with their pack- 
thread. Tliere's another of "em off. I give 'em 
twenty minutes, and where will they be I " 

"In God's name I" cried Vivian, growinj; ex- 
cited, "can nuthiug be done I You arc &igli.>ih 
xailors— I'll do what I can, if I only knew the 
way." 

" Bill 1 " Niid Davy to his nwite " Our big Ikout 
might do it. 1 wouldn't l>e afraid to put her to it 
We might coax her along 'tween the piera. tifae'« 




In a moment Vivian w;is expliiiiiiiiK to the 
mayor what they were g»ing to try. Iti a very 
few moments more nearly every one there knew 
that the brave Englishmen were Roing to do oomo- 
thiug— somcthinfT, as tJic French there nncJerstood 
by imtiiK-t, that was very likely to xncceeil : for 
3q 



dirty, cliuHRy, broatl, bnt ft«rvi(!eable boat, and had 
|)tuldlt»I. »till within shelter of the pier, to a ladder 
which led duwn to the water. 

" Now, my heartiee," cried Davy from hia bout, 
" who'll volunteer 1 There'** ruom for two more." 

Vivian, standing at the top of the ladder^ 
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hun-iedly cxpliiiiied to the nioyor what van 
wanted The fisliennen, tlio wwnen, were all 
crowding ou them, chiitting, i>r»7ing, poinlmg. 
The mayor turnctl to them, and began leisurely, 
and with a sort of dramatic gesture, to address 
them : 

" Messieurs " 

But the Englwliuien interrupt him bluntly— 
Da\-y with the oatii of his country, and Vivian 
with : 

^ Encore deux phices ! " And be pointed below 
to the boat. 

There was a death-like Btillnei«, not a motiuu 
nor a sound 

•' You are brave FrcDchmen ! we are four 
EnglUh about tu try and save your countrymen. 
We cannot do it alone. You will help us, I 
knowf" 

There wa:^ another pause, a freali stiUneaa. 

"C'owants:" suid lM%y from the boat "I 
thoujfht they were better meu." 

"Then we go alone," eaid Yiviun, and tamed to 
deacend. 

But they wore not cowards. A dozen fishennen 
had rushed forward 

• ••••• 

Vivian felt a light hand on his arm, &nd looked 
ronnd, astonished 

*• Yott here f " he cried 

A gentle face^ its. veil blown about by the gale, 
was lonking up into his. It was very pale and 
wi»tfuL 

** I would not stop yon. Not for the whole 
world : It U indeed noble of you. I heaid it all. 
Ood will watch over you and protect j-ou." 

" Ah," said Viviiiri, " if you were to know how 
happy and confident 1 feci ! Wo shall do belter 
now that yon are looking on. .Voir/ CVwne, 
friends, take your placets I^vy, you pull stroke. 
I ait next you. You direct us."' 

Was it nut like a blissful ray of the sun, and a 
tuddcn lulliug of the wiud^ and waves, as the 
haplefis figures on the wreck sow the little bUdc 
ftpeek emerge mriftly from the piers ? But how 
many perils were before them ! what chances ! for 
all the cruel impA of death were between them, 
floating like sharkai 

Lncy, her bands all but clenched together, and, 
indeed, not so much thinking of her friend as of 
the superb deviolion and splendid sacrifice of the 
vbole, stood foUowing them with her eyes, aiid a 
IHlle gasp on her li|M evcr>' time they sank down 
in the waves. Turning round fur a minute, Mie 
fonnd ben«lf all but aJone ; for the whole cixiwd 
was on ita knees «{«rt, at the foot of the great 
crndfix. With a swift flutter she had joined 
then, and poured oat her little muI in the most 
pMBwnate «itreatie#. Even Cii|>tain Filby «^ 
hewd to say, later : 



** Faith, sir ! I took off my hat, and pmycd like 
a trooper ! " 

Some one gave a cry, and they were all on their 
feet again. The boat had been struck, as if by the 
fin of a whale, by a huge wave, and had filled 
Here was an oar goue ; one of the Frvuchmen 
beaten nearly Henscless ; Davy «-aving bis anna, 
the others stxtoping and trying to hole ont the 
water. Again are the wistful faces and stooped 
figures Ijent forward. *■ They are lost I O, inon 
Ditu : they will never accomplish it." They are 
at work again, now going forward a foot, now 
beaten back a dozen yards whilst Davy, who has 
become coxswain, watched to give notice of the 
conuDK waves. They were not taking the direct 
course for the wreck. Again were there cries, 
**They will miss her ; they will be carried out t>> 
aea ; they have lust cunUxd" But an old French 
salt saw what Davy's plan was— to get to leeward 
of the wTcck. At last, after about au hour's bard 
work, they succeeded 

Ii hud KTtiwn dark, lanterns were hrongfat ilowii; 
but the sjwctucle was one of such absorbing in- 
ten^t tliat, had it laiited till midnight, the lookecs- 
OD could never have tired Tlie ** Phare," faithless 
and theatrical guide, was blazing away, as if to 
mock tlie poor lost viclima. As the heavy boat 
wan carritd within a few yards of the wreck, they 
were called on to throw themselves into the water, 
and were thence dragged out by hair, or hand, or 
any way. 

Three were lost, but five got safely into the 
boat It was so dark, those on nhore could not 
tell what was going on, and indeeJ presently 
lost sight of boat and alL Then agitation ruse. 
But they had to wait on hour more for the return. 
And t>h ; when there was a ru>h of laateru» to the 
pier, and the cJuiosy cmft, crowded with fignree> 
came suddenly out of the darkness, and swept by 
on the top of a great green wave like a hill, 
actually ou a level with the top of the pier, a shout 
was nused that reached to the bock streets ctf tbe 
town. Tlie rare, ^Uknt En^ish euilors I llnu^t 
a tliuut«and stupid things be associated with the 
Eiiglif^h abroad, a thousand such heroic deeds oa 
this ha\-e redeemed them. 

If there were prayers and gesticalatioas before, 
what w^d there now, as the nMe fellows, di«ncliefl 
and beaten out of all hnman shape, stafogered up I 
But the two who coJne lust had to drag up on 
inse)i-Ml>U- figure, the sli^'htc^t and tallest A girl 
in a Mack silk dre.'w. i»ik- with cold terror, and 
anxiety, stooping forward in the crowd, as he wa* 
bid on the ground, saw that it was what sbe 
dreaded, and gave a ciy of dettpoir and agony. 
"The poor diild." said a tender-hearted fishwife ; 
^ it Is her sweetheart ! But what is that to those 
who have kwt brothers, fathers, and hnabands oa 
this terrible night t 



A PAKENTAL 



ODE TO MY SON, AGED 
AND THREE MONTHS. 

[Bj TWDKU Hoot).] 



THEEE YEAES 




'HOU happy, happy elf t 
(But ati'p-Hrwt let mo kiss away thai 

tear) — 
Thou tiny imaj^ of ni>*8eU ! 
(My love, he's iM>kin^ )>e:ui into his ear '.} 
Thou nieny, lau^hin^ sprit* 1 
With sinritd fuathcr-llght, 
t'ntuuohed by sorrow, atiJ uusoUed by .sin — 
{Uood heaveru ! the cbild is .swallowing a pin ^ 

Thou little tricksy Puck ! 
With antic toys bo funnily beatuck. 
Light aa tlie singing bird that wings the air — 
(Tbedoor! thetloorl bu'U tumbledown the stair!) 

Thou darling of thy aire ! 
(Why, Jane, he'll set hi.-) pinafore afire !) 

Thou imp of mirth and joy ! 
In Love'fi dear chain fio titrong and bright a link, 
Thou idol of thy parents— (brat the boy ! 
Tbeni goes my ink I) 

Thou cherub — Imt of earth. ; 
Kt playfellow for Fays, by moouliglit pale, 

In hannle-ss K|xjrt and mirtli, 
(That dog will bite hiui if he pulls its tail !} 

Thou human huuuiun^-b«e, extnictiiig honey 
Fnmi every bloiwom in the wurid that Mows, 

Singing in youth's elysium ever sunny. 
(Another tumble ! — that's hi« precious nose !) 

Thy father'it pride and hope ! 
(Hell break the mirror with that Kkipping-roiie '.\ 



With pure heartnewlygtanipedfromNature'suiint — 
(Where did lie learn that siiuint I) 

Thou yuung domestic dove ! 
(He'll have that jng otT, with auotber sho^-e!) 

Dear nurseling of the Hymeneal nest 1 

(Are ilitMe torn clothe-a bis besti) 

Little epitome of man ! 
(Hell climb ut>ou the table, that's Ids plan !) 
Touched with the beauteous tints of dawniug life — 

(He's got a knife '.) 

Thou enviable being ! 
No atonns no I'kmdA, in thy blue sky foretieein^ 

Play on, play on. 

My elfin John ! 
ToBs the light bull — bestride the stick — 
(I knew »o oiuiiy cakes would uiake him sick!) 
With fancies, buoyout as the tlmtledown, 
Prompting the face grote^iue, and antic brisk. 

With many a lamlvlikc friak, 
(He'a got the scissors, snipping at your gown 

TImu pretty opening rose ! 
(Go to yonr mother, child, and wipe your no6C !) 
Balmy and breathing niuiuc like the South, 
(He really briiigii my heart into my mouth !} 
Fresh as the mom, and brilliuiit us its star— 
(I wish that window had an Iron Uu- !) 
[lold OS the hawk, yet gentle us the Jo\o— 

(I'll t^jll yon what, my love, 
I can not writ*, unless he's sent above !) 



OVERHEAD IN LOVE. 

[FroK"Tli« Doctor's Dllemuu." Bj Hksu 8rKSTTOX.3 




VV FULLY fast the time si»ed away. 
It wa4 the tKCond week in Man-b I 
passed in Sark ; the seooud week in 
May came u))on me as as if bonie 
by a whirlwind. It was only a 
mouth to th« d:iy w long Hxed n;>on for our 
marriage. My mother began t<i fidget about tny 
going over to London, to pay my farcwt-ll bachelor 
visit to Jack SLuior, an<l to fit myself out with 
wedding clothc-ii. Julia's was going on fust to 
cooiptotion. Our trip to Switzerland wom dii«- 
tinctly planned out. Go I must to London ; 
order my wedding suit I must. 
But first there could be no harm in running 



over to Sark to itee OHvia once more. As soon as 
I wad married I would t4.lt Julia ull about her. 
But if either arm or ankle went wrong for want 
of atleiitiun I should never forgive myself. 

" When shall we have another run together, 
Captain t'arey r* " 1 a«ked. 

"Any day you like, my boy," he answered; 
"your days of liiwrty are growing few and short 
now, d) t I've never had a chance of trying it 
mywlf, Martin, but tUoy are nervous times, X 
should think. Cruising in doubtful cbannebt, eh 1 
with tmcertain breezes 1 How doea Julia keep 
up I *' 

"1 can ^ttre to-morrow," I replied, ignoring 
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hU remarks ; " on Saturday I ahall cross over to 
En^fland, to see Jack Heiiior." 

" And bid him adieu I " he said, laughing, " or 
give him an invitation to your own bouse ? I 
sliall Ifc glad U) me you in a house of your own. 
Your father in Uto young a man for you." 

" (' til you take me to Sark to-morrow ? " I 
a^ked. 

" To be Bure I can," he answered. 

It wa» the Lost time I could see Olivia before 
my marriage. Aftenvards 1 should see much of 
her, for Julia would invite her to our house and 
he a friend Uy !ier. I s[)cnt a wretchedly sleepless 
night ; and whenever I dozed I saw Olivia before 
ine, w'-eping bitterly, and refusing to be com- 

Fnini St. Sanii)s<»n's we set sail straight for the 
Havn; O'wweliii, without a word upon my piirt ; 
and the wind Ifcing in our favour, we were not 
long in croH^itig the channel. To my extreme 
hurpri.*; and chagrin, ('iiptain Carey announced 
hit intention »f landing with me, and leaving the 
y.vrht in <;liarg(! of hh men to await our return. 

*'Th': hvlder in cxcc-wively awkward," I objected, 
*' and wmie of the rungs are loose. You don't 
inin 1 running the rink of u plunge into the 
wat*:r ( " 

" Not in the le;^!," In; answered, cheerily ; '" for 
the rrratf^r of tlutt, I )>bing»; into it every morning 
at. l/.\r)'.Ti:Hrfe, I want to see Taniif. lie is one 
in a t}ioii4:ind, (w you wiy ; and one cannot wee 
»iii';l) a man evury diiy of ono's lifi;." 

Tli':re wuH no liclp for it, and I gave in, hojiing 
Hfitw. g'Kxi bii;k awaited me, I Inil tlie way up the 
zig-»»g |<atJi, anri Ju.^t im we rciiclied the top I saw 
till; slitflrt, erect figure of Olivia seated uiwn the 
brow of a little* Kras.sy knoll at a short dLstance 
from iiJt Men lia'k wan toward.s as, so slio was 
not aware of our vicinity ; and I i«)iiitc<l towards 
her wltli an iiA-tumed air of indifference. 

*' I lK;lrcve that is my patient yonder," I Siiid ; 
" [ will jii«t nui acro.ts and .ti>eak to her, and then 
follow you to the farm." 

"All !" he exclaimed, "There is a lovely view 
Srom that sjiot I recollect it well. I will go 
with yoiL There will lie time enough to sec 
Tardif." 

Dul (.'aptain Carey susfwct anything? Or what 
rea.Hon could he have for wishing to see Olivia ? 
Could it be merely that he wanted to see the view 
from that particular spot ? I could not forbid 
him accomiiunying me, but I wished him at 
Jericho, 

What is more stupid than to have an elderly 
man dogging one's footstepsi 

I trusted devoutly that we should see or hear 
Tardif before reaching the knoll ; but no such 
good fortune befell me. Olivia did not hear our 
foot8tei« upon the soft turf, though we approached 



her very nearly. The sun shone upon her gloa^ 
hair, every thread of which seemed to ahine back 
again. She was reading aloud, apparently to her- 
self, and the sounds of her sweet voice were 
wafted by the air towards ua. Captain ^^arey's 
face became very thoughtful 

A few steps nearer brought us in view of Tardif, 
who had spread his nets on the grass, and was 
examining them narrowly for rents. Just at this 
moment he was down on his knees, not far ftom 
Olivia, gathering some broken meshes together, 
but listening to her, with an expression of huge 
contentment upon hia handsome face. A bitter 
pang shot through me. Could it be true by any 
jHwsibility— that lie I had heard the last time I 
was in Sark ? 

" Good day, Tardif," shouted Captain Carey ; 
and both Tardif and Olivia started. But both of 
their faces grew brighter at seeing ua, and they at 
once sprang up to give us welcome Olivia's 
colour had come back to her cheeks, and a sweeter 
face no man ever looked upon. 

" I am very glad you are come once more," she 
said, })Utting her hand in mine ; **you told me in 
your last letter you were going to England, and 
might not come over to Sark before next autumn. 
How glad I am to see you again ! " 

I glanced from the comer of my eye at Captain 
(•arey. He looked very grave, but his eyes could 
not rest upou Olivia without admiring her, as she 
stoofl before us, bright-faced, slender, erect, with 
tlie folds of her coarse dress falling about her as 
gracefully as if they were of the richest material. 

" This is my friend, Cai>tain Carey, Miaa 
Olivia," I said, " in whose yacht I have come to 
visit you." 

" I am very glad to see any friend of Dr. 
Martin's," she answered, as she held out her hand 
to him with a smile ; " my doctor and I are great 
friends, Captain Carey." 

" So I sup])ose," he said, significantly— or at 
least his tone and look seemed fraught with 
significance to me. 

" We were talking of you only a few minutes 
ago, Doctor Martin," she continued ; " I was 
telling Tardif how you sang ' The Three Fishere * 
to me the last time you were here, and how it 
rings in my ears still, especially when he is away 
fishing. I rei>eated the three last lines to him : 

' For men must work, and women must weep ; 
And the sooner it's over, the aooner to sleep. 
So goo<l-bye to the bar, with ita moaning.' " 

" I do not like it, doctor," said Tardif ; " there's 
no hope in it. Yet to steep out yonder at last, on 
the great plain under the sea, would be no bad 
thing" 

"You must sing it for Tardif," added Olivia, 
with a pretty imperiousness, " and then he will 
like it" 
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me. I felt 03 if I was an^ry with her almrMt to 
hatred for her grace and sweetuesa ; yet I could 
have knelt down at Ler fe«t, and lieen happy only 
to Uy my hand on a fold of lier divas. No fwlhiy 
had ever stirred me so before, and it made me 
irritable. Olivia's clear grey eyes looked at me 
wonderingly. 

" Is there anything the matter with you, Dr. 
Martin 1 " she iiniuireil. 

"No,"! re|plivd, turning away from ber alirupily. 
Erery one of them folt my ruilcncM. and tlifpo 
YTM a dead silence among tis for half a niimite. 
which Reemed an age to me. Then I heard 
Captain Carey npeaking in liix Kuavext tone& 

" Are you quite well ngiiiii } " he iwked. 

" Vea, ijuite well, I think," ahe said, in a very 



l>e<?n Suzanne, Tardif, or mother Renouf who WU 
keeping so cloae beside tts. I could have made UO 
reaiionuble objection. But CjipUiin Carey ! 

"Taidif," I iwid, "Captain Carey came ashore 
on poriKisc to visit you and yonr farm." 

I know he was oxces^^ively proud of hi.i farm, 
which consiirted of about four or five ixcre^. Ha 
caught at the worda with alacrity, and led the way 
towards hh house with tremendoas atrldei^- Yhero 
was no mean» of evading & tour of inspection, 
though C-aptain Carey api»csired to follow him 
reluctantly. Olivia and I were left alone, but »ha 
wiM moving after them slowly, when I ran to her, 
and offered her my ami, «m the plea that heranklu 
was 8till too weak U> l»ear her weight uni!iip[>orl«L 

*' Olivia 1 " I exclaimed, after we had gone a few 
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yardaiy bringing her aod myself to a sudden halt. 
Thea 1 was stmck dnmb. 1 had nothing sjtecial 
to aay to her. How was it I had called her so 
famiUarly Olivijit 

" Well, Dr. Murtiu I " die said, looking into my 
face again with eager, inquiring cyc^, o-t it she was 
wuliful to understand my varying mood.'*. 

" What a liwely place this in !" I ejaculated 

More lovely than any worda I ever heard couhl 
describe. It TCa.-! a ]ierfect day, and a ]«;rfi.'ft 
view. Tlie aea waa like an ojMil, changing uvery 
minute with the paBaJng »hadow» of snow-whit*; 
clouds, which floated lazily acro<43 the bright blue 
of the sky. The cliffs, Sark Cliffs, wliich have imt 
their enpial in the world, litrotcbed below iw, with 
every hne of gohl and hrouM, and hoary white, 
and soft Rrey ; and here and there a blaok rock, 
^i-ith livid shades of ]>urple, and a bkiom ujion it 
like a raven'H wiug. fwicky inlets, never ti-udden 
by human foot, over which the foam poured 
ceaaeleaaly, were dotted all about the changeful 
attrfoce of the wat«r. And juiit t>enct,ath the level 
of ray eyes waa Olivia '« face— the lovelioi*t thing 
there, though there was »o much beauty lying 
around u«. 

" Yea, it in a lovely place," shti a.Haeuted, a mh- 
chievoua tuuile playing about her lipa. 

"Olivia," I said, taking my coui-age by Iwth 
hands, " it is only a montJi till my wedding- 
day." 

Waa I deceiving myself, or did ahs really grow 
iwiler I it wa% but for a moment if it wore sa 
Hut how cold the air felt all in an instant The 
nhocM wa^ like that of a limt plnnge into chilly 
waters, and I waa shivering through every fibre. 

'■ I hoi)e you will be happy," said Olivia, " very 
hiii>py. It is a givat risk to run. Marriage will 
make you either very hapfy or very wretched." 

"Not at all," I answererl, trying to &i)eak giiily ; 
"I do not loiik forward to any vast amount of 
r.ipturu. .lulb and I will gut along very well 
together, I have no doubt, for we have known one 
another all our livea. I do not exi>ect to be any 
happier than otlicr men ; and the married people 
I have known have not exactly dwelt in Paradise. 
Perhape your oxperience has been different ? " 

'* Oh, no ! " «he naid. her hand trembling on my 
arm, and her face very doivnr-ixt ; " but 1 should 
have liked you to l)e very, very hajipy.'' 

So softly spoken, with such a low, faltering 
voico ! ] could not trust my.-*clf to sjicak again. 
A stem sense of duty towards Julia kept me 
tulent ; and we moved on, thoogh very slowly and 
liageringly. 

"Yon iovo her very much?" saifl the qniet 
voice at my side, not more loudly ilian the voice 
of conscience, which was speaking imperiously 
Ihen. 

*'I estocGQ her more highly than any other 



woman, except my mother," I said. " I believe 
she would die scHmer than do anything she con- 
sidered wrong. I do not de.ser\'e her, and .she 
lovca me, 1 am sure, very truly and faithfully.'' 

"■ Do you think she will like me 1 " aiiked OUvia, 
anxiously. 

" No; she must tova you," I said, with warmth; 
" and I, too, can !io a nuira useful friend to yon 
after my marriage than I am now. Perhajw then 
you will feel free to place i>erfect confidence 
in U.4." 

She smile<l faintly, without 8i»caking— a smile 
which said plainly she could keep her owii secret 
c;l<tsely. It provoked rae to do a tiling I had hail 
no intention of doing, and which 1 regretted very 
much afterwards. I o]>ened my jiocket-book, and 
drew out the Little slip of paper containing the 
advertisement 

" Read that," I said. 

But X do not think she saw more than the first 
line, for her face went deadly white, and her eyes 
turned upon me with a wild, Vw-seecliing look — as 
Tardif described it, the look of a creature hunted 
and tcrriHod. I thought she woidd have fallen, 
and I put my arm round her. She fastened }x)lh 
her hands abuut mine, and her Upi> moved, though 
I could not catch a word she was saying. 

"Olivia !" I criod^ "Olivia I do you suppoae I 
could do anything to hurt you i l>o not be be so 
frightened ! Why, 1 am your friend truly. I 
winh to heaven I had not wlutwn you the thing. 
Have more faith in me, and more courage." 

" But Uiey will find me, and force me away 
from here," she muttered. 

"No," I said ; "that advertisement waa printed 
in the Tiiiff dirtctlyafteryour flight last October. 
They have not found you out yet ; and the longer 
you are hidden, the less likely they are to find 
you. Oo»Hi heavens I what a fool I was to show it 
to you ! " 

'' Never mind," she answered, recovering herself 
a little, but still clinging to my arm ; " I waa only 
frigliteaed for the time. Vou would not give ine 
up to them if you knew all" 

"Oive you up to them!" I repeated bitterly. 
"Am I a Judas?" 

Hut she rniild not talk to we any more. Rhe 
tremljled like an aitpen leaf, and her breath came 
sobbiuKly. All I could do was to take her home, 
blaming niy-^flf fur my cursed folly. 

Captain Carey and Tardif met il'^ at the farm- 
yard gate, but Olivia could not speak to them ; 
and we passed them in silence, challenged by their 
inquisitive looktv She could only bid me good. 
bye in a tremnloiut voice ; and 1 watched her go 
on inUi her own little ro»nn, and close the door. 
That was the last I should sec of her before my 
uiiirriage. 

Turdif walked with us to the top of the cli^ 



made me & formal coDgmtolatory speech 
before qiiittiEig na. ^Tjen he wxs gone, Captain 
Carey Bttxxi still until he was cpiito out of heariiLg, 
and then stretched out his hand towards the 
thutdiiid roof, yellow with stonecrop and lichens. 



"Tilts is a serious bnsiuces, Martin," be said. 
looking stentEy at me ; **yoa are in love with that 
girl." 

'' 1 love her with all my heart and «oal I " I 
cried. 



LE CAPITAIKE PAUL. 



lA COMTESSE MARIE holds festival 

In tho fairest uo«ik of her fair demunei 
For courtly gallants and Rrailing dames 
To mimic the B[K>rts of the village green, 
In hati h la i>aysanne looped up with gviius 
AntI ruiitic kirtlcs of uatin whcen. 

Hut Comtesse Jtlarie, though crowned with may, 

Sean'c sniil&A (in the lovers who round her press, 
And sits on her Roral throne dittraitf. 

Nor heed.s who, watching her, i*trivea to guess 
What troublcK tliiii heiress, free to choose 

From the proudest jjeers of the kmitv nuhtette. 

She sighft— and a suitor the sjgli rejieats ; 

.-Vgain — nnd another l>ond« over her chair, 
For every mood of a lady charms 

When/rii/'twifissowcalt]iy,and young, and fair; 
She Hi>eak» — and the murmur of talk is hiuUied, 

jVnd they throng around with exjiectant air : 

" Too aad to sing, and too tired to dance — 
Shall uur sports take soberer cast to-night I 

And gathering under the fragrant limes, 
Shall we tell old stories of maidens bright. 

Of cruwider liold, and the Soldan grim, 
Or dreary legend of ghost and i^prite t' 

Then gay De Norville, for wild weird tale 
To please the tadye, has racked his brain ; 

While Sitiut Iau, with twirlsof his huge tiiouslacho. 
His last iluellu fiyhtw o'er again., 

And fancies that Marie's check grows pale 
As be lightly dwells on his woundv and pain. 

Rnt on one tall figtire, that stands aloof 
The eye of la ronite.'y*e is seen to fall ; 
"And hast tkou nuthing to tell 1 " she iwk«, 

t" Canst thou from the past no deed recall, 
Tliat might •(uicken awhile our sluggi^i UlmkI i 
Bethink thee, I pray, good Cnpitaine PauL" 
LeC; 
A, 
A nu 



Le Capitniue Piiul. whom no one knows, 

A soldier of fortune scarred and browned, 
A man more prized in the camp than court. 




Steps into the circle, and glances round ; 
And scornful eyes on his boldness* frown, 
Hut Marie has ttmilcd, aud he holds Lis ground. 

What lioots the rest if »hf bids him speak ? 

What matter who libts if ho gains hfv ear J 
The shaft of malice Is launcboii in vain, 

That ninia at the stranger a IxirR-d sneer, 
And the saucient suitors of IcHc Marie 

Unchecked may (lout him while she is near. 



Ho turns from the guests, with their covert nnilcfl,, 
Begins with a stammer, and Njeaks by rote, 

Till treasurefl memTie* awake— and then 
Hid full lip fpiivora, and swells his throat, 

And his sinewy hand has clenchal, as oft 

It hath clenched at the ring of the bugle's note. 

And thuH le cnpitjiine tells bis tale : 
"Revolt and faction had cursed our land- 

ToHHerre! that Frenchmen should be such curs ! 
Our city inills were Imt [Kwrly manned ; 

I — Kons-lieu tenant — a boy in years ; 
Our brave commander, Jacques Engucrnuid& 

"light-hearted and fearles-s nc kept our ward, 
Good comrades all, ami rarely heard 

How the fiery evil spread, nor dreamed 

Jlow clasely around us it seethed and stirred. 

But needing to fan it into a flame 
A rebel's touch, or a rebel's word. 

"We had one treasure, we soldiers, then- 
Enguermnde's daughter, a happy child ; 

She hatl no mother, but fifty slaveA, 
By her winning looks and wiiyn begniled— 

Great bearded fellows— were at her call, 
And felt themeclves paid if their mistress smiled. 

" ^Mio would not have loved this little one, 
Ciay an the l>ird.t we caught and timed, 

Sweet OS the fiowen* we wreathed for her ( 
The noisiest brawler ^lnnk off aaliamed. 

And over the veteran's nigged face 
A Hoft hxjk stole, if she were but named 1 
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''One night— ttliarp — eudden — resimtless bruke 
The Btorm upon ua : from every den 

The lawless rabble caiiie howling furth, 
Aod we — ah, blind I not to ]uuru till tUen, 

That in all that city we loved no well, 
There waft bat one handful of loyal men ! 



" Over oar bodies the crowd ir!ini|*d on, 
Nor recked if 'twere brothers their feefc defiled ; 

The city wau all their own, and the f^^ed 
Of plunder had made tlieiu n»id or wild ; 

And I Leurd one voice, with a dnmkeu laugh. 
Call outforlbe child, Jacques EiiguerrandeVchild. 
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** On came the mob in their devilish hairte 
The weak to pillage, the strong to slay ; 

And bravely we met them ; tliu eaftlc eye 

Of Jac(|U[:8 Engucrrande kc]it them long at bay; 

But at last, with a ruiih, they had borne us back, 
And OUT foremost nuk dead or dying lay. 

" for life, for honour we fought, and still 
Our foes increased as the tumult (spread : 

Yet Bide hy nide with Jacr]ues Engiierrande 
I tttood til) wo fell t4>getlier — he, dead ; 

I, wounded — how badly, these scara reveal ; 
And then our laat man, in His terrut, fled. 



"At that siound the blood to my heart ^etum^ 
And fiercely 1 struggle on tu my knees! 

Never must Enguemuidu's ori'honed one 
Fall into siu-h miscreant hands as these I 

To my feet and away, ere the roaring mob 
Can hunt bock the wounded wietch who flees! 

'■' Doubling upon them, and first to gain 
Tlie little chamber wherein she iile[)t. 

Where, roused from repose by the horrid din, 
In the darkest corner she cowered and wept, 

I bore her ilowti Viy a winding stair, 
And into the streets with niy bunien crepL 



" Hiuhinff her eoba, I staRjiered on, 
Fiiint, dizzy with putii, and [)erhnp8 despair ; 

Kor aaiUy we net-tlctl some refuge saie, 
And who would offer it I— uay, who dare i 

Till an aged crone peej>ed fearfully out 
or hor wretched horel, and hid us tliere. 

" But, abs I tliough :dnii>st tino old to live. 
She feared tlic mob. and she fearod to die, 

And ill dol£d]i dread, whuu Ujj;aiu night fell. 
From her door she thrust us, and bade us fly ; 

Yet she flung me a Mouse, nnd honiiet routre, 
That nofiij should my »oldicr'« dre&K dej*cry. 

"T donned them — hating mj"?elf the while — 
For the gutes with my prceioms eliarge T made ; 

1/ thotfe wure passed, in the woodii beyond 
T Icnew of many a bo»ky glade, 

"Where the child nrfght hide till friends appeared 
And the further spread of the riot *.tayed. 

'• Bribed with the little ooe's itwar)- — 
/.' i-viici .' I have it here on uiy breast ; 

1 boupht it back for its weight in gold— 
A fellow I drew aside from the reist. 

Let U9 blip by while he kept the griiml. 
And like hunted dwr for the woods we pressed. 

"Scarce half a lea^e from the city walli*, 

Lol »wo4Ji»ing down like a fiery bla-st — 

Ai'med to the te*th, aiui hot with wrath — 



Rank after rank spurring (quickly jiaat — 

The avengera came of Jaeque-:) Eiiguernuide. 

And 1 felt that his child was ^fe iit ku»t ! 

"She knew their leader — abc shrieked hi» name— • 
He Lilted— I told you what garb I wore,- 

They thought nie a rebel ; the little one 
With oaths and blows from my araix they tore. 

And left me for dead un the cold hard earth ; 
But the child was stife— and my tale ii* o'er." 

" But your payment ? " a dozen vuicca o»k, 
And le capitaine smilei^ in his deep disdain ; 

" Pardon, mesdames, for a dewl of love 
N*u Sdldier ins ]ialm with gold would atain ; 

Only this boon did I ever cmve— 
One Wk at her angel face again '. 

'^Qn'imiwtif she is rich and hnppy, and I ~^ 
He pau^-s— hi comtei^e has left her throne ; 

Once more ou hi^i breaat a fair heiul licB. 
Once more round hi» neck are white arms thrown. 

And hweet lijw munnur, "Mou brave! mon brave! 
Let my puor love for tlie past atone ■" 

The play is played, and the guesth depart— 
La comtegse wa» none iio fair after all ! 

But miiny an eye look» buck with regret 
Ou the broad dcmeane, and the princely hall. 

That Enguerrande's child with her hand bt-stowi* 
On the ficarret.! and sun-burued L'apitaiue PuuL 




THE LABORIOUS ANT.* 

[Prom "A Trunp AbnwI. " By 3Uu* TwAtV.J 





OW and then, 
w li i I e we 
rested, we 
watched the 
laborious unt 
ul his work. 1 
found nothing 
new in him — 
certainly no- 
thinptorhangfi 
my oj'inion of 
him. It t<>eems 
to mc that in 
the nintter of 
intellect the 
ant must be a stmnge^y overrated UnL During 
many summers now I have watched him, when 
I ought to have l>een in better business, and 
I have not yet come aero** a living ant that 
wemed to have any more sense than a dead one. 



I refer to the ordinary ant, of course ; I have 
had no exjwrience of those wonderful Swi.vt and 
African ones which vutc, keep drilKnl armies, hold 
slaves, nnd di.sputo about polilie?. Those jiarti- 
cular ant« may be all that the natimili-tt jHiiut« 
thera, but I am persuaded that the average ant U 
n Khani. I admit h'lA indiutry, of oounte : be is 
the h.irdewt- working creature in the world— when 
anybody is looking— but his leiitlier-heudedness i:* 
the point 1 make agiumtt him. He goe^t out forag- 
ing, he niake» a eajiturc, and then what does ho 
do I Gk) home 1 No ; he goes nn>^vhere hut home. 
Ho doesn't know where home is. Hi« home niiiy 
be only three feet away ; nu nuitter, he can't Hnd 
it He iiiakeii h'la capture, as I have said ; it is 
generally something which am be of no sort of uso 
to liimself or anybody cl»6 ; it In usually seven 
time.H bigger than it ought to be : he hunts out the 
awkwarxlest plaoe to take hold of it ; he liftA it 
bodily up in the air by main force, and startt — 
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not tanardft home, but in the opposite direction ; 
not calmly and wisely, but ■with a frantic hast^ 
which ia wajitefiil of hia atrenpth ; he fetches up 
iigain^it a inbblo, aiKl, iii»ttiud ui \;ou\ii; aiouiid it, 
lie cliiiilxt over it backwards, dragging his booty 
after him, tumbles down on the other side, jiuii]w 
ii|i ill a pnssion, kicks the dimt otV hiii clothu'S, 
moistens Ids hands grahit his property viciously, 
yaiika it this way, then that, shovea it ahead uf 
him a moment, tiima tait and lugs it after huu 
another moment, ^eta madder :uul inuUder, then 
proseiitty hoists it into the air and goes tearijig 
away Lu au entirely uew direction ; cornea to a 
weed ; it never occurs to him to go around it 
No -f ho muHt ctinih it, and lie doett climb it, drag- 
ging Kta worthless projiorty to the t»:ip— which is 
as bright a tJiin;; to do as it would be for me to 
carrj' a aack of llour from Heidelberg to Pu:ia 
by way of Straslmrg atceplc. When he gets up there 
he Und:! thiit that n nut the plaee ; takes a cursory 
glance at the scenery, and either clijubs down again 
or tumbles down, und starts ufT once niure-iis 
usual, in a new directioit At tlie end of half an 
hour he fetches up within six inches uf the pkee he 
titarted from, ami lays his burden down. Mean- 
time, he has lieen over all the ground for two yardu 
around, and cUiubed all the M'eeda and pebbles he 
came acrufw. Now he wipes the Dweat from hiti 
brow, stroked hia limbei, and then marehea aim- 
lessly off, in 0.1 violent a hurr>' a^ ever. He tra- 
venies u gooil deal uf zlg-Hig countiy, and by-aud> 
by stumblc^H on bis same bwty agiun. He Joes 
not remember to have over seen it before ; he looks 
around to see which is not tJie way home, grabH 
hijt bundle, and starta. He goea through tlie name 
adventures he had before ; finally stops to rent, 
and a friend comes along. Evidently the friend 
reiuarks that a liist year's gratuthopper leg is a very 
noMe actiuisition, and inquires where he gut it. 
Evidently the proprietor does not remember 
exactly whore ho tlid get it. but ihink.i he got 
it " aroiuid here somewhere." Evidently the friend 
coutractt to help him freight it home. Then, with 
a judgment peculiarly antic (i>un not intentional), 
they take hold of opposite ends of the grasahopi>er 
le^ and begin to tug with all their might in oppo- 
(tit« directions. I^resently they take a rest, and 
confer together. They decide that sometliing is 
WTMtg, they ciui't make out what. Then they go 
at it again, just aa before. Same result Mutual 
reeriminations follow. Evidently each accuses the 
other of being an obetractionist They warm up, 
and the dispute ends in a fight They lock them- 
uItqh together and chew each other's jaw.s for a 
while ; then they roU and tumble on the ground 
tilJ one loses a horn or a leg and has to haul olf 
for repairs They make up and go to work again 
in the eame old iosane way, hut the crippM aut 
u at a disadvantago ; tug aa he may, the other one 



drags off the booty and him at the end of it. In> 
stead of giving up, he luinga on, and getu liis shin-s 
bruised aguluiit every obstruction that cornea in 
the way, By-and-by when that griLsshoi)|icr )eg| 
has been dragged all over the same old ground 
OQco more, it is finally dumped at about the itpot 
whfre it origiuidly lay. The two perspiring anta, 
insi»ot it thoughtfully and decide that dried gras9-< 
liopiKir legs are a poor sort of property after all, and 
then each starts offin a different di:-eeiion to Ace if ha ■ 
can't ftiid an oUl nail or something else that is heary < 
enough to offonl entertainment and at the same time ' 
valueless enough to miike an aut want to own it 

There in the Ulack Forest, on the mountain side, 
I saw an ant go through with such a jterformance 
as this witli a dead spider of fully ton times 
bis own weight The spider was not quite dead, 
but too fiU' gone to resist He liiul ii round body 
the size of a pen. The little ant— oilier viug that 
X wus noticing — turned him ou his buck, sunk his 
fangs into liis throat, lifted him into the air, and 
started vigorou.sly off with him, stumbling over 
little pebbles, stepping on the spider's le^ and 
tripping himself up, dragging him bac-kvardfly 
i^hoving him bodily ahead, drugging him up stones 
six inches high instead of going around them, 
HimbiiLg weeils twenty times his own height and 
jumping from their summits— and finally leaving 
him iu the middle of the road to be confiscated 
by any other fool of an ant that wantul him. I 
meujBured the ground which this Oiw traversed, and 
arrived at the conclu-sion that what he ha*i accom- 
[ilLshed inside of twenty minutes would constitute 
some .Mich job as tliis — relatively sitcaking — for a 
man ; to wit : to strap two eight hundred i»und 
horses together, carry them eighteen hundred feet. 
mainly over (not around) boulders averngiiig aU 
feet high, and in the course of the journey climb 
up and jump from the top of one precipice liko 
Niagara, and three steeples, each a hundred and.* 
twenty feet high ; and then put the horees down, 
in an txiKJsed place, without anybody to watch 
tlicm, and go off to indulge In some other idiotic 
miracle for vanity's sake. 

•Science has reeeiitly discovered that the ant 
does not lay up anything for winter use. Thia 
\i-ill knock him out of literature to some extents 
He does not work, except when [>cople are looking^ ' 
and only then when the observer has a greena] 
naturalistic look, and seems to be taking notesi' 
This amouute t<> deception, and will injure him 
for the Sunday schiwls. He has not judgment 
enough to kni>w what is good to eat from wl 
isn't This amounts to ignorance, and will im|iair' 
the world's res|)ect for him. He cannot struU 
around a stump and find his way homo again. 
This auu»uuts to idiocy, and once the damaging'] 
fact is cstabli±Jie<l, thoughtful people will ccaso to* 
look up to him, the sentimental will cease to fondle' j 



him. Ui» vuunted imluittry is but a. vanity and of 
no effect, einco he never gets home with an>'thin^' 
he starts with. ThL* diaposus of the last retnTiant 
of hia reputatiDii, and wliully destroj-s ht^ main 
luefulneas as a ttionU a^nt,»iiice it will make tlic 
sluggard hesitate to go to hiiu any more It is 
strange beyond coniprchciuitoti that no mutiifust a 
humbug iut tbo ant ho-s been able to fool so many 
natious and keep it up nu nuiny ages without being 
found out 



The atit in strong, hiit wi> mv another strong 
thing, where we had not au.spcctc(i the preeenco of 
much muscoiar power before. A toadstool— that 
vegetable whic-h springs to full growth in a single 
night — had torn luosv and lifted u matted mass of 
piuc ueedlctf and dirt of twlcu it« own bulk into 
the air, and supported it thc-rc, like a column sup- 
)<ortiug a shed Ten thousand toadstooU, with 
the right purchase, i-oulJ lift o. man, 1 suppose. 
But whnt good would it do I 




THE FIELD OF WATERLOO, 

[Uy Loan Btbo^.] 




■TOP!— for thy tread ia on an empire's dust! 
An earthquake's spoil is sepulchred below ! 
Is the spot mirked with no eolf)S8!il bust 1 
Nor column trophied for triumphal «how I 
None : but the moral's truth tells simpler so. 
Aa the ground wns liefore, thus let it be ; 
Row tliat red niiu hath made the har\x3t grow ! 
And U this all the world hath gained by thee, 
Thou finrt and hist of fields I king-making victory 1 

There was a sound of revelry by night. 
And lielgium's capital liad gatliered then 
Her Beauty and her Chivalry ; and bright 
The lumpA shone o'er fuir women and brave men; 
A thousand hearts (feat hiippily ; and when 
Mutiic arose, with ita vohiptuous swell, 
Soft eyes lo«.kcd love to eyes which siiake again, 
And all went merry as a marriiige bell, — 
Bnt Imsh ! hark ! a deep sound strikes like a 
riitiiig knell ! 

Hid j-o not hear it ? No ; 'twas but the wind 
Or the ear rattling nVr the stony street : 
On with the dance ! let joy \w. unronfined ; 
No sleep till morn, when youth and jdeasurc meet 
To chase the RJowing hours with flying feet — 
iJut hark ! that heavy sound breaks in once more, 
As if the elouds its echo woidd ropoat ; 
And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before ! 
Arm I arm ! it is I it is ! — the cannon's opening 
roar ; 

Withiu a window'd niche of thai high hall 
Silt Brunswick's fatwl fhicftJiin ; he did hear 
Tliat sound the fir^t amidst the festival, 
And caught ita lone with iJeath's prophetic ear; 



And when they smiled because he deemed it 

near, 
His heart more truly knew that j^d too well 
Which stretch'd his father on a bloody bier, 
And roused tlie vengeance blood alone could 

quell ; 
He rosh'd ioto the field, and, foremost fighting, felll 

Ah ! then and there ww huro'iug to ond fro, 
And gatliering tears and tremblings of distress. 
And cheeks all ]>ale, which but an hour ago 
Blush 'd at the praise of their i^wu lovcli]ies«; 
And theit' were suiMen ]iartings, such as presa 
The life from out young hearts, and choking 

sighs 
Which ne'er might be repeated I Wiio could 

guess 
If ever ini>ro (^hould meet those mutual eye«, 
Since upon night so sweet such awful morn cuuld 

rise i 

And there was mounting in hot ha-st','; thcstcod, 
The mu.stering »<|u»dlnin, and the clattering car, 
Went [touring forward with impetuouB speed, 
And swiftly forming in the ranks of war j 
And the deep thunder, i>eal on iieal, afar ; 
And near, the beat of the alarming drum 
Boused uji the soldier, ere the morning star; 
^V^liIo thronged the intizens with terror dumb, 
Or whispering with white lips— "The foe I they 
come, they come!" 

And wild and higli the "Cameron's gathering" 

rost — 
The war note uf Locliiel, which Alb)-n'8 hills 
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HaTe heard— and heard too have her S&xon foes- 
How in the noon of mtiht that pibroch xUnlls, 
8ava^ aud iihrill .' Uut with the breath which 

tills 
Their mountain pipe, ao fill the mountaineers 
Willi the fitircc native dariug, which instils 
Tlie stirriiin Jiicmory of a thoitsand years; 
Aud Evan's, Donald's fame rings in each claus- 

mau'd eon \ 

And Ardeunea waves above them her green 

leaves, 
I>cwy with nature's tcar-dropti. as they pass 
Grieving"if aught inanimate e'er grieves — 
Over the nnreiurning brave — ftlaa ! 
Ere evening lo be trodden Like the grass. 



Which now beneath them, but above ahall grow 
In it£ next verdure ; when thiit fiery maaa 
Of living \'alour, rolling on the foe, 
And burning with high ho{ie, shall moulder col 
and low ! 

La^t m>on beheld them full of lusty life^ 
Lnt>t eve in liciuty's cir(!le proudly gay ; 
The niidnijiht brought the signal soand of strife; 
The mom tlie marshalling of arms ; the dny 
Battle s miignilicL'ntly stern array '. 
The thundvr-eloudscloac o'er it, which, when rent, 
The earth is covered thick with other clay, 
Which Iicr own clay shall cover, lieap'd and )«iit»j 
Rider and horse— friend, foe— in one red l-urii 
blent! 



i<^ 



A VOYAGE AND A HAVEN. 

[Proa "Oriflth's Double-" Bf Puxcra Cuhel Boct.] 



SOLITARY ship, in mid-ocean, its 

wliitc sails touched liy the silver 
mooiibeams which fidl l<eyond them 
in a wide glittennp tnick upon the 
woflte of waters. L'ndev the rteel- 
Wue sky, on the reetless bosom of the 
/ . beautiful, awfid sea, no other object in 
Kight, seemingly in exhstencc, but iimi 
silent, glidinct ship ; grand, even in its little- 
ness, amid the great ^pacc ; solemn and ghost- 
like a» it niovcH through the bixitiiing waves 
under the steady heaven -lloorh'ng radiance on 
high. Save for the watch, her decks are solitary, 
and lier human freight is Mow — jdevj'ing for the 
most ])art, all ([uiet at least. 

Mary Pemberton is nut sleeping ; she lies in her 
narniw Wd, her child upun her arui, listening to 
the rhythmical mdi of the ourging wawK as they 
go by the ship ; »die can see them through the 
small window of her state-room, where the mtmn- 
light daintily ti|x4 them TtHth myriad sparkles of 
silver light How beautiful the nifiht is, and how 
unusually still the sliip! The straining, the 
creaking, the flapping, the inuutnerablc M'unib- 
which are inHC|>arabIe from motion on the great 
deep, and the management of that floating 
wunder, a nhip, arc reduced to a niiiuninm to- 
night, and the sense of tiuiet is s»)othing. >Iury is 
dreaming, though »he does not sleep ; drc-uudng 
of a country that i^ very far off, aud of a waiting 
(igiure uiKin its shore, keeping patient watch for 
her. And, Ktill dreaming, though she d^ies not 
sleep, slie sees the year» of the past go trooping 
by. they jiosa before lier eyt«, fl<»at out into the 
air, and meJt into the sparkles u|>ou the waves ; a 



long, long train of them — childhiwd. girlhood, 
womanhood, wifehoixl, motlierhooil — such is the 
order in KJiich they i>ass, aud pftiw away. Tho 
face* of the liive<l long ago, and the lost long 
ago— father and mother ; a sister who died as a 
young child ; a brother whom India slew among 
its tliousnnds ; child-friendfl ; girl-friendji : tlie 
lover who hud been so false to hor ; the husband, 
who had Wen so true to her ; the h(»me whie 
had been ho dear, ujitil, in one momeul, it 
to l>e home at oil, and home meant thencefoi 
fur Mary thu uiiijecn land. How stningely it 
came liick to her to-night, as she lay with the 
sleeping infant nestled in her iHvmm, an atom ii 
tlie immensity around ! Tt came back with evi 
detail perfect, every foot of ground, every tree. 
every roum, ajid jiiece of furniture. Mary felt iw 
though her mind were ronuiing independent of hor 
will through all the forsaken scenes of her lost 
happiness, an«l recognised with a placid surpHite 
that the jonmey was not all pain. Such muoII 
things came out of the deep shadows of the {»utt 
and showed themselves to her again, things whic 
might be culled trifles, only that there aro nfti 
trifles in the sturebomso of memor>' where death 
has ^t its seal ; and, strange to s-iy, they did not 
torture her, as ttmall thitigs can torture more 
keenly than the greater, because they tell of the 
frightful continuous intimacy and clinging pre- 
sence of rain imd desolation. Marj', wondering, 
but v^ry ]ilacidly, at herself, thought this must 
one of the state>s of mind which she had reitd of as 
accomi»anying boihly wc-akncss. She had been 
very ill during the early jKirt of the voyage. Yi 
it mu&t be so ; thus |>cople remembered ai 
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mused when tlic bcxly had lean than its iisuol 
jjower over theiii. 

*• All my life could not come back to me more 
uncalltHj, or more c;i]iii]y," she thought, "if I were 
gomg to him, and know it, aii<i wl-ik jiwt aumiuiug 
it up beforehand."' 

Thoii it aciriucd to Mary that, pressing the infant 
yet more cluDcIy tu her bn-nst, she fell aateep, to 
be rous«d by a sudijen «tir and coiuinotion where 
all had been so iiuiet, and tu come iirescutly to a 
confused senso that th(;re v/as dauger iKimcwherei, 



tongiicH of Riime leaping hungrily aiiiid their lurid 
volume, hung aU^iit the ri;anng ; the terriblo 
his-sing and crackling in which the Fire King 
delivtnt Im grim sentence of death aouiided in 
the care of the doomed pasaeiigera. The shi|} wa:i 
Btill moving rapidly tlirough the water, and the 
moou was Mill aheddmg its serene effulgence un 
the mane. Wei-e all those human creatures to 
tlie a torribk d«ith in mid-ocean, on such a night 
iki this, nith Huaveti'^ faire^it torch-Itearer lighting 
them to their duoml None luked, ucue knew 
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and all aronuci horrible fear. She found herself 
in a monieiit, nhe knew not how— her diild in her 
arms, mid a Io<jse garment wrapped about them 
both— in the saJt-Hjn, in the midst of the other 
pasaengera, whu hud been routted, like herself, 
from peaceful seciu-ity, with Ma clingiug, dnmb 
and terror-Ktrickeu, to her ; a dreadful clamour of 
shrieks aitd weeping breaking the moon-lit still- 
new of the night, and everywhere the awful cry, 
"Fire! lin;!" 

A few niiiments more, and they were on the 
deck, Mary and Iil:v.and iu thet^-rror and clamonr 
and confusion llejusy \Vf--.t found the (►ther two 
Bomehow. and Jw^ they fonued a separate group 
amid the crowding, tumultuous agony of the 
acena Great cloudja u£ smoke, with red, darting 



whence came the death-dealing jwril ; the fire had 
been ciuuuldering souiewhvro for hours, no doubt, 
and had come stealthily creeping into evidence 
when its awful and invincible supremacy had 
grown too sure for rcuje<Jy» and was gaining new 
territory too »iwiftly for combat. 

There was no hope of saring the ship. Amid 
the frightful noixe and rushing motion, the un- 
restrained violence or the cowering alfjeclueiw of 
fear, tlio knowledge of thin fact spread nipidly, 
aikd Mary I'emberton understiKHl it at once. 
"The IwKitK ; — tlie hoai* I" Several of the crew 
set to work ^> get the boats out, and with the 
usual result* A rush, in which the women were 
ruthlessly trjnt]iled uuder foot, or pushed over- 
board, woii made for the 6rsl boat that was 
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lowered, and it was swamped, nith the loss of all 
wlio bad crowded inUt it A second boat vras 
Invrered with more success, the Hailora keeping 
tKM:k the crowd hy main force, and, iu tlua 
ituftancc, liome »ort of discipline was moiatoincd ; 
wfatic nil the tune volumes of smoke rolled in 
bUuding maaaes over the devot'Cd veAHol, red 
flamea leaped wildly ap from a dozen points at 
onee, the terrific uproar was not lulled for an 
iDBfamt, and the sudden risinji of tlie wind 
hastened the ravages of the fire, &nd rctidcrod the 
danger more hideouti. 

Mnry Ptjmberton Imd not uttc-rcd a word since 
fthc and Ida and Itewiic West had be*'n 8wept up 
to the deck of the ship by the force of the cUimour- 
ing throng |)rQflsing out of the saloon. Holding 
ber baby with oiiu arm, the other ]ilaced around 
Ida's half- senseless form, uho atood "and looke<l 
about her with drj-, red, Imggard eyes, to see 
whether there was any help or hnjie. The iiifiint 
woke and cried, and sJie mechanically put it to her 
breiiht, and croonwl a few notes to it ; and it was 
pacified Vty the mother's voicu The ufticers of the 
ship were striving to keep order, and to ^i-'t the 
women conveyed in safety to the sectinJ Wml, 
which hfld been safety lowered. One of them 
came up Ut Mrn. l*enil>ertoii, and would have 
hurried her over the wide of the burning ship. 
She held Ida fimily iu her gi'a.''|>, and jireiksed 
forward with her, the girl shuddering and moaning. 

*' Shut yuur eyes, deurust ; do not look while 
they lift you," was all she Jjaid ti> IdiL 

At that moment n man wiught hold of Bessio 
West, and whirleti her into the gra«p of another 
who wan seconding the eftortt of the ofticera In 
a moment she was lowered into the boat^ from 
which a cry arose — "No more— no more— or we 
shall bo lost!" 

Then Mary Pembcrton spoke to the officer who 
wa* fighting her way to safety for her, and pualied 
Ida into liis amis. 

"Make tliem take nno more," she said, "and 
savo her, for God's sake I "' 

At that moment a cry, audible and piercing even 



amid that clamour, made itself beard. Ifc was 

utteretl by a partj* of men who were trj'ing to 
launch the thinl bosiL The fire was too quick 
and too atifjng for thtui ; they were cut off from. 
the boat by a barrier of flauie oud smoke. Unrtns 
that moment, having caught the cry and ita mean- 
ing. Mjirj- Pembcrton had wrenched herself away 
from Ida's hold, and, with another harried entreaty 
to the officer : "Save them t.they are my children," 
she place<l the Infant in Idu's inissive arms, tied 
the slittwl in which it was wmp)^<cd, sUiig-fashiou, 
over the girl's shoulder with iiuredihle quickness 
and fell bark from lier ju.^t one step. U wa* 
enough ; the next iuittiuit she was struck apart 
fi-ora Ida, and the officer was hurrj-ing his torri6ed 
charge over the side. A dozen amis were stretched 
uptu receive Ida, and whcu slie sank swooning in thu 
boat, OS the rowers struck out from the side of the 
liuniing shi]), down which the sparks were fullijigr 
and the blazing cordiige was dragging in tangled 
masses, Bessy West supported ber on her knee«. 
and gently loosed tlie baby from its imprisonmenL 

The strong rowers pulled the crowded botit 
swiftly away from the ship. All alwut her tlie- 
w.iter seemed to be ablaze with red light ; and 
masses of her ruins, with human beings clinging 
to them, floated and tumbled about in the waves. 
When the boat was nearly a mile from the bla/Jng 
hulk that had been the stately AlbfUifui, and in 
the niiddlti of the moon-track, the rowers lay-to 
upon their oars, and they and the people in the 
boat gazed at her in silence appalled. They luid 
e»cai>od from the fier>' death which was devouring 
her, but to whul fiite ) 

The ship burn«I with extraordinary ficrcei)ic«8> 
and rapidity, and the people in the boat still 
looked ou, appalled ; nntJI, with a terrific expliK 
sioii, she was rent iitumder, and tho severed 
jwrtiyns were scattered far and wide over tie 
surface of the wean. 

A minute later, and before the terrified survivors 
in the boat had drawTi brcatli again, theix- glided 
into sight across the moon-tntck, aud at no very 
great distance fixim them, a sail! 
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£.OVE WILL FIOT) OUT THE WAT. 

CFroia " A Pair at BIu« Kyea." hj Txomai IUut.] 




|H£N they were one quarUr vl tlio 
wiiy up, Elfride stopiictl to take 
breiUb. Knight stretched out his 
baud. 
8he took it, and Ihey ascended 
the reraaiTiinK sloiie together. Reaching the very 
top they Bat down to rest hy mutual consent 

** Heavens, what an liltltude ! " said Knij^ht, 
between his gafi[)«s and loi>kIiig fur over the sea. 
The caMudo at iJjc bottom of the slope a|>iicarcd a 
mere span in height fi-om where they were now. 

"Over that edge," &aid Knight, '"where nothing 
hut vacancy api>ears, ia a moving comjiaet nmafi. 
The wind »trikei« the face of the rock, nins up it, 
rises like a fountain to far above our hends, curU 
over us in an arch, and di-^pentes Ijchind us. In 
fact, an iuvfrted wiscudc iii there — an perfect as 
the Nia^ra Falhi — but rising iiwtead of falling, 
and air inittead of water. Now look here." 

Kniglit threw a stone over the bank, aiming it 
as if to go onward over the cliff. Uoai-hing the 
verge, it towered into the air like a bin!, turned 
back, and alighted on the ground behind them. 
Tliey thein.seIveH were in a dead aihn. 

" A Iwwt erosces Xiagam ininte«l lately nt the 
foot of the fall*, where the water in quite still, the 
fallen masa curving xmder it. We are in pretiweiy 
the same positiun with regard to our atmo«pheric 
cataract here. If yuu run loick fixiui the cliff 
fifty yards, yon will be in a brisk wind. Now I 
daresay over the bank is a little backward 
current" 

Knight aroew and leant over the bank. No 
sooner wati his head above it than hiti hat 
appeared to be sucked from his head— clipping 
over his forehead in a Ren.w;ird direction. 

"TliatV the bnrkward t(idy, as I told yon," he 
cried, and \'aniNhed over the little hank after his 
bat 

Elfridc wait»i one minute ; he did not return. 

She waited another, and there was no !4ign of him. 

A few drops of rain fell, then a euJdcn shower. 

She arose, and looked over the bank. On the 

other side were two or three yards of level ground 

—then a short steep preparatory »h)i>e— then the 

Tcr^^ of the precipice. 

On the &lope was Knight, his hat on liia head. 

E He was on liid hands and knees, trying to climb 

I hack to the level ground. The rain had wetted the 

I ahaly aurfiicc of the incline. A slight stijiorficial 

I wetting of aoil of any kind makes it far more 

I Hiippcry to stand on than the .same soil thoroughly 

■ drenched. The inner sub^tjince is still hard, and 

I is lubricated by the moi&tone'd film. 



a difficulty lu getting back," sold 
" Rut you can get 



"I find 
Knight 

Elfride's heart fell like lead. 
back ? " she wildly inquired. 

Knight strove with all his might for two or 
three minutes, and the dropa of perHpiratiuu began 
to bead hia brow. 

" No, I am unable to do it," he answered. 

Elfride, by a wrench of thought, forced away 
from her mind the sensation that Knight was in 
bodily danger. But attempt to help him she 
most She ventured upon the treacherous incline, 
propped herself with tlie closed teleecope, and 
gave him her hand before he saw her movements. 

"O, Elfride, why did you !*' wiid he. "I lun 
afraid yuu have only tndangercd yourself." 

Aiid an if to prove lit« .statement, in making an 
eudtiivour by her assistance they l>oth slipiied 
lower, and then he was ugaiii htiiyed. His foot 
was proppc^l by a bracket of quartz rock, balanced 
on the verge of the jirecipice, Fixed by this, ho 
atcudiu<l her, her head being about a foot below 
the bcgiuning of the slo|>e. Elfridc had dropped 
the glass ; it rolled to the edge and vanished over 
it into a netlier sky. 

" Hold tightly to me," he said. 

She flung her anas round hi» neck with snch a 
firm grasp that whilst he remained it was impos- 
nible for her to full. 

*' Don't he flurried,'' Knight continued. "So 
long OS we stay alxive this block we are perfectly 
safe. Wait a moment whilst I consider what we 
had better do." 

He turned his cyctt to the dizzy depths beneath 
them, and surveyed the position of atfairn. 

Two glanc«8 told him a tale with ghastly distinct- 
ness. It was that, unless tJiey |icrformed their 
feat of getting up the alojic with the i>reci»ion of 
machuies, they wore over the edge and whirling 
in mid-air. 

For this purpose it wa* necessary that he should 
recover the breath and strength which his jire- 
vionH efforts had cost hiiiL Ho he^ still waited, 
and looked in the face of the enemy. 

The crest of this terrible natunl fai^^ade passed 
among the neighbouring inhabitants as being 
seven hundred feet above the water it overhung. 
It hud Wen proved by actual measurement to be 
not a foot less than six himdrc<l and lifty. 

That is to suy, it is nearly three time* the 
height of Flamlioroagh, lialf as high again as tlie 
South Foreland, a htindred feet higher than 
Beachy Hejul — the loftiest promontory on the 
east or soutli side of this island, twice the height 
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of Rt. Allmn's, thrice an high as tlie Lizard, and 
just douhle the height of St. Bees. One seaboard 
point on the weiiteni const is known to surpaas it 
in liltitude, l)ut only hy a few feet. This is Great 
Onne'a Head, in Caernarvonshire. 

And it must be remembered that this cliff 
exhibits an intensifying feature which some of 
those are without— sheer peri>endicularity from 
the half-tide level. 

"Thbj piece of quartz, supporting my feet, is on 
the very nose of tlie cliff,'' said Knight, breaking 
the silence after his rigid stoical meditation. 
''Niiw what you are to do is this. Clumber up 
my botly till yuur feet are on my shoulders : when 
you are there you will, I think, be able to climb 
on to level ground. 

*' What will you dot" 

"Wait whilst you mn for assistance." 

" I ought to have done that in tho first place, 
ought I not ? " 

" I was in the act of slipping, and should have 
rcaclicil no stand-point without your weight, in all 
jirobability. Rut don't let us talk, lie brave, 
Elfride, and climb." 

She preiiarcd to a.wend, saying, "This is the 
moment I anticipated when ou the tower. I 
thought it would come." 

"This is not a time for superstition," said 
Knight. ''Dismis.-* all that." 

" I will," she said, humbly. 

** Xow put your foot into my hand : next the 
other. That's gootl— well done. Xow to my 
shoulder." 

She placed her feet upon a stirrup he made of 
his hands, and was high enough to get a view of 
the natural surface of the hill over the Iwuk. 

" Can you now climb on to level ground ( " 

*'I am afraid not. I will try." 

" What can you see ( " 

"The .sloping common." 

"What uiton it I" 

" I'urple heather and some grass." 

" Xotliim,' more— no man or human being of 
any kind ! " 

" NolHKly." 

" Now try to get higher in this way. Vou see 
that tuft of soa pink above you ? tiet that well 
into your hand, but don't trust to it entirely. 
Then stop uihui my shoulder, and I think you 
will n.'ach the top." 

With trembhng knees she did exactly as he 
told her. The preternatural (piiet and stdemnity 
of his manner overspread uinm herself, and gsive 
her t) counige nut her own. She made a spring 
fr\»m tho top of his shouMor, and was up. 

Then she tununl to hH>k at him. 

Hy nn ill-fato, tho foroo downwanls of her bound, 
added to his own weight, had Inwn too much for 
the Mwk of t|uartz uiK>n which his feet doi>ended. 



It was, indeed, an igneous protrusion into die 
enormous mass of black strata, which bad been 
denuded from the sides of the alien fragments by 
centuries of frost and rain, and now left it with- 
out much support. 

It moved. Knight seized a tuft of sea pink 
with each hand 

The quartz rock which had been his salration 
was worse than useless now. It rolled orer^ out 
of sight, and away into the same nether sky that 
had engulfed the telescope. 

One of the tufts by which he held came out at 
the root, and Knight began to follow the qoaitK. 
It was a terrible moment. ElMde uttered a low 
wild wail of agony, bowed her head, and covered 
her face with her hands. 

Between the turf-covered slope and the gigantic 
vertical rock was an intervening weather-worn 
series of jagged edges, forming a face yet steeper 
than the former sloiw. As he slowly slid inch by 
inch upon these, Knight made a last desperate 
dash at the lowest tuft of vegetation — the last 
outlying knot of 8tar\'ed herbage ere the rock 
apiteared in all its bareness. It arrested hi» 
further descent. Knight was now literally sus- 
pended by his arms ; but the incline of the brow 
was what engineers would call about a quarter in 
one, which was suHicient to relieve his arms of a 
iwrtion of his weight, but was very far from 
offering a sufficiently flat face to supiiort him. 

In spite of this dreadful tension of body and 
mind Knight found time for a moment of thank- 
fulness. Elfride was safe. 

She lay on her side above him — her fingers 
clasped. Seeing him again steady, she jumped 
ui>on her feet, 

" Now if I can only save you by running for 
help," she cried " O, I would have died instead ! 
Why did you trj' so hard to deliver me 1 " And 
she turned away wildly to run for assistance. 

" Elfride, how long will it take you to run to 
Endelstow and back I " 

" Three-quarters of an hour." 

" That won't do ; my hands will not hold out 
ten minutes. And is there nobody nearer!" 

" No ; unless n chance passer may happen 
to be." 

*' He would have nothing with him that could 
s;tve nie. Is there a {>ole or stick of any kind ou 
the common 1 " 

She gazed around The common was bare of 
ever>-tliing but heather and grass. 

A min\Ue — }>erha]>s more time^-was passed in 
mute thought by l>otlL On a sudden the blank 
and helpless agony left her face. She vanished 
over the bank from his sight. 

Knight felt himself alone in a terrible loDelines.%. 

Haggard cHSs. of ever>- ugly altitude, are as 
common as sea-fowl along the line of coast 




between Kxmour and ^ 
Laml'd End . Imt tbU 
ootflanketl and t-ncimipiLt-ie*! upeci- 
men nn-s tliK u^lie'^t ot' tht^tri all. 
Their «iirimiitrt ure rtot i«ife jilace.s 
for jwicntitic exi)evimentts «mi tin? 
principlcji of air current^ as Knit^ht luid 
now fuunil to hU disiriiiy. 

Ho fttiH clutched the ffM!e of the eecarp- • 
ment — not with the frenzied hold of despair, 
but with It do^juiiHl ileterininatiim to make 
Ihc mo«t of liis every jot of endurance, 
and iw give the luni,'ciit possiblo ticoiH; to 
Elfridu'a iutentions, whatever they might 
i. 

He reclined hjind in hand with the world in 
itu infancy. Xot a hlailc, iiot an itutect which 
spolta of tlie present, van l>Gtweeu him and 
the past. The iiivetemte antagonism of these 
black precipices to all strugglers for life is 
in no \ray more forcihty suggested than by 
the absence of the minntent tnft'^ of groAH, 
liclicnA, or confervs from their fronts and 
ledgeA. 

Knixlit pondered on the meaning ot Elfride's 
ha^ity di.-uipirearance, but could not avoid an 
in-'^tinctive conclusion that there existeil but a 
doubtfid hope for hiia An far a^ he could judge, 
hLi Bolc rlianco of deliverance lay in the possibility 



"GUVIDI VTTRIIKII » LIIW WILD Wtlt. DP AnoMT." 

(DrawH hf tr. J. Jtof^o.) 

ot a rn|>e or pole being brought ; and this possi- 
bility was remote indeed. The soil up<m these 
high downi) was left w untended that thty were 
ujieiicloeod fur mile-s except by a ca!*ual Ixiiik or 
dry wall, and wure rarely visited but for the 
pur^KMie of collecting or counting the flock 
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whicb found u »cauty uicaua of subsutteuce 
tliercoiL 

At ^i wlien ilcoth appeared improbable, 
because it had never visited him before. Knight 
cotdd tkitik of no future, nor of anythiug con- 
nected with his past He conld only look sternly 
at Nature s treaeheroiu attempt to pttt ao end to 
hini, fknd iitrivo to thwart her. 

From the fact that the cliff formed the inner 
face of the se^fment of a huge cylinder, having the 
nky for a top and Uic sea for a Lotion i, which 
cnclotiod the cove to the extent of more than a 
semicircle, he could see the vertical face curving 
round on cacli Aide < 'f him. He looked far down 
the faftde, and realised more thoroughly how 
it threatened him. Grimuesa was in ever? feature, 
and to it« very bowels the inimical shape wa^ 
desoUtioTi. 

By one of those ^miiliur conjunctions in whicli 
the manimate world UdU the mind of man when 
he jiaiirtert in momenta of fiuspense^ opjtoedte 
Knight'A eyefl wn^t nn imbedded fossil, Ntancling 
forth in low re!ief from the rock. It wait a 
creature with eyes. The eyes, dead and turned 
to ittone, wen: even now regarding him It was 
one of the atrly rrustactans callwl Trilobites. 
Sepftniteil by millions of yeara iti their liven., 
Knight and thii« iimlerling seemed to have met 
in their dcattt It woa tlio Kinglo instAmx witlun 
reacli of bis vision of anything that had ever been 
nlive and had hod a body to save, as ho himwlf 
had DOW. 

Tlic creature reprcHented but a hiw ty^ie of 
aninuil existence, for never in their vernal yeant 
bad tJie plains indicated by those numberlei«s 
slaty layers been traversed by an intelligence 
worthy of the luime. Zoophytes, mollusca, i?heU- 
fifth, were the hij^he«t developments of IhoKe 
ancient dat«A. The immen.se lapsen of time cflch 
formation reprc8cnt*Hl h:id known notliing of the 
dignity of niiin. They were Krand time*, liut they 
were mean times too, and mean were their relics. 
lie wn>t to lie with the Mnall in his death. 

Knight was a geologist ; and such vs the supre- 
macy of liabit over occasion, as a pioneer o( the 
thoughtx of men, that at thiii dreadful juncture his 
mind found time to take in, by a nhim«ntar>' 
»weep, the varied M-ene.'^ that kid hud their day 
between this crcaluro'.s e|>o«'h atul hi»*uwii. There 
in no place liku a cleft iajulacape for bringing home 
such imaginings as the.se. 

Time closed up like a fan before him. Ho saw 
himHolf at one extremity of tho years, face to face 
with the beginning and all the intermediate 
centuries einiultiino^msly. Fierce men, clothed 
in the hides of beasts, and carrying, fur defence 
luid attack, huge clulis and pointed spears, rose 
from the rock, like the pliantoms before the 
doomed Macbeth. They lived in hollowfi, woods, 



and mud huts — {terhapn in cavea of the neighbour- 
ing KKkn. Ik-hind them stood an. earlier band. 
No man wa-s there. Huge elephantine forms, the 
mastodon, tlte hip|)Di>otamus, the tapir, antelopes 
of moiistrous size, tho megHtherium, and the 
mylodon — all for the moment in juxtajositiou. 
Farther lack, and overhpped by these, were 
I»erched huge-billed birds and swinish creaturee 
as litrge as horsea. Still more shadowy were tho 
niuister crocodilian outlines — alligators and other 
horrible reptiles, cubninatingiu the colossal lizard, 
the iguanoduit. Foldctl l»ehind were dragon foniui 
and clond* of flying reptiles : still underneath 
were flshy beings of lower development ; and so 
on till the life-time scenes of the fossil confront- 
ing him were a present and modem condition of 
tilings. 

Thcao images pas»eil before Knight*s inner eye 
in less than half a minute, and he was again con- 
sidering the actual present Was he to die t The 
mentAt jiicturc of Klfride in the world, without 
himself tuclierish her, smote his heart like a whii«. 
He had ho|>ed for deliverance, but wluit could a 
girl do T He dared not move an inch. Was Death 
really stretching out his hand ) The previoiu 
sensation, that it was improbable he would die, 
WHA fainter now. 

However, Knight still clung to the cUfl! 

He was first spittetl on tn a roi^k. New tortures 
followed after a while. The rain increased, and 
persecuted him with exceptional jwrnistency, tho 
reason of which he w.'w moved to beUeve to bo 
beoiuse he was in sucli a wr^tf hed state already. 
An entirely new order of things had beenobservi^ 
in this introduction of rain U|ion the seen& It 
rained ujiwards instoid of down. The strong 
ascending current of air carried tho raui-drops 
M-ith it in it.s race np the e«oar|)nient, coming to 
him with «uc]i velocity that they stuck into hw 
flwh like (!olil neecHp.t. I'jirli drop wjis virtually 
a sh^t, and it piL-reed him to his skin. Tbesa 
water-shafts seemed to lift him on their pointe t , 
UHi downn'urd min ever had such a torturing 
efiert 

In a brief simee he was drcuihod, except in two 
piiices. These were on the t*)p of his shoulders 
and on the crown of his hat. 

The wind, though not intense in other situations, 
was Ntroiig here It tugged at his coat, and lifted 
it. We arc mostly uccustoincd to look uimn all 
oppnaition which is not animate, as that of tlie 
stolid, inexorable hand i;f indilTerence, which 
wears out the patience more tlian the strength. 
Here, at any rate, hostility did not aasunie that 
slow sickening form. It wtM a cosmic agency, 
active, laslting, eager forcoii'tuest : deteimiuatiou ; 
not an insensate stuntling in tlie way. 

Knight had over-etiti mated the strength of his 
hftnds. They were getting weak already, '* She 



will never come ngnitt ; rIic has been gone ten 
iiiiiiuCe^/' he said to hiinself. 

Tliis mistake arose frum the unusnal compreH- 
sion of his experiences jiist now ; she had really 
becu gone but thre& 

" Aa many more minutoi will be my eud/' he 
thoufiht 

Next Guue aoothor iustanco of the incapacity of 
tha mlu^i to make coiuimi-i^onH at such times. 

"This ia a summer !ift<;rnf»on," he said, "iind 
there tnan never hiivo been aiidi a heavy and cold 
min on a jiiiinnior day in my life before." 

Fie -wiiA again mistukeiL The min wHii quite 
oniinary in (luantity ; tlic air in tcm|jcraturc It 
waa the mytiaciug attitude iu wliich they ap- 
proached him that magiutied their powers. 

He agiiiii loi>ked stniij^lit downwards, the wind 
and the water-t:[iL<ihpri lifting his mouatacht?^ ncud- 
ding up his cheeks, under his eyelida, and into 
hU eyetL Thi.-t is what he saw dowu there : the 
Hurface of the sea— vJHUally ju-st i>ant liia toen, and 
under hU fueC ; actually one eighth of a luUe, or 
moro than two hundred yurda below tlieiu. Wo 
colour according to our moods the objects we 
survey. The sea would have been a deep neutral 
blue, had happier aiispiceK attended the gazer ; it 
waa now no otherwiAe than distinctly black to his 
vision. That narrow white border was foam, he 
kuew well ; hut its boisterous tosses wore m 
<li.-4tant as to ap|ie;u' a pulitation only, and iu 
plashing waa barely audible. A white border 
to u black sea — ^his funeral pall and its edging. 

The world waa to some extent turned uiwide 
down for biiii. Ruin ascended from Ik-Iuw. 
Beneath his foct vha a'>rial apace and the un- 
known ; altovo him wiu< the firm familiar ground, 
and upon it all that he loved be«t. 

FitilesM Nature had then two voices and two 
ordy. The nwirest nTut the volte of the wind in 
his ears, rising and falling as it maided and thrust 
him hard or softly. Tlie second and difitiiiit om; 
was tho niwin of tJiat fat bond cvs ocean below and 
afar— rubbing its nwtless Ha]ik against the ClitT 
without a Name. 

Knight i«crseTeringly held on. Tfiid ho any 
faith in [Elfririe i PerhaiMt. Love is faith, and 
f.iith, like a gathcreil flower, will live on a long 
time after nutriment lias ceased. 

Knight gave uj) thoughts of life utterly and 
entirely, and turned to contemplate the Dark 
Valley and the unknown future beyond. Into 
the solemn depths of these retle<'tioiis we will not 
pry. Let it nuflice to state wluit followed. 

At that moment of taking tu* more thought for 
this life something dl-^turlied the outline of the 
bank ahovc hira. A sjvoi appeared. 

It was the head of Elfride. 
' Knight immediately prepared to weluonio life 
again. 



Knight's upward look at Klfrido was of a nature 
with, but far transcending, auch an instance a* 
this. The lines of his face had deepened to 
furrows, and e%'cry one of tlicm th:inke«l her 
visibly. Hid lijw uiove^l to the won.1 " Elfride," 
though the motion evolved n<.i iMJUud. His eycK 
[lasscd all description in their conibination of the 
whole diapason of elo«iuence, from lover's deep 
love to fellow man's gratitude for a token of re- 
membrance from one of his kin<I. 

Elfride had came back. Wliat she had come 
to do he did not know. She could only look on 
tit his death, porhaiw. Still die hud come back, 
and not dc^rted him utterly, and it was enough. 

It was a novelty in the extreme to sec Henry 
Knight, to whom Elfride was but a child, who 
had swayed her as a tree sways a hinl'suKst, who 
mafiterod hor and made her weep most bitterly at 
her ovra inaignilicance, thus tUiinkful for a sight 
of her face. She looked down uiwn him, her 
face glistening witli rain aud tears. He smileil 
fuitilly. 

" How calm he ia ! " she thought. *' How gretit 
and noble he is to be so calm I " she would have 
di&A ten times for him then. 

" How much longer can you wait I " came from 
her pale lips and along the wind to his {Kisition. 

" Four minutes," said Knight in a weaker voice 
tlian her own. 

" Rut with a good ho[>e of being saved! " 

"Seven or eight." 

He now noticed that in her arms she bore a 
bundle of white linen, and that her form was nn- 
natundlyaltenuated. So preternnturally thin and 
flexilile wa.t Elfride at this moment, that she 
appeareii to bend under the light blows of the rain 
shafts, OS they struck into her sides aud l>osoni, 
and splintere^l into spmy on her face. Tliero is 
nothing like a thorough drenching for reilucing 
the protuberances of clothe*, but Elfride's seemed 
to eliuK to her like a gtove. 

Witlioiit hee>ding the attack of the clouds 
farther than by raising her hand aud wiping awny 
the spirts of niin when they went more particu- 
larly into her eyes, she sat down and hurriedly 
iKTgan rending tlie liiien into Ktri|«. These she 
knotted end to end, and afterwards twisted them 
like the strandrt of a cord. In a alutrt space of 
time she had fonne<l a perfect rope by this menus, 
six or seven j-artU long. 

"Can you wait while I bind it I" she said, 
again anxiously exteuiHng her gaze down to him. 

" Yes, if not very long. Hope has given me a 
wonderful iustulmeut of strength." 

Elfriile liropped her eyes again, tore the remain- 
ing materi.d into narrow tape-Hke ligaments, 
knotted each to each as before, but on a smaller 
ftcale, and wound the lengthy string she had tlm« 
formed round and round the linen rope, which. 



withoQt this binding, bad u tcuUcncy to spread 
abroad- 

" Now," «ijd Kiiiglit, who, watcbing the pro- 
ceeding iutently, bad by this time not only 
grasped her scheme, but i*easoned farther «n, 
" I van bold three ntinutc^ Innjjcr yet. And do 
you use the time in testing the strength of the 
knots one by one. ' 

She at once obeyed, losttd each singly by put- 
ting her fix>t on ihc rupe lietween each knot, and 
puUing with her handiv One of th« knots slipped. 

"O, think I It would have JirukvJi bnt for your 
forethonght," Elfride explninieil. appreljcnsively. 

She rt'-tied the two t'mls. The rope was now 
firm in every ["art, 

"\Vbcu yi>u have let it down." said Knight, 
already re»uuung hU |>ositian of ruling power, 
"go bnck from the t-diic of the slojie, and over tht- 
hunk as far as iJie roi>e wiJl alluw yotL Tlien 
luan down, and hold the end with both hands." 

Ho hatl first thtnight i>f a »afcr plan for hi.i own 
deliverance, but it invoU'cd the disadvantuge of 
p08iiibly endan)£vring hor lU'e. 

"I have tied it round my waict," she cried j 



" and I will Itran directly u[K)n the bank, holding 
with my bauds as well." 

It v&s the amingcmeDt be had thought of bot 
won Id niit Knggest. 

*' 1 will raise and drop it three timeei when I oni 
behind the bank," she continued, "to signify that 
I am ready. Take care, O, take the greatest core, 
I beg you I " 

She dropjjed the rope over Imij, to learn how 
much of its length it would be necessary to cx|H:nd 
on that side of the bank, went back, and djaap- 
peared as she had done before. 

The rotm wa« trailing by Knight's shoulders. 
In a few luoincnts it movwl three times. 

Hu M'aited yet ii second or two, then laid hold. 

The incline of this upper portion of the preci- 
pice, to tlio length only of a few feet, u^elcsa to a 
climber empty-handed, was invaliiubic now. Xot 
more than half his weight depended entii-ely on 
the linen roj»e. Half a dozen extensions of the 
arnns alternating with half a dozen seizures of the 
ru]H: with hiii feet, brought him up Lo the level of 
the soil 

He was saved, and by Elfride. 



THE FLIGHT FOE LIFE. 

[Bj William SivrrvmO 



HIDEO rS leagues 
of t-tntiniuK w(.k.hLs 
Straining bai:k from 
the sea ; 
O, woo*1h of pine, and 
n^tthing Init pine, 
Will they never have 
end for me 1 



Theceoselcss line of the 
red, red pine 
My very brain it 
scant; 
And the roar of trees, like surging seas, 
Ls it ever to haunt my ears i 

Let me remember it all Twas late — 

The burning end of day ; 
The tree^j were ail in a gohlcn glow. 

As with dame they would burn away. 

The joyful news to onr clearing came, 

Came oa the snn went down : 
A ship from England at anchor lay 

In the buy of the neiu'est town. 



In that pood ship my Alice had come— 

Alice, my dainty «iueen ! 
Sweet jUite, my 4iwii, my own m> near — 

There was only the wood between 3 



Xow, three days' jnnmey we connte*! tliat> 
The days and niglits were three ; 

Dut for thirty ilaya and thirty nights 
I had journeyed my love to soe. 



Before an hour to the night had gone. 

Into the wood I went : 
The pine-toim yet were bright in the light, 

Though below it wtu all but KpenL 



"The moon at ten and the dawn at four I" 

For this I ofTered jiraise ; 
Thni]gh 1 knew the wood on the hither aide. 

Knew each of ite tortuons wa^i. 

The moon rose redder than any sun, 
Thnjugh the straight pines it roue ; 

Itut glittered on keener cyea than mine. 
On the eye of deadliest foes t 




I »AKK-" 

(Ikniicn b| S. 0. McCuCcVax.) 



Only in iWnht, in wenriest fligltt, 

Could I my safety find : 
But fast ur slow, litiwcV-r I nii;:ht go, 

Tliey folloivx-*! me clo&e behind. 

The nisht wore nut and the moon went down, 

The Kun rose in the sky ; 
But on imd on came the stealthy foes, 

Whu Liid Jiiude it my doom to die. 

■With two to follow and one to s\Qe\\ 
They tncked me thnniph the night : 

Bnt one mnld follow and twu cuuld sleep, 
In the day'a increasing light. 

So all day under the burning sky, 

All night heneath the ^tarn ; 
Ami on. when the mrwrn through ranging pine* 
OleaiueU white sn through prison-bare. 



But brain will yield and Iwdy will drop 
And next when sunnet came, 

I shrieked deliriona at the light, 
Kor I fancied the wood on Hume! 



T shrieked, I reeled ; then vcnomotw eyca 
And dusky shapes were tliere ; 

And I felt the t*uicb of gleaiuiiiK steel, 
And a hand in my twUted hair. 

A cry, a (ttntjrgle, and down 1 «mk ; 

T'ut liunk m»t down alnjie,— 
A shot hiMl enUred the Indiana heart, 

And his body bore dcn-n my own t 

Yet an Indian gun that shot had fired— 
Mo«t timely, Heaven knows 1 

For I hiul chanced on a friendly tribe. 
Who were watching my stealthy foea. 
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And they who fired hid kiDdUert hmitt ; 

Tbey ({are me oaning can ; 
And wlieu my bruin knew augjit Afcun, 

Lo, my Alice, my uwn, wu there '. 

Amiit their diuky fiinns ahe stood 

Fair to my feeble night. 
As a shinioK aoj^I ( iod hod sent 

In a halo of l)liudiii£ light 



Dear ABce! But O, the atniniag wooda, 
Stnaang hack &«■ the aaa ; 

TIh voodi «l iNM^ and MOtkfaic hot |iin^ 
They Iwe never an cadforBc 

The ocaaeWn tine ot the red, red pane 

My tvain to madneBS teen ^ 
And the roar of trees, like anionic ana, 

le the hoRor that fills my can 



PIGWACKET CENTRE SCHOOL. 



[K troth was thai E>i«trict So. 1, Pig- 
wacket Centre, had had a good deal of 
trouble of lute with its achoolmoitterB. 
The committee hod done thtir best, 
but there were a namber of well-grown 
and pretty rmigh yonng fellows who 
had got the upiicr hand of the maflt4.-rs, 
and meant to keep it. Two dynoittics had fallen 
before the upriiung of thut fierce democracy. This 
was a thing that used not to be very uncommon ; 
hot in m "intelligent" a oimmmiity afi that nf 
PSgwacket Centre, in an era nf public libraries 
and Ifceum-Iectures, it was pcirtentcus and 
alarming. 

The advent of Master I^ngdon to Figwacket 
Centre created a muf li more lively sensation than 
had attended that of either of his predecessors. 
Looks go a good way all the world over, and 
though there were several good-looking people in 
the place, and Major Bofth was wliat the natives 
of the town railed A " halinwme mahn," that is, 
Ing, fat, awl red, yet the Ktght of a really elegant 
young fellow, with the natural air which gron-a 
up with carefully-bred young persons, was a 
noveltj*, Tlie Brahmin blo<xl which came from 
his grandfather a* well as from his mother, a 
direct desceniLint of the old Flynt family, well 
knon-n by the famoiw tutor, Henry Kiynt (see 
Cat Harv. Anno l(it),t). ha^l been t^nlivcued and 
onrkbed by that of the Wcntwortha, which has 
had a good desil of ripe old ]S[udeim and other 
goneiotts clcmenta minKled with it. so that it ran 
to gottt sotnetimes in the old folks, and t« high 
H|iiril, wiirm complexion, nml curly hnir in some of 
the younger ones. Tlie soft cnrling linir Mr. Ber- 
nanl IukI inherited — something, perha[M, of the 
high "plrit ; but tbat we Mhall have a chance of 
finding out by-and-by. But the long sermons and 
the fnigiit btmrd of his Brahmin anocHtry, with his 
own habits of study, hati toM iijiou his colour, 
which was miIkIuo*! to .something more of delicacy 
than one would care tu see in a young fellow with 



roQ^ work befece hiro. This, hoverer, made him 
look more interesting, or, aa the young ladies at 
Major Bush's BaiA, ** interistin'.'' 

Monday carae, and the new schoolmaster was in 
his chair at tlie upivr end of the ac^ooIhoiiM, on 
the raised platforuL The rustics looked at hi* 
handsome face, thoughtful, peaceful, pleasant. 
cheerful, but sharply cut round the Upa and 
proudly lighted about the eyes. The ring-leader 
of the mischief-makers, the young butcher, looked 
at him stealthily, whenever be got a chance tuy 
study him unoliserved ; for the truth was, he fdt 
nncomfurt^ble whenever he found the Urge dark 
eyes fixed on his own little, sharp, de^>-eet grey 
ones. But he managed to study him pretty well 
—first his face, then his neck and shoulders, the 
set of his amus tht* imrrvwiug at the loins, the 
make of his Icgs^ and the way he moved. In shorty 
he examined him as he would liavc examined a 
steer, to we what he could do and how he would 
cut np. if he could only have gone to him and 
felt his musclett, he would have been entirely 
satisfied. He was not a very wise youtli, bnt he 
did know well enough that, though big arms and 
legs are very goixl thinys, there is winetliing 
bcfudcs Kize that goes to nmkc a man ; and he bad 
heard .<^toric8 of a lighting-man, called *'TIic 
SiMder/' from his attennoted p^oIlortion^ who waa 
yet a terrible hitter in the ring, and had whipi)«d 
many a big-limbed fellow in and out uf the roped 
arena- 

Presently tlic draughtsman of the school set a 
caricature in circulation, labelled, to prevent mi»- 
take.s, Mith the schoolmaster's name. An immense 
liell -crowned hat, and a long, pointed swallow- 
tailed coat, showed that the artist had in his mind 
the conventional damly, oa slion-n in prints of thirty 
or forty years ago, rather than any actual human 
anpect of the time. One moniing, on going to the 
echoolrotim. Muster Langdon found an enlarged 
copy of this skctili, with 'itA liiU-l. pinnnl on the 
dcwr. He took it down, smiled a littlo, put it into 
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lus pocket and eutered tlie schoolroom. An id- 

siUiutLS liilence prevaibd, which looki-d as if some 
l>lot were brewing. The tioys wero rijio for mis- 
chief, but afraid. They had really no fault t« find 
with the master, except that he was dressed like a 
geDtleinan, which a ccrtuiit clui^ uf fullvwH always 
conhidvr a iwi'suiiul iniiult lo thcuktclres. But the 
older ones wen; evidently i»IoUiiii^, ami more than 
oDce the warning «'A'w».' wua heind, mid a dirty 
little scrap of imi«er rolled IntoaM-iwishtit fmni one 
seat to another. Qnci of tlioso happened to strike 
the stove-funnel and lodged on the mastor's desk. 
He was cool eDongh not to seem to notice it He 
liecui'ed it, however, and found an ogi|>ortun)ty to 
look at it without lieiiig olwcrved by the Ixiyn It 
retj,iured no iimmdUt(t uutice. 

He who shoiUd have oiyoy&d the privilege of 
looking upon Mr. Iternard Langdon the next 
morning, when his toilet wa* about half finished, 
would havti liad a very plea-sant gratuitous exhi- 
bition. First, he buckled the strap of his trouitera 
pretty tightly. Theu he took up a jwiir of heavy 
dumb-bells, and swmig them for a few minutes ; 
then two great " Indian elubs," with which he 
cna<;ted all sorts of imiKisttililc- looking feats. Hiii 
limbs were not very large, nor hLs slioulders re- 
markably broad ; but if yon knew as ninoh of the 
nniMrlcs m all iicrsuns who look at statue.'^ and 
pictiircn with a critical eye ought to have learned 
—if you knew the trnpfnm. lying diamond- 
shaiied over the back aiid shouldem like a monk's 
cowl— or the itflivitf, which cajw the slmnlder like 
an epaulette — or the /nV-v*?, which funmhes the 
*-<l//'oft]io upper arm— or the hai-dknotted birr/n 
— any of tlie great Knilptunil laud-nmrka, in fact— 
you would have «iid there wa-t a prt-tty show of 
them,beneath the white satiny skin of Mr. Ilernard 
I^ngiloii. And if you had aetn him, when he had 
laid down the riidiuu clubs, catch hold of a leather 
Btrap that hung from the beam of the old-fashioned 
ceiling, ajid lift and lowi'v himself over and over 
again by hii left liand alone, you might have 
thought it a very simple and eany thing to do, uulil 
you tried to do it yountelf. Mr, Bemar<l looked at 
himself with the eye of an exiHjrt "Pretty well 1" 
he wud-^"nfvt so much fallen off as Iex[tected." 
Tlien he set up hia bolster in a very knowing sort 
of way, and delivered two or three blows slraight 
as rulers and swift as winka. '* Tltnt will do," he 
said- Then, aa if determined to make a certainty 
of his condition, he took a dynamometer from one 
of the drawers in his ohl veneered bureau. Finit 
he Mineezed it with hiri two hands. Then he placed 
it on the floor and lifte<l, fltcadily, wtrongly. The 
Bpring creaked and cracked ; the index swept with 
a great stride far up into the higli figures of the 
wale ; it wait a good lift. He was satisfied. Ho 
oat down on the edge of his bed, and looked at his 
cleanly-shape*! anns. "If I strike one of those 



boobiee> I am afraid I shall spoil hiin," he said. 
Vt-t thiii young man, whtri wt'iglie*! with hi» cla^ 
at the college, could barely turn one himdred and 
forty-two iHmnds in the .scale— notahea\'y wei^it, 
surely ; but tiumu uf the middle-weights seem to 
be uf a fur finer quality of mu:H:le than the bulkier 
fellows. 

Ma.ster Langdon took his seat, and began the 
exercises of bin school. Tlie smaHer Ijoys recited 
their lessons well euongh, but s«ime of the larger 
ones were negligent and surly. Ho noticed ono or 
two of them looking toward the door, an if ex{>ect- 
ing ijomelKHly or something in that direction. At 
hidf-pujit nine o'clock, Abner Kriggs, junior, who 
had not yet uhowu hiuLself, made hi^ appearance. 
He was followed by his "yallah dog," without 
his mu7.zle, who nquatted down very grimly 
near the door, and g:ive a Wf^ltish look round 
the room, oa if he were considering which was 
the p]um|>est Iwy to begin with. Tlie young 
butcher meanwhile went to his se.it, looking 
Houiiiwhat flushed, except round the lijw, which 
were liaixUy as red 03 couuuon, and set jiretty 
sharply. 

" I'lit out that dog, Abner Urigga ! " Tho nuurter 
spoko as the captain speaks t<i the helm.smun when 
there are rocks foaming at the Upa, light nnder his 
lee, 

Abner Briggit answered as the helmsman answers 
when he knows he hjis a mutinous crew round 
him that mean to run the nhip on the reef, and in 
one of the mutineers himself. "Put him aout 
y'rself 'f ye a'n't afeard on him ! " 

The moNtcr »tcpiK.Ml into the aisle. The great 
cur showed Ids teeth, and tho devilish instincts of 
his old wolf-ancestry looked out of his eyes, and 
flashed from his sharp tu^ks, aud yawueJ in his 
wide mouth and deep red gullet 

The movements of animal;* are so mnch *piicker 
than thone of human heiiigi^ cotjinionly are, that 
they avoid blows as easily iw one of us steps out of 
the way of an ox-cart It must 1»e a ver>* stupid 
dog that lets hiniwlf W- run over by a fast 
driver in his gig ; he can join]) out of the 
wheel's way after the tire has already touched 
him. So, while one in lifting a stick to dtriko 
or drawing Iwck hi.t fucit to kic-k^ the beairt 
makes hid s]>ring, and the blow or the kick 
comes t'Xi lato. 

It was not BO this time. Tlie master was a fencer 
and Romething of a boxer ; he hud played at single- 
stick, and was used to watching an adversary's eye 
and coming down on him without any of thotui 
premonitory symptoms by whieh unpractised 
persons .ihow long beforehand what mischief they 
meditiite. 

" Out with you ! " he said, fiercely, and explainod 

what he meant by a sndden flash of his fo>it that 

^clashed the yellow dog's white teeth together like 
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the spriiigiiig of u bear-trap. The cur knew he had 
found his uuiiiter at the tit^t wortl and glance, as 
Ujw uiiiniaht uii fuur legs, or a rtiiialler number, 
aliray« do; and the blow took hiui m by truqtrUc 
that it curlc»d him U{> in au iu.st;(iit, and he went 
bundling out of the ui>en school bouse-dixtr with a 
most pitiable yelp, and hix Ktump of a tiiil ifhiit 
down an vlwse a& hia owner ever xhnt the short, 
ntubbed bludc of liw jack-knifa 

It wus time for the otWr car to find wlio his 
master was. 



him ftiiddeniy by the collar, and, with one great 
pall, hod him out over his desk and on the open 
iooT. He gave him a nhnrj) fling backwarda, and 
Htood looking at htiii. 

The rough-and-tumble fighlers all rlinch^ &» 
everj'body knows; and Abner Brigg^, junior, was 
one of tliat kind. Ha remembered how he had 
ttoored Master Weeks, and he had just pluck 
enough left in him to try to rejwat hiji former 
sacceBsful ex[iertmcnt on the new master. He 
Bpcang at him. o|>en-hande<l, to clutch him. tio 




'kt kzxvi sow,' iaU' MAnrtn LasuCius." (Iniirn tj (iordim 2'. 



" Follow your dog. Aimer BriggR ! " said if aster 
I^ngdnn. 

The fltont batcher-youth Vwked round, but the 
rcK'Li were nil cowed, and wt »(ill. 

" ril go when I'm ready," he said, "'n* I gness I 
won't go afore I'm remly." 

" You're renriy now," wiid SfanterLangtion, turn- 
ing Tip his tniffM «> that the little boys noticed the 
yellow gleam of a pair 'vf gold sleove-buttoiis omx! 
worn by Colonel Percy Wetitwoitli, famous in the 
Old Frctirh War. 

Ahner Hrigga, junior, did not apparently think 
he wiijt rea<ly, at any rate : for he roite up in fai^ 
place, and i^tood with clenched tisti?. defiant, aa the 
maater slitKle towardtt him. Tlie master knew the 
fellow wuN really frightened, for all hh inoks and 
that he miiflt hare no time to rally, St* he caught 



the master liad to strike — once, but very barrl 
and just in the place to toll. No doubt, the 
authority that doth hedge a .-wihoolmiurter add«tl 
to the etTect of the blow ; bnt the blow wa* 
itaelf a neat one, and did not re<|uipc to be 
rejMjaled. 

"Now go homt'," said the nuwter, "and don't 
let me see you or your dog here again." And 
lie turned his ciiffn down over the gold aleere- 
buttonft. 

I Thin finJMhiyl the great Pigwacket Centre SehiKjl 
reWUiou. AVliat cuuld be done with a master wHm 
was so pleasant as long as the boy« behaved 
decently, and »ueh a terrible fellow when he got 
"riled," aa they called it ? In a week'n time every- 
thing was reducetl tn order, and the school oom* 

^ mittee were delighted. 
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A CHINESE PRISON- 

fFrOn "By VnnKy." Bf J«kb« Fats.] 




A MORE wUling iiiincl to 
^ve his frii-iiil than that 
of Arthur Conway, ur a more 
loytil heitrt, ilid not exiitt in 
any man ; but, if their circum- 
stances had \>een reversed, it 
is mo tliscrvdit t<i liim to say, 
that Pcuuicuiclc would have 
Wen the better uiuti tu conduct 
the matter now in hund. With 
the fellow-creaturc-s lie hod to 
deal with— which meiuis, as it too often doe« at 
home, to contend against— three things were above 
all thingH nece»u^ary : audacity, unscnipuhiusnexs, 
and a jirufouiKl Wlicf in the vilenctis of human 
nature. In liU three ot these <imilitiea C'onw.iy 
was waiitii])>. Hu was brave, und had omx> l>een 
reckless enough, Ijiit he had lo6t much of hia " gu " 
and vigour ; tbuit^h )ilh nioraltty wiia by no utcans 
of a milk-and-uiiter tyi>e, he woh a nuin of Iionuur ; 
and he entertained the erroneous idea that there 
was Homs sort of good in altnost every man. 
Matterv were therefore ugoiuHt him a» a plent)Hi- 
tcntiary about to transact bu»ines» with Chinese 
officials ; but, on the other hand, he felt that hu 
had a i)en>ouul well-wi»]iei- in Ku-chuw. True, thi^ 
luon bad K-truycd his friend, and wiw indeed the 
imuinliate caii^u uf hi^ misfortuiic ; but thi)^ was 
no reason why he hhoiild not make une of him to 
mitigate the mischief he himnelf had wrought. 
He Imd had bis revenge, and might now prove 
auaceptible nf other jiawions. [f helji hiy any- 
where, it was to be obtaineil, Conway thoiiglit, 
through tliis muii'» agency ; and it voa to hiui — 
the hiwt man in the wiirhl that Peaniciufk would 
have looked to — that his Uioughts turneil nj»on 
leaving hU unliappy friend. 

At the cell diwr he found the chief gaoler ; a 
sycophantic smile Hat on liin evil faix*, the conae- 
queace probably of some recent private converaa- 
tiou with Kiiahan, and he rubbed his huge haudB 
softly together lu express conciliation. 

" .Sly friend has been ill-treatwl," said Conway, 
cohlly. 

"They have Rtretched him a bit, honourable sir, 
but be will come rnnnd with a little hog's lard, 
which shall be applied immetlintely. In the mean- 
time, can I ubligu you iu any way t " 

" Ves, in many ways; and yon will find it to 
your advantage— much to your advantage — so to 
da In tlie first i>lace, I muKt dee Kti-rhow, the 
prosecutor in thin ca^e, and immediately.'' 

" Good ; there ij* a small fee " 

"You liliall be paid iu a lump sum for every* 
3t 



thiQg. It ia not a cjuestion <A a tael or two. Do 
you understand i " 

llierc wan no doubt that tliis gentleman under- 
stood. The characteristics of the wolf which ha<J 
heretofore di.stiiigiiiHlied hint di^appear^-d from hiH 
cm*'] face at once, ftn<l were replace«l by (lioite of 
the fox ; he looked keen, but in high good 
humour, like Keynanl when he ha« a fat turkey 
slung on his idiouldcr, and is trottiug humcwarda 
with the be»t of appetites. 

"Tliere is nothing which ia more agreeable to 
my feelings,'' ho »aid, "than to see everything nm 
tiino<itIi witli Iiononra1>]e persimH in my establish- 
nicnt ; when things nm otherwiw, there i^* no one 
to blame but themselvef!. MistoJceji," added lie, 
with a (iTidden recollection of hin treatmeut of 
Pcnnicuick. " will sonictimea occur in the inferior 
doirtirtmcnts, for the luaster's eye caunot be 
everywhere ; but that ia only to aay we arc 
human.'' 

It is one of the small aggravations of Chinese 
misrule that almost all officials of any rank are 
" literates ; " they have gained their [Wbition by 
" cram " of the philo80[jhic kind, which gives their 
conversation a touch of the Tartufi'c i>r the Joseph 
Surfa<'e. To hear this half-naked villain excusing 
himself ou the ground of liumanity wuiihl have 
been grotesciue if it hud not Iieen m> iintni;;eous. 

He I'lacwl a whistle to his lips, anrl blew a long 
.'Jirill €4ill, which produced the under gaoler, a 
facsimile of himself, except that he was of u 
slightly more brutal type, and hod less clothes on ; 
be wore notbing, in fact, but a pair of linen Jmwers 
reaching to his middle. 

" Sheer Singh, take this honourable person to 
see the commander, Fu-chow." 

The answer wa.i delivered so rapidly that Con- 
way could not catch it. 

The chief gaoler broke out into a grim smile; 

"Sheer Singh thinks the commander had better 
come to you luileae you are in a great hurry." 

" I have no time to lose," observed Conway. 

The chief gaoler nodded, and walke<laway : but 
Sheer Singh, with a gre.it key in his haml. stood 
with hi^ face turned heavenward in serene abstrac- 
tion. 

Conway knew by this time what was meant by 
this cont4.-nip]ative attitude, and at once produced 
some pieces of silver, which the other seized on 
greedily ami transferred to hi« mouth, where they 
stuck out on one f^ide like a nut in the cheek of 
a monkey. It wan plain by the look of gratified 
greed in hm fmall eyes that it was a bigger nut 
tlian he bad expected, and Conway improved the 
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occasion by telling him that he ahoulil have as 
much a^in if hi* cuiidtictgave satisfactirni. 

The next moment the t^ate in the grating van 
unlocked anil he voa uKfaered into the priaon yard 
ThiA waji full of people, all sitting or lyin^ on the 
bare earth in variotu stagea ol desitondency. Not 
one was either walkiiij^ or Btasdiiig, for this ism 
the " iK)or " wani, ever)' inuiate of which had been 
"wiue^zed," and wiueezed ui vain, nntil they 
]ia<l very litemlly no leg to (itand U]M>n. Some 
liail xuHered, as I'ennirnick had done, from " the 
frame of the flowering eyebrow," eo called from its 
resemblance Ui a bird of that name, which in 
captivity ii tied by a short Hiring to it^ )H:rch, tti 
uui from which it continually flics and returuii ; 
other* had "grasped the peach," a cant term 
applieil to 4iMiM.>n»ion by the annjiit ; and others 
had "Ktood in cage," ft place ju«t high enough to 
stand in with no fiupport save from a alab under 
the chin, ami the tip4 of the toett. The^e wretclicd 
creatures, bruii«ed an<l nervelew as they were, 
garxd with intcre^it at the luirbariun Mtrmger, auJ 
broke into a low droning; chatter as the two 
pOMed by. Conway un<ler»tood now the henitA- 
tiou of bis eom|M»iion to admit him, for tortures 
(rf this kind, thoui?h always practised ujion i«ri- 
Boneni who cannot pay their footing, are, in fact^ 
illc^^ The chief gaoler, on the other hand, did 
not hold hln»3elf resiwnsible for thesic uuti-agot, 
though he Ijenefitetl by them, and jierliajta waj* 
not (lltiiI<.-:uH.il that the Englishman ithould Imvc 
the opi«ortmiity of seeing with his own eyes how 
nnplciisftnt things might lie made for his friend, 
tmlew good rciwon* were advanced fur a mure 
tonic trentment To Cnnway, as we know, the 
exiiitencfl of thcM horrorw was not unknown ; but 
from that very cinnunatance, idnce he understood 
them, or their com<equencea, at a glnncre, they filled 
him witli the greater loiithing. To leave not af^toue 
utandiiig of (tueli a den of torment, and to sow the 
spi>t with gunpowder, Ijocamu uu uppreciubk 
Bffpinttion, an he looked shndderiii^ly tirotind lilm ; 
but the general wretcheflneKH it was out of his 
power to nsitmtge, and he felt tliat lie should }>c 
fortunate indeed if even the partiailur object with 
wluch he lind come to that hateful place could 
be attQinc<l. 

" It wa.t neccsftary to Vmng yon here," explained 
hi* Kiiide, giiewing hi« thoughtn, op sumo of them, 
from the cxprejwion of his countenance, "becaiu^o 
your business did imt, it aeeniH, admit of delay : 
and to bring the commander into your honourable 
presence would have taken time, since he has 
lieen jmt to IkiJ."* 

** Put to Va-d i why, it is still early morning." 

" Yen," grinned the other, " but Fu-chow was 
tired-"' 

They had reached a cell door at the cud of the 
yard, which lua companion now unlntcbed, and. 



waniing him to stoop hia head, made ligns thai- 
he shonld ent«r. Conway did so, and found htm- 
aelf in a sinular apartment— except that it waa 
sunk a little lower, and therefore received still Ibh 
light — to thai in which he had ju.<«t left bis frimd. 
An earthenware oil lump which stood on the floor 
dhi|jelled the dusk of tbe cell, and showed a, bed 
ap|«reutly similar to tliat occupied by Fenuicuick. 
ItA occupant, who vas undoubtedly Fu-clurw, was 
lying on his back stitf and rigid as a cor|«e ; nor 
did the entrance of his t«'o visitors canae him to 
mm*e a muiK-le, or breathe a M-*inL 

" Wv give this gentlemau a huu]s yon aefl|^ 
exiilaiued Sheer Siugb, with the air of a maa* 
a]K>logising for a luxury, "because he infomu us 
he is highly connected. His father, so he says, is 
a mandarin, and peraonally acqnainted with his 
Excellency Twang-hi j and though we hare no 
proof of this we are willing to bike his honourable 
word. He givei< vm also to understand that Iua 
fees will be forthcoming, but in the meantime, as 
we have not seen the colour of bis money, he ta 
detiiined here— in rather close custody — until his 
friends can lie communicated with," 

"And yet he is not accused of any crime,* 
obaon-ed Conway. 

"(Vrtaiidy not," anKweretl the other coolly. 
"He has no right here, as you say, at all ; and 
therefore it is lUl the more ncceanuy that he should 
I»ay for his lodging. At present he is quite 
comfortable, but in an hour or two ho will feci 
the desirability of a change of posture, and begin 
to wish his friends would discharge his debts." 

By thi-i time Conway i>erccivcd that the unfor- 
timate " commander," a.s Fu-chow woA called, or 
called himself, was by no means lying at his coat 
He was frtretcheil on a level sbib of wood through 
which little boards riime up at right angles which 
confined his neck, wrists, and ankles. Thmi pegged 
down — for they fitted very cIosely~he wos of 
course unable to move a hairVbrcadth, and 
liecame conscious of Conway's presence only when 
he bad reached his lied and stood immediately 
lieside liim. 

" I am sorry to see you in so ill a plight. Fa- 
chow," ol}«cr%-ed he, gravely, " though indeed you 
have deserved little pity at my hundfi." 

"Yuu catch your fish, and tliro-w away the net," 
mid the prisoner, speaking slowly and viLh 
diffi cully. 

" If you mean I have been oiiyrateful," returned 
Conway, "what sliull be siiicl of you, who have 
eaten your ciaster's bread and have betrayod 
him 1 " 

" He and I are now ijuits," resumed the other, 
sullenly ; *' but as for you, why are you free to came 
niid go J Why are you not lying here, as I am, or 
K-iiig stpicezed as he is I Would it not have bccu 
as easy to wittietu nguiiist Iwth of you, as against 



OTiu I Vet for my dungliUir'n sake, und becatUH) 
you were kind to me, 1 reuit-mbered you for good 
when 1 reuieuibered liim fur evil." 

"Well, 60 far 08 I am concerned, Fu-ctow, I um 
obliged to you, and I bojto to show it And as for 
Mr. Pennicuirk, «inco you say that you are f^uitri 
fcilb hiiu, there in no need for further bittemesit 
on either »idu. From hencefoi'tli let us help one 
another. NMiut in the »uiu in wUicli you ni'e in- 
debted to this luuu for fccif t " 

"Two tiiels uf silver," intcriKwcd the gaoler, 
laconically. Then (H.-eini; Coiiwiiy glutting his 
hand into hi-t pocket, he added liaAtily, "and 
half a tael for the cxtm accommodatioiL** 

"Oh, for the bed! I see. Well, hare's llio 
money ; no unloose hini." 

A few Htrokea of the huge key knocked out the 
wedgett tlrnt confined Fu-i-how to his |iilluwl<w{ 
couch ; but thouj;h free, it wui» by tw nivalis an 
easy matter for hiui to rise. Even that huur or m» 
of excessive conxtruint had stiflenetl every joint, 
and jilanted an aclie in every bone. Yet, but for 
Conway's interference, he would have been doomed 
to lie upon that bare \xMnl, already become a nek 
of agony, for dayH atid iii^hta. 

"Perliapn, luy friend, xis I wi»h to have itome 
private talk with Fu-chuw/' observed Conway to 
the gaoler, "you will leave us alone together." 

•'It in not utiual to grunt such nn indulgencf," 
antjwereil Sheer SiiiKh, with a doubtful uir ; but 
tlie next muuieut he hud k-ft ihu tell, witli a 
Hiuulitr swelling in Uia loft cheek to that which 
had interfered with the lines uf benuty in hiH 
right. Conway hml learnt by this lime the one 
efficacious treatment for all Chincite Mcni[ilea. 

" Well, Ku-chow, you feel better uow t " 

"Yea, I feel better; but yonder fellow," iwint- 
ing to the door which had junt cloMeil uijori the 
gaoler, "will presently feeE muoh woisc. All the 
time r was l>'ing there, [ have been thinking of 
what will tit him \>pst ; and it Mliall !« the hihtrl" 

"Tlie shirt I" exclaimed Conway, wondering 
that the man idiould think of clothing hia enemy, 
though indeed he stood much in ueeil of gunnent<i. 

" YcH, the wire shirt ; it tit« tmiio i-lostly, you 
see : you pull ii, and the skin romes thnvugh, and 
then a ra»^r is run over the outside. That xhall 
be Sheer fSingh's ouit, when my father, the 
mandarin, comeH tii hear of what has been done to 
Ilia son." 

The exprciwiou of Fu-chow'n face was* altsolutely 
fiendish in its fury ; his words, too, were all the 
more maligiiunt frtim the tardy und unctuous tone 
in which they were delivered. Above nil, he Imd 
an air of insulted nobility lieneath which Conway 
lurflly recognised the iiniinpt attendant, who had 
served him on lioard the bont, and Kliowetl no itign 
of pride luive in his fancied prohricncy in thu 
Euj^'lish tongue, ills M;ube uf dignity had been 



offended by i'euuicuick, but it was plain that it 
had been oulniged inlinitcly more by his treat- 
ment at the hand of hht fcllow-i-ouiitryiuan. 

'* Look you, because 1 am iwor," he coutiuuod, 
wetting his dry lips with his tongue, in a manner 
verj- suggestive of a Mrpent's flicker, " they havo 
dared to treat me in tliis manner. They do not 
nnderRtand that, though my father has l>cen dis- 
contented with my conduct, he has not disowned 
ni& They do not Wlieve a man who weum tlio 
thrce>eycd feather cuii havo a son who Is )>oor.'* 

" It i» no longer iiecetwary for huu to W jxwr, if 
he will only be obliging," observed Conway, with 
significance. " I know one who wilt give five 
thousand taelft of silver for an act of good service, 
and yet not think he has paid too nmch for it" 

" Five thoUf^and taels ! " rejieated Fu-chow, 
slowly. "That tastt* very nice." 

" Yei*. and you shall have it in your owtt moutli, 
Fu-cliow. like that scoundrel yonder, if you will 
accomplish what 1 uuj ubout to a»k of you." 

" I will do anything for you that lies in my 
iwwer," answered Fu-chow, Mmply, "and that 
chop-cho]i, even without the five thousand taeW 

A chitdJHh smilo had replaced the itcowt upon 
his jiasty face, and Counay felt that he could 
believe him. 

" TYcIl, my friend's interests are my iuteresta 
just now, Fu-chow, and iu advancing them you 
will be obliging me." 

yu-chnw shook his head ; the sentiment was 
too subtle for him ; and s\& for its practical appli- 
cation, that was altogether outside his exjwrieiicc. 
Conway was com|<elle>il to put tlie case in a more 
material form. 

" If I were in my friend's imsition, you would 
do your l)est for me, would you not { Well ; do it 
for him iust-ead of nic, and while he (nysyou with 
money, I will pay you with thanks from my very 
heart.*' Conway hiid his hands upon tliat or^an. 
If IVnuicnick had been by, he woidd have .said, 
"There is nothing like ]HUitoniime for your 
savages ; " ami, indeed, gesture heljied out the 
halting wordi^ 

" Good master," said the Chinaman, but with- 
out a touch of softness, "all this cnro trf yours is 
labour in vain. The decree for 'Lingchih' will 
come to-morrow or next day, as tiuro as the sun. 
Not I, nor my father (though ho wcam the 
three-eyoil feather), nor Twong-hi, nor the lord of 
the province, no, nor the Empen.ir, the Son of 
Heaven himself, could s»ive this man, sine© he has 
committed sacrilege. Though, indeed," he added, 
dropping his voice, "money can do something." 

" Tliat is what I want to come to," said Conway, 
eagerly. " What can it do, and bow can it be 
applied?" 

" Well, a go^Kl Kum must l>e given to the execu< 
tiouer, who niU then >tiike a vital imrt with tbe 




^ |0 ftoB to coalBiftec, ■ad it lia* witb 

aiflealQ-thit Ooov^coidd nttatn Uk dii«iHt 
Wtet ftamed 1dm, bmvcc^ Hill moR^ ««• the 
LimiliilrTfi vilfc wUdi FWdkow spoke of the 
amtcto being carried rat, and of the inpoas- 
hilitr <^ it" IxiiW imerfend with. He coold not 
hai iwnemljer that th« mandarin Twanj; hi had 
Lii|iiiBMiil himself to the same effect, nnd almost 
in Ae aaoM wonU. As for the tuiti^tiun hinted 
at. the victim wonid hare a belter resource in the 
uitle of laiidiiniiro than in the hmnaniQr of the 
executioner. " My friend is as brave a man as e*"cr 
dr«w breath, Fu-thow," said h« gravely, " though 
he doew not chaiu-c t«] wear a awonl. But life i* 
dearer to us Englishmen, than it w held in China. 



mentioned ffre tfaonsand taeK that would fae ; 
nward alone for bringiuf; this matter to a ailis- 
ftctotf Msoe. "niere votild be more money forth- 
conuDK for other aerriceA." 

** It is an uffer that makes one s month water," 
aaid Fu-cliow, with a tender si^^ "But, mi- 
hapiiily, it can betiefit nobody." 

" Do ymi wcaa to say that no sabetitate ooold 
be found t " 

'* Not at nil ; I could (jet you fifty for a few 
tu«U a huad, without looking beyond these walK 
Ititt then tliey nould be all Chinese. The execu- 
tion uuist take {jlace in imblic. Do you suppose 
that any fellow-countrynian of mine cooJd be 
made to look like an Englishman I Even if yoa 
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couKi bribe cvurylxxjy all rouiiJ. from tlii: lord of 
tbo province duwuwani.'i, which iii truth wouM 
not be inipoasible, you could not deceive 2o,)Km 
spectatorn. No one would run the rink of trying 
to do it If there van an Enf^lttdunan in gaol 
here, why, then everything could be managed 
nicely ; even if he did not voluntarily consent to 
it, he could be g^igged uud ' Liiij$-chUied ' m the 
place of your friend, and the public would be noue 



the wi^r. But as it in, the plan h valueless. By 
this tiino every worahipijer iu the temple has 
liearvi of the sacrilege that has tieen committed, 
and has resolved to witness its expiation. When 
one u in tlie oven, it i^ u^le^is to kick ; there is 
nothing left for your friend, I do OJBure you, but 
reaignation. When all i» over, Twang-hi will no 
doubt i)ennit you to put up some memorial to 
hiu, which will be a comfort to hia family. " 
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a Juru't) heath how 
sweetly itwell 
The muriuura of the 
monnt-ftin bee ! 
How softly raoanu 
tlie wreathed ahell 
Of Juni'» lihorc, its 
[Nircut sea ! 

i>ut softer, floating 
o'er the deep, 
The mermaid's 
sweet sea-Booth- 
ing lay. 
That charmed tho 
dancing waves to 
sleep, 
iJefore the barque of Colousay. 

Aloft the pur]>le [lennonH «*ave. 
As, parting gay from CViiian'H nhore, 

From Mor^-en's wars the seamen brave 
Their gallant chieftain homeward bore. 

In youth *rt gay bloom, the bnivc MacphoU 
Still blamed the lingering btiniue's delay : 

For her he chid the flagging sail, 
The lovely maid of C'olonaay. 

"And ra)se,''hecrie(], "thoBongof love 
The maiden gung with tearful amile, 

When fintt o'er JumV hills to rove. 
We left afiir the lonely hde 1 " 

" ' Wheu on this ring of ruby red 
Shall die.' »he aaid, * the crinmnn hue, 

Knnw that thy fuvmirite fair is dead. 
Or provea to thee and love untrue."* 

Now, lightly poised, the ri»ing oar 

Dirtijersea wide the fnnniy spray. 
And echoing far o'er Prinan'n shore, 

Refunds the song of Coloiuwy. 



"Softly blow, lliuu weatcra breeze, 

Softly riLstle through the »ail 1 
Soothe to rest the furrowy evus, 

Before my love, sweet weatem gale ! 

" Where the wave is tingiifl with red. 
And the russet sea-leaves grow, 

Mariners with prudent dread 
Shun the sliclving reefs Wlow. 

" Aa you iMiss through Jura's sound. 
Bend y<mr course by Scarba's shore ; 

Shun, oh, shun, the gulf profound, 
\Vhcre Corrievreckiii'a surges roar I 

" Softly blow, thou western breeze, 

Softly rustle through the soil 1 
Soothe to rest the furrowed seas, 

Before my love, sweet western gale !* 

Thns, all to soothe the chieftain's woe, 
Far from the maid he loved so dear. 

The song arose si> soft and xlow. 
He seemed her |>arting sigh to hear. 

The lonely deck he paces o'er, 

Impatient fur the rising day. 
And still from C'rinan's moonlit shore. 

He turns his eyes to Colon»;»y. 

The mooubeams crisp the curling inir|[e^ 
Tliat streaks with ftioiu tlie ocean green ;- 

While forward still the rowers urge 
Their course, a female form was seen. 

That sea-maid's fonn of t>early light, 
Was whiter than the downy spray. 

And round her bosom, heaving bright, 
H«r glossy yellow ringlets play. 
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^^H Bonic on a foQiiiy-crefited wave, 


And, glancing uihl his eyea around ^H 


^^^1 She readied amain the bQun<tinjr prow, 


Where the fair nymph her tresses wrung, ^H 


^^^K^^ Then, cUutpinf; fast the chieftain brave, 


^^^m 


^^^^^^ She, plunging, wught the devp below. 


No fonn he i^aw t>f mortal mould ; ^^^^| 




It tih<mc like o<:&in's snowy foam ; ^^^^H 


^^^^^^M Ah ! lung hesiclu thy feigned bier 


Her ringlets waved in living gold, ^^^^| 


^^^^^H TliQ munks the ^imyer of tkntli bhall fAy, 


Her mirror cryeital, ixcurl the comb; ^^^^H 


^^^^^H And long for thee the fruitletM U-tur 


^^^H 


^^^^^^m Shall weep the maid t>f Colonsay ! 


H>er jtearly ooinb tiie Kyreu took, ^^^^H 




Ami careless bound lier tresscu wild ; ^^^^H 


^^^^^H But duwnward, Hku a, powerless corse, 


Still o'er the mirror stole her look, ^^^^H 


^^^^^V The eddyiii).' wuvtxs the c-luL-ftuiu botr ; 


Aa oD the wondering youth &he amiled. ^^^^| 


^^^^^B He only heard the moaning hoarse 


^^^^ 


^^^^^ft Of waterni munnturuig iu \ua ear. 


Like music from the greenwood tree, ^^^^H 




Again t>he ruined the melting lay : ^^^^| 


^^^^^^M The ntnrtnurs ^ink hy »Iow delves. 


" Fair warrior, wilt thou dHcU with me, ^^^^| 


^^^^^H No more the wiit«nt round tiim rave; 


And leave the- maid uf Uolotisay 1 ^^^^H 


^^^^^H Lulled by the inu.sic of the seas, 


^^^^ 


^^^^^H Hu liea wilhiu u cural cuva 


"Fair is the crystal hall for mo, ^^^^| 




With nihic« anil with emeralds set; ^^^^H 


^^^^^1 In dreamy mood reclines he long, 


And swoct the music of tjic sea ^^^^| 


^^^^^H Mor dareii hi.'i tnmc^d vyea unrlose, 


Shall sing when we for love are met ^^^^| 


^^^^^H Till, warlding wild, the sea-maid'^ rtong 


^^^B 


^^^^^H Kar in the crj'gt-il caveiTi rose — 


"Through the green meads beneath the sea, ^^^H 




Enamoured, we ^Indl fondly Htniy ; ^^^^| 


^^^^^^ Soft as the luirp's uti»eun control. 


Then, gcntlo wunior, dwell with me, ^^^^M 


^^^F In morning dreuiti^ wliich lu^'en hear, 


And leave the midd of Colouaiiy ! " ^^^^H 


^^^H Vi'hoBe strains stejil sweetly o'er the buul, 


^^^H 


^^H But never aiieh the waking car. 


*' Though bright tlty locka of glittering gold, ^^^H 




Fair maiden of the foamy main, ^^^^| 


^^^1 As santieams through the tepid air, 


Ttiy life-blood is the water cold, ^^^^| 


^^^1 When ('li>ii<Lt« di.-.s<dve tlu; dews mirieen, 


While mine beutt; high in every vein : ^^^^| 


^^^H t>inile on the Howers thiit bloom more fair, 


^^^H 


^^H And fieldn tliat glow witli livelier green— 


** If I, beneath thy sparry cavo, ^^^^H 




.Should in thy i^nowy amis recline, ^^^^H 


^^H So melting soft the miuie fell ; 


Liconstant as t.h(> rtiMtle.'^H wave, ^^^^H 


^^H It seeuie<l to sootlie the fluttering npray— 


yiy heart would grow as cold as thine. ^^^^H 


^^^L^^ " Suy, heurdMt thou not thcjte wild notes swell i 


^^^H 


^^^^^K Ab 1 'lis the Bong of Colonsay." 


"ThcHC Hjtarkling eyes, so wild and gay, ^^^^H 




They !>wini not in tlie light of love ; ^^^^H 


^^^^^B Like one that from a fearful >i1reflin 


The bcautous maid of (\>lonsay, ^^M 


^^^^^1 Awaken, the niornin^ liglit to view, 


Her eyes arc milder than the dove ' ^^^^H 


^^^^^1 And joya to see the puqilti beiitn, 


^^^H 


^^^^H Yet fean to find the viitioii true. 


" E'en now, 'nithin the bmely it^le, ^^^^| 




Her cyeH are dim u-ith tc:ir» for me : ^^^^| 


^^^F He beard that strain, so wildly swt^ct, 


And canst thou think that syren smile ^^^^H 


^^^H Wbich bode liis torpid lanijuor fly ; 


Can lure my »uul to dwell with thee 1" ^^^^H 


^^^1 He feared tionie ^|>ell had bound his feet ; 


^^^H 


^^H And hardly dared his limbs to try. 


An oozy iihn her limbtt o'ersjirQad, ^^^1 




L'nfolrls in ten^'th her scaly train ; ^^| 


^^H "ThiK yellow xAud, thitt «|M.rry cave. 


Sho toMHed in proud ilifidain her head, ^^^^^| 


^^^H Shall Wiiid thy Mud to beauty's sway ; 


And laiilR-d \viih webbed tin thu main. ^^^^H 


^^^B Caust thou the maiden of the wave 


^^^H 


^^^B Compare to her of Colotu^y 1 


*' Dwell here alone !" the merumid ciicd, ^^^^| 




" And viow fur olT the Kca-nyuiplu play ; ^^^^| 


^^H Boused by that voice of silver sDtind, 


The prison widl, Ibe nzure tide, ^^^^H 


^^H From the piived floor he ligliMy tiprung, 


Shall bar thy Kte|iH from Colonitay. ^^^^| 
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" ^lieiit'cr like ocean's scaly Lrcxnl, 
I cleave with raiml fiu the wave. 

Far fmiu tho iliviighter of the AimxI, 
Conceal thee in this coral cave. 

*' I feel my former smil return : 
It kindles at thy cold (lisdain ; 

And has a mortal dait-^l tu jfimm 
A daughter of the fottmy main t " 

She fled ; aronnd the cr^'staj cave 
The rolling waves reanmo their road j 

On the broad (urtal idly rave, 
But enttit not the iiyzn|)h'a aboda 

And many a w-cary night went by, 

As ui the lonely cave he lay ; 
And many a sun rolled through the aky. 

And ]Kiurotl its beamA on Cx>lon«ay. 

Rut still the ring of ruby red 
Itctained itd vivid criniHon hue, 

And each dci<|>airinK accent ilcd, 
To find hiH geutlo luvo m true. 

Wlieii Hcvea lut!^ lonely nioutlis were gone, 
The uiemiixid to hi» cavcni came, 

No more mi8iihai>eu from the zone, 
But like a maid of mortal irame. 

"Oh, give to me that ruby ring 
That on thy finger glances gay, 

And thon shalt hear the mennaid tang 
The Hong thou hivnt of Colonaay." 

"Tliirt ruby ring uf crimson grain 
Shall on thy finger glitter gay, 

If thou wilt hear inc thn^iugh the tnmn 
Again lo visit t'olonsay." 



*' Elxcept thou quit thy former love, 
Content to dwell for aye with me. 

Thy scorn my finuy frame might move 
To tear thy limbti amid the sea." 

** Then bear me swift along the main, 

Tlie lonely isle uguin to itcc, 
And when I here return again, 

1 plight my faith to dwell with thee." 

An oozy film her hmbft o'erspread. 

While slow unfolds her scaly train ; 
With gluey fangs her hands were clad ; 
Shu laahed with webbed feet the main. 

He gntapa the luenuaid's scaly sides. 
As with broad fins she oars her way ; 

Beneath the ttilent mcMin fthe glides. 
That Rwcotly aleeiM on Colonsay. 

Proud avells her heart I Bhe deemt< at laitt 
To lure him witli her silver tongue ; 

And, as the shclviug rocks xlio tiussed, 
She raiaed her voice and sweetly sung. 

In softer sweeter strains she sung, 
Slow gliding o'er the moonlight hay. 

When light to land the chieftain sprung. 
To hail the maid of Colonsay. 

Oh ! .sad the memmid's gay notes fell, 

And wully sink remute at aea ; 
So Jiadly mourns the wreathed shell 

Of Jura's shore, its parent sea. 

And ever as the year rctuniK, 

The i:-hann-bourid wiilorw know the day, 
For sadly still the mermaid nioiims 

The lovely chief <rf Colonsay. 





1 
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MH. RABBIT, ME. FOX, AND MR. BUZZARD * 

[FruEu " L'ucIq BvJtiua." Sj Jokl Ciumiilku Uximu.] 



IXE eveniiig when the little tmy whose 
t.iL'hts with Uncle lienina are oa en- 
Udrtaining as those Arabian ones of 
bIcMSvil iiit'iiiDry, had finiitheil .<)Ui>|>er 
and hurrie<i out to ak with his vener- 
able i>otron, lie fuwnd the old man in pjcut glee. 
Indood, Uncle Itennt.s mis talking and Unghing to 
himself at sncb a rate that the little Itoy was nfmid 
he had company. Tlie truth is, Unole ^emIli^ liad 
hoard the child coming, and when the rosy-cheeked 
chap put Ilia heud in iit the door, was engaged in a 
mouologvie, the biu'dcn uf which Hceiued to be — 

" OJe MoUy Har', 
W»t you iloiii' flar, 
Setttn' ill d« ooniik-r 
Smoldn' jo' teegyu ? " 

Asa matter of course this vague iilhisiion reminded 
the Uttle boy of tlic inct that the wicked Fux wa« 
still ui pursuit of the llabbit, and he immediately 
put hii curiosity in the shape of a question. 

" Uncle Remus, did the Rabbit have to go clean 
away wheu he ^ut looac from the Tar- Baby t " 

" Bleaa {(raabus, honey, dat he didn't. Whol 
E[iin ( Vou dnnno nuthin' 'tall 'bout llrer Habbit 
of dat'H de way yon puttin' 'im down. Wat ho 
gwine 'way fert He nnmter sHiyed -(Orter close 
twel tLepileh ruboETn hisha'r, but twern't mcnny 
days 'fo' lie wuz loping up en down de naberhood 
same ez ever, en I dnnno ef he wern't mo' Bossier 
<lan befo'. 

"Seem like dat de tale 'Ixiut how he got mlxt 
up wid de Tar-Rahy got 'r<nin' mongKt de naberrt. 
LeaM'ways, Miss ^teadows en de girht got win' mi' 
it, en de ncx' time Brer Babbit paid um a visit, 
Miss Sleadows tackled 'im 'btmt it, en de gals sot 
up a monstos gigglement. Brer Hubbit, lie sul up 
des ez cool cz a cow cumber, he did, c-n let x*m j iin 
on." 

" Who was Miss Meadows, Uncle Remus T' in- 
quired the little boy. 

" Don't ax mo, honey. She wuz in de tale, Miha 
Meadows en de gaU wuz, en de tale I give you like 
hi't wer" gun tcr me. Urer IWbbit, he sot dar, he 
did, Horler lam' like, en deu bimeby he cross his 
legs, he did, and wvak liis eye slow, cu up on say, 
Awsee : 

" ' Ladies, Brer Fox wuz my daildy's ridin'-how 
fer thirty year ; raaybo mo', but thirty year dat I 
knows un,' sezee ; en den he {laid um his sjiecks, cu 
tip his beaver, en march olT, he did, des ez stiff cu 
ez stuck up ez a fir«:-stick. 

" Nex' day, Brt Fox cum a calliii', and w'eii he 
gun fer to laff luut Brer Rabbit, Miss Meadows 
en de gals, dey nps en tells im 'bout w'at Brer 



[iabbit say. Den Hrer Fox grit his toof sbo' niifli 
he did, en he look mighty dumpy, but when he fix 
fer Ut go he up en say, seise : 

^ ' Ladie.s, I ain't 'sputing w'at you say, but I'll 
make Brer Rabbit ehaw up his words cu spit um 
out right yer whar you kin see 'iju,' sezce, en wid 
dat iiff Brer Kox marobt 

" En w'en he got in de big rood, he shack de 
dew ofTn his tail, en made a straight ahoot fer Bror 
Rabbit's house. Wen he got dor, Brer Rabbit wu7 
spectin' un hiui, en de do' wuz shut fas*. Brer Fox 
knock. Nobody ain't aiis'er. Brer Fox knock. 
Nobody aus'cr. Den he knock agin— Warn ! bhim I 
Den Brer liabbit holler out, mighty weak : 

"' Is dat you, Brer Fox I 1 want you ter run en 
fetch de doctor. Dat bit er jiarsley v'&i I e't di* 
niawnin' is gittin' 'way wid mc Do, pleaae, Brer 
Fox, run quick,' mr. Brer Babbit, sezee. 

" ' I come alter you, Brer Rabbit,' sez Brer Fox, 
sezee. ' Dere's gwinter be a jurty up at Miss 
Meadows' s.' sezee. ' ;U1 de gals '11 be dere, eu I 
jiromus' dat I'd fetch you. Dc gals, dey 'lowed 
dat hit wouldn't be no party 'ceppia I fotch yoo,' 
9ez Brer Fox, sezee. 

*' Den Brer llabbit say he wuz too sick, en Brer 
Fox say he wuzzeut, c» dar dey had it up and 
down sputin" eu conteudin'. Brer llabbit say he 
can't walk. Bror Fox say he tote 'im. Brer 
Rabbit say how 1 Brer Fox say in his arms. Brer 
Rabbit say he drap 'im. Brer Fox luw he won't 
Bimeby Brer Rabbit Kay he go ef Brer Fox tote 'im 
on his bock. Brer Fox say he would. Brer Rabbit 
say he can't ride widout a saddle. Brer Fox say 
he git de saddle. Brer Rabbit say he can't set in 
saddle less he have a bridle fer ter hoi' by. Brer 
Fox say he git dc bridle. Brer Rabbit say he can't 
ride widout bline bridle, kazo Brer Fox be shyin' at 
stumiiB 'long do r(jad,eii fling 'im off. Brer Fox say ; 
he git bline bridle. Den Brer tUbbit say hego. Dea 
Brer Fox say he ride Brer Rabbit moa' up ter Miss 
Meadows 's, cu den he could gtt down eu walk de 
balance ob de way. Brer Rabbit 'greed, en den Brer 
Fox Upt out atUr do ^ddle en de bridle. 

Co'ue Brer Rabbit know de game dat Brer Fox 
wuz fixin' fer ter play, en he 'tarniin' fer ter out-da 
'im ; en by de time he kmmi his h'ar en twis' h'n 
mustaj^h, en sorter rig up, yer come Bror Fox, 
saddle and bridle on, en lookin' ez peart ez a circus 
IK>ny. He trot up ter de do' en staii' dar powin'' 
de ground en chonipin' do bit same like sho' nnff ] 
hos, en Brer Itolibit he mount, he did, en dey[ 
auible off. Brer Fox can't .tee beldme wid de blina 
bridle on, but bimel^ he feel Brer Rabbit raise 
one er h'lA foots. 



* Blf pvBuniOB of HviVB. Onoise KouUnUye auX Sou. 
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" * Wat you doid' uow, Brer Rabbit I * sezee. 

'* ' Short'uiu' de lef Htirp, ]lrer l-'ox,' iiezec. 

" Bimeby Brer ItahViit raise de udder fotjt. 

" * Wat yon doin' now, Drer Rabbit { ' aezee. 

" * l^lllin* down my pants Brer Fox,' seiee. 

^A1] de time, bleiM gra^liUH, honey, Brer Rabbit 
wer puttin' od his spun-ers, eu w'eii dey g<it close 
ttj Miss Meadowa's, whar Brer Rabbit wuz tu git off 
en Brer Fux made a in«.rtioii for ter stan' still, Hrer 
Rabbit alap the Rpurrers inter Brer Fox Hankft, en 
you betUsr b'lieve he Rot over j?roLin'. Wan dey 
^iit ter de houAe, Mi.ss Meadows en all de girls wnz 
liettin' ou de ]>eazz«r, en tttidtler stoppin'at de ^ate 
Brer Kabbit rid on by, he d!id, cu doii coiiio gal- 
loj)in' dowH de road en up ter de hotw-raek, w'ich 
he hiteh Brer Fox at, en den he santer inter de 



" I ain't tellin' no tales ter bad chilluns," said 
Uncle Bemufl curtly. 

*' But, Uncle Remua, I aint bad," said the little 
boy plaintively. 

" Who dut chunkin' dem chickens dis mawntn'l 
\VTio dat knockin' out fokes's eyca wid dat Yaller- 
bammer sling des 'fa' dinner i Whodat sickin' dat 
pinter puppy utter my pig ? Who dut scatterin' my 
ingun eet*i ? Wliu dat flingin' rocks ou U>p er my 
honse, w'ich a little nio' eii ime un em would ar 
drap spang on my head t " 

'* Well, now. Uncle Remus, I didn't go to do it. 
I won't do so any murt. Please, Uncle Remua, if 
ycm will tell me, I'll ruu to the houite and bring 
you some tea-cakes." 

" Seeiii' urn's twtter'n hearin' tell un um," re- 
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house, he did, en shake ban's wid de gala, en set 
dar, bmokin' his eeegyar same ez a tow'n man. 
lUmeby he draw in long puif, eu den let hit out tu 
a clond, en aquar liisse'f bock, en holler out, he 
did: 

" ' LadieB, ain't I done tell ymi Brer Fox wuz de 
ridin* botta fer our famblyT He ttorter loitin' IiIk 
gait now, but I apeck I kin fetch 'im all right in a 
moni' ur )iO,'»ezee. 

** En dcu Brer Rabbit sorter griii, he did, en de 
jiaU giggle, en Miss Meadows, she praise up de 
Ii;>tiy, en d:ir wwz Brer Fox Uitth fas' ter de rack, 
en couldn't be'p his.se'f.'' 

"la that all, Uncle Kemus?" asked the little 
boy, as the old man pauseil. 

" Dat ain't all, honey, but 'twont do fer to give 
out too much clotf fer ter cut one pa'r pants," re- 
plied the old man sententiously. 

When '• Mias Sally 'a " little boy went to Uncle 
riemus the next night, he found the old juan in a 
bad humour. 
3u 



plied the old man, the severity of hia cauntenanc« 
relaxing somewhat ; but the little boy darted out, 
and in u few minutes came running Ijack with liie 
pockets full and tub hands full. 

" I lay yo' mammy '11 'tipishun dat de rats' stum- 
inuckit is wideniu' in dis iiaberhood w'en she come 
fer ter count up 'er cakes," said Uncle Itemus, with 
a chuckle. 

"^Lemmo see. I mo«' dismember wharbouta 
Brer Fox and Brer Babbit wuz."' 

"The rabbit rode the Fox to Miss Meadows's, 
and hitched him to the borbe-rack," said tlio little 
boy. 

**W'y co'se he did,"flAid Uncle llemu.% "Co'se 
he did. Well, Brer Rabbit rid Brer Fox up, he 
did, en tied 'iui to de rack, en den »ot out in the 
peozzer wid de gaU a smokin' er his aeogyar wid 
mo' proudness dau w'at you mos' ever sec. Dey 
talk, en dey sing, en dey play on de peanner, de 
gals did, twel bimeby hit come time fer Brer Itabbit 
fer to l» gwine, en be toll um all goHKl-l>y, en stmt 
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out to de facMR-rsck same's ef he wa« de king er der 

patter-rollent, en den lie mount Hrer Vox eu ride ot£ 

" Krer Fox ain't sayiii' nutiiin 'tall. He dus 

riL-k uff, Uo did, cii keep hia muti{ shet, eu Brer 



'\' 
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" Hk wri TRTt^' vrK. TSR FLTTin Brkk Babbit orr'v bis sack." 

Rabbit know'd der wnz Inznesg cookin' up fer hiin, 
en hu feel niuiiHtoiis HkitCiKli. Brer Fox nmble ou 
twol Le git iu dc luii^ lane, outer sight er ^Vua 
Meadows'^ bouse, en den he tu'u lixwe, ho did 
lie rip en he r'nr, en he cttss en he ewar ; he suort 
en he cavort" 

" What wim ho doing thai fur, Unc!c Remus 1 " 
the little boy inquirc<d. 

" He \ni7. trj'in'fer ter fling Brer Rabbit ofTii his 
Ixiclc, bl(sw yo' aoul 1 But he de^ might ^z well cr 
rattle wid bU own shudder. Every time he hump 
hiase'f Brer Rabbit slap de apurrera in 'iui, en dar 
doy luid it up en down. Brer Fox fa'rly to' up de 
groun', he did, oti he jump so high en he jump so 
qnick, dat he uiit!;bCy nigli Ktial4:h Ida own tuil off. 
Dey kep' on gwino on diii way twcl Mnieby Brer 
Fox liiy domi en roll over, hv did, en dia sorter 
onaettle Brer R:ibbit, but by de timejllrer Fox got 
en bis footses agin, Brer TUbbit wtiz gwine thm) 
de utiderbresh mo' somer dun n race-hofttt. Brer 
Fox, he lit out attor 'iin. lie did, eu he push Brer 
I{abbit80 cliwo, dat it wiiz. 'bout idl he could do fer 
ter git in a holler tree Hole Uto little fer Brer 
Fox fer ter git in, en he hatter lay down en res' 
en gedderhiit mine ter^'edder. 

" While he wuz layin' dar, Mr. BiizKard come 
floppin' long, en sceiu' Brer Fox stretch out on the 
groun', he ht eu view the premuaseR. Den Mr. 
Buzzard sorter shake hi.^ wing, en pat his head on 
one side, en soy to htsse'f like, sezee : 

" ' Brer Fox deod, en I mj sorry,' sezoc. 

" ' No I ain't dead, nudder,' sez Brer Fox, sczec. 
• I got olo man Rabbit pent up in yer,' seiee, ' en 
I'm gwineter git 'im dis time, ef it take twel Oiris'- 
mus,' sezee. 



*' Den, alter some mo' palaver. Brer Fox make i 
bat*g]iin dat Mr. Buzuird wuz ter watch de hole, 
eu keep Brer liuUbit dar wiles Brer Fox went atter 
hiii axe. Deu Brer Fox, he lo]ic off, he did, eu 
Mr. lluzzani, he tuck up his sttui' at de hola 
Bimeby, w'en all get still, Mrer llAbbit sorter 
scramble down close ter de hole, he did, en holler 
out : 

"'Brer Fox I Oh I Brer Fox 1' 

" Brer Fox done gone, en nobody say nnthin'. 
Den Brer liabbit »(uull out like he wuz ma«l : 

**'Yoa nee<in't talk less you wauter,' sezee ; *I 
knowA youer dnr, an I ain't keerin,' sezee, ' I dos 
wanter tell you dat I wish mighty Ixul Brer Tukkey 
Buzzard was hei'e,' sezee, 

" Den Mr. Buzzarrl try to talk lUte Brer Fox : 

" * Wat you want wid Mr. Buzzard ( ' seze& 

"'Oh, uutliin' in 'tickler, 'cep' dere'a de fatlea*; 
gray squir'l iu ycr dat ever I see,' sezee, ' en 
Brer "Tukkey Buzzard was 'roun' he'd bo niighlj 
glad fer tor git 'iin,' sezee. 

'"How Mr. Buzzard gwino tor git hiial' ses 
do Ituzzanl, sezee. 

" ' Well, dar'ii a little hole, roun' on dc udder side 
or do tree,' scz Brtr Rabbit, sexee, ' en ef Brer 
Tukkey Buzzanl was hei-e so he could take up liis 
Stan' dar, sezee, ' I'd drive dut squir'l out,' sezee. 

" ' Drive 'im out, den,' sex Mr. fiozxard, sezee, ' en 
111 see dat Brc»r Tukkey Buzzard gits im,' sezee. 

"Den Brer Rabbit kick up a racket, like ho 
wer" driviu' siuniitn' out, on >lr. Buzzard he rush 
'roun' fer ter ketch de squir'!, eu Hrer llubbit, bo 
dash out, he did, en he de-i fly fer home. 

"■ Well, Mr. Buzziird he ft'cl mighty lonesome, he 
did, but he done prommust Brer Fux dat he'd stay. 



l.^>. 



ff<-«ii:> 



"DMin Pox, IE I.AN)IKD MWIT *T JUT lOUJIK TBTE." 

en he termin' fer ter sorter hang 'ronn' en jiuo tn 
dejoke. En he ain't hatter wait long, nudder, 
kase bimeby yer come Brer Fox gallopin' thoo de 
woods wid his axe on his shoulder. 
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*' ' How you speck Brer Rabbit gittiii' on. Brer 
Blizzard ! ' stz Brer fox, sezee. 

" "Oh, he ill dar,' »ez Brer Buzzard, sezoe. * He 
mighty Btill^ dough. I sneck lie takin' a nap,' 
Acme. 

" ' Deo I'm den in tiine fer tt^r wake 'im up,' sez 
Brer Fox, »czec E:i wid »lat he fling off his coat, 
«n sjiit in hia hun's, cii grab de axe. 1 >eii he draw 
back en come down ou de tree — pow ! Eu i:v«"y 
time he come down wid de &xg — pow I— ^Mr. Buz- 
xord, he step high, he did, en hollar out : 

" ' Oh, he in dar. Brer Fox. He in dar, *iho.' 

"En eve'y time a cJiip ud fiy ofl", Mr. Buzzat-d, 



right down ter du grouu'. Den Mr. Buzzard 
squall out, uezue ; 

" ' Leuuiie 'lone, Brer Fox. Tu'n me loose,' 
eexee ; ' Brer Uabbit'U git out. Yoiier gittiu' closa 
at 'ill),' eezee, 'en leb'in mo' lieksll fetch 'im,' 
sezee. 

" ' Tm nigher ter you. Brer Buzzard,' sez Brer 
Fox, »ezee. * dan I'll be ter Brer t(abbit di3 day/ 
Kezee. ' W'at ywi find me fcr } ' wrzee. 

*' * Lemuie 'lone, Brt-r Fox,* bcz Mr. Buzzard, 
sezee ; * my ule 'onian woitiu* fer me. Brer Rabbit 
in dar,' aezee. 

** * Dar's a bunch er his fur on dat black-be^ 






" Dc Tail ri:i>i-B&a ixtMi. tm. " IL'ccfH 'j Lmirl (j'n.ri.j 



he'd jump, en dodge, en hole hhi head aidewayH, 
he mmld, en holler : 

"'He in dar, Brer Fox. I done btwrd 'im. 
He in dar, itho.' 

" En Brer Fox, he Tauiinwl away at d;it holler 
tree, be did, like a man mimlin" rails, twcl bimeby 
attcr he done got detree mos' tut thoo, be stop fer 
ter ketch his brcf. en bu seed Jlr. Buzzard laftiu' 
behime hi.s back, he did, en riglit den eii dar, 
widout gwine enny ftiddcr, Brer Fox he smelt a 
rat. But Mr. Buzzard, lie kecj) on liollcr'n : 

" ' He iu dar, Brer Vox. He in dar, sho. I done 
ttedHm.' 

" Den Brer Fox, he make like he peepin' up de 
holler, en be say, Bczee : 

"'Run ytr, Brer Buzzard, en look ef dia ain't 
Brer Ilabbit'H foot hangijiy down yt-r.' 

" En Mr. Ruxaird. he (Mine 8t«]»pin' np, he 
did, itame ez ef he were Ircddiri' mi knrkle-bnm, 
«n he stick hitt head in de hole ; en no ttooner did 
he done dat dan Brer Fox grab 'im. Mr. Buz- 
xard Bap his wings, en scramble roun' riglit 
amartually, he did, but 'iwanl no use. Bn-r Fox 
had de 'vantage er de grip, he did, eu he hilt im 




bunli,' sez Brer Fox, sczee, ' eii dat aiu't de vay he 
come.' 6c«ee. 

" Deti Mr. Buzzard np'n tell Brer Fox how 'twuz, 
pn he iow'd, Mr. Bnznml ilnl, dat Brer Babbit wuz 
de low-<lowneitt w'atAJzimme wa't he ever run up 
wid. Den Brer Fox say, aezee : 

*' ' Dat's neodt-r here ner dar, Brer Buznrd,* 
aezee. * I lof you ycr fL-r Icr watrh ilixh yer hole 
en 1 lef Brer Babhit in dar. I conies biw^k en I 
fines you at de hole, en Brer Babbit ain't in dar,' 
sezee. ' I'm gwinter make you pay fer't- I done 
bin tiimpered wid twel plum' down ter do sup 
ducker'll net on a log en sassy mc. I'm gwintcr 
fling yon in a bresh-heap en bum yon up,' B«zee- 

'• • Ef you fling me *>n dor fier, Brer Fox, I'll 
fly 'way,' met Mr. Bnzzunl, sezee. 

"■Well, den, III wttlc yo' hiwh right naw,'8e« 
Brer Fox. iiezee, en wid ilat lie grab ilr. Bnzznrd 
by de tail, ho did, eii make fer ler dash 'im 'gin de 
groan', but des 'bout dat time dc tail fcdders como 
out, en Mr. Buzzard stiil off like wunner dene yer 
lierlotins, en cz he riz, he holler hack : 

"*Yon gimme good ulart. Brer Fox,' sezee, ea 
Brer Fox sut dar en watch im fly ontor sight." 



S 
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THE CHAMBERED NAUTILUS. 

^jOLirai Wkxmiix Bourn.] 



'^^HLS is ilie iilu|> of {.'carl, wliich, poets feign, 
•^, Saild the uusluulowed imiiu — 
^•^ The venturuus bork that flings 
On the ftweet nunuuer wind its purpled wijigs 
In gulffl eni.-hante>.l, where the Siren siiigi^. 
And coral reefs lie bare, 

Where the ooM aea-maids rijte to sun their Btream- 
itig hair. 

Its welM of living gauze no more unfurl ; 

WrttkvU i» tht ship of jK;arl I 

And every chaniljcrt-d cull. 

Where iu dim drcouiiug life waa wont lo dwell, 

A» the (mil tenant tiha|nxl hLi growing Khell, 

Before tlie« lies revealod— 

Its irised ceiling ront, it^t sunless cryi>t unMaled 

Year after year l»ehold the *^ilent toil 

That spread liia IiiBtroua coil ; 

Still, OA the iipirai grew, 

He left the pout year'it du'cUing far the new, 



Stole with soft step iu shining archway through. 
Built up itti idle door, 

Stretched in his hi-it-found home, and knew the 
old no more. 

Thanks for the heavenly message brought by thee* 
Child of the wandering nva, 
Caxt from Iier lap, forlwn ! 
From thy dead Uiw a clearer note is bom 
Thiin ever Triton blew from wreathed horn ! 
While on mine ear it rings, 
Thn>ugh the deep caves of thought I hear a Toic© 
thiit )iingH:~- 

Boild thee more stately mansions, my soul, 

Att the Hwif t iicason.H roll ! 

Leave thy low-vatilted \K^t '. 

Let each new temple, nobler than the last, 

Shut thee from heaven M'ith a dome more rust, 

Till tlinii at length art free, 

Lea vingtUincotit^'iwi) shell by life'annresting sea! 



\'^.\:\\p 



ROBERT FALCONEE'S FIDDLE* 

[Fran " Hobctt Folcousr." Bj- Gmsov UacDdkaU).] 



^ *r' 



OWAItDS the end of the week, 
itobert, after seeing Hhargar dis- 
pfwed of for the night, proceeded 
Ut carry out a i)rojoct which had 
(TTowiv in his bi-oiii within the 
last two days, in com*equence of 
an occurrence with wliich his 
U!Jltf^^Hlf relation to Shurgar had had 

s<miothiiig to do. It was this : 

Tlio housing of Shargar in the 
garret had lejrl Itohert to make 
a close ac<inaintan<:e with the 
place. He was familkr with 
all the outs and ina of the 
little room wliich he cousidened his own, for that 
wos a civilised — being ijlasterwl, cetkd. and com- 
paratively welMighted^ittlc rrwni, but not with 
the other, which was throe times it« size, very badly 
lighted, and nhowin;; the naked ctniplen fnim n>of- 
Irec to Hoor. Besides, it contained no end of dark 
comers, with which his cldljiijli imagination Im<l 
associated utidetinvd hurrons, ais,5Uinin;^' now one 
shape, now another. Also there were several closets 
In it, constructed in the angles of the jilace, and 
several chests— two of which he had venture<I to 
peep into. But although he liod found them filled, 



not with bones, as he had exi^ccted, but one with 
iwpcrs, and one with giinii(--uts, ho had yet dureil 
to carry hLs researches no further. One evening, 
however, when Betty was out, and he liad got hold 
of hercandlc,andgoncup to keep Shargar company 
for a few minutt^s, a sudden impuLw 8cize<l him t<> 
huvB a iR*p into all the closets. One of them he 
knew a little about, as containing, amongst other 
things, his father's coat with the gilt buttmis, and 
his grea^g^andfather'8 kilt, as well as other gar- 
ments uiveful to Sharg;ar : now he would see what 
was in the n»t He did not Hnd anything very 
interesting, however, till he arrived at the last 
Out of it he drew a long queer-shajwd box into 
the light of Betty's dip. 

*' Luik here, Shargar : '' he said, under his breathy 
for they never dared to speak aloud in these pre- 
cincts—" luik here ! What can there be in this box t 
Is 't a Iiaimie's c<jffiii, duv ye think '( Luik at it" 

In this case Shargar, having roamed the coimtiy 
a yiKxl deal more tlnui Robert, and having been 
jiveacnt nt some merrymakings with his mother, of 
which there were c»»nip;ir,itivcly few inthateouutry- 
side, Wiia I>ett*r infonned than his friend. 

"FJi ! Boh.duvnaye ken what that is I Ithocht 
ye kent a' thing. That's a fiddle." 



* Hy pwmiMton at Uu Propncrl«ri of Or. Oeotse UaoDaoiild ■ woriu. 




" SHs'i A Stkapdu TAWUOva i.T LUST." (ZKraicn by Itmk Da4d^) 




** I toUt ye sae ! " lie exclaimed, lriuni[)lmDtly. 
" Maybe yo'lJ lii>[icu Ui mo [truflt me] iicist time." 

"An' I tellt ijoit," retorted Robert, witli an 
oquirocation altogether unwortly of his gruwing 
honesty. " I wm rockmire that cndna be a fiddle. 
TLerc'a the fiddle i' the liert o' 'tl Losh ! I mm' 
noa It maun be my grand^therx fitldle 'tit I hae 
heanl tell o'." 

" No to ken a. fiddle-case ! " reflected Rhargar, 
with 03 much vt contempt aa it waa poasible for 
him to show. 

" I tell ye what, Sbargar," return<»l Robert, in- 
dignantly ; "j-e mny ken the Vhjx m' a fiildle better 
nor I do, but rie'il hae me gin I dinna ken the 
fiddle itacl' raither better nor ye do in a fortnicht 
fmd this time. I a' tak it to Dooble Sanny ; he 



; in search of it But that very night he mnnogetl 

to have an interview with Dooblc Sanny, the »hoe- 

' milker, atul it was arranged between them that 

i Robert ahoidd bring his violin on the evening at 

which my story has now arrived. 

Whatever motive he had for aeeking to commence 
the fitudy of niu<(ic, it hold:* even in more imjKH'tant 
niatlera that, if the thin^ imrsuc-^l bo gooil, there 
in a lioi»e of the pursuit purifying the motive. And 
Robert no stwner hcanl the fiddle utter a few 
mournful sounds in the hand» of the soutar, who 
was no contemptible perfoimer, than he longed to 
eAtablUh tMich a n<]atton IretH-een hinij<«If and the 
Ktntnge inMtruinent, that, dumb and deaf as it had 
been to him hitherto, it would rcHixnid to his touch 
also, and tell him the aocreta of its c^neerly-twiAted 
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skull, full of sweet sounds instentl of bmins. From 
that Tiiomont he wuiiltl W a imuician fur raiutic'M 
own sake, and forgot utttrly wlmt liiid apiK-arod to 
luiu, tliuu^h I doubt if it was, the «ole niotive of 
his desire to learn— namely, the necessity of retain- 
ing liis siJiieriority over Shargar. 

What abided considerably to the excitement of 
his ft:e)in)^ on the occa-Hion, vfa& the expression of 
reverunct;, uhuuitt of uwu, with which the shtM;- 
maker took the in»tnimeut from its cum, and the 
teaderneait with which he handiest it. The fact 
was that he hod not hiul a violin in hiii hand» for 
nearly a year, having been coniitcUed to priwn his 
own in order to nUcvnatti the nickness bruuj^ht on 
his wife by liis own ill-trcatinunt of her, once that 
he caine honm drunk from a wedding. It was 
strange to think thut such dirty hands shoiUd be 
able to bring such rounds out of the instrumr^iit 
the moment he got it fuifely cuddled nndur his 
chtKk. 80 dirty were they, that it wa« said Dix)bl*- 
Sanny never required to carry any rtisin with him 
for fiddler's ne<;d. bin own fingL-rs hiiving always 
enough upon them for one bow at least. Yet the 
jKiinttf uf those fingers never lost the delicacy of 
their touch. Some {)Cople thought this vfoh in 
virtue of their l»eing washed only once a week — a 
cuatoiD Alexiuuler justified on the ground that, in 
a trade like bis, it was of no u»e to wash nftener, 
for he would be just as dirty again before night. 

The moment he began to play, the face of the 
floatar giew e-cstatir. He utopiMnl at the very first 
note, notwitlistanding, let faU his arm.s the one 
with the bow, the other with the violin, at his 
sides, and said, with deep-drawn respiration and 
lengthened utterance : " Eh ! " 

Tlien after a pause, during which he stood 
motionless : 

"The crater maun be a Cry Moany 1 Hear till 
her ! " he added, drawing another long note. 

Then, after another imuse ; 

"She's a Straddle Vawrious at least ! Hear till 
her ! I never had sic a combination o' timmcr and 
catgut atween my cleuks [vlawx] afore." 

As lu its beinga .Stradiv-iriu-sor even aC'remona 
at all, the testimony of Dooble Sanny wa.H not 
worth much on the {toint But the alioemaker's 
admiration roused in the boy's mind a reverence 
for the individual instrument, which he never lti*t 

From that day the two were friends^ 

Suddenly the soutar stiirted otF at full Fpeed in 
ft )jtratlisi»ey, which was wwn lo.Ht in the w;ii] ui a 
Highland psalm-tnne, giving pLve in its turn to 
" Sic a wife as Willie had ! " And on he went with- 
ont pantie, till Kol>ert dared not stop any lunger. 
The fiddk' had bewitched the fiddler. 

"Come as often 's ye Uko, Hubert, gin ye fcss 
this leddj' wi' ye." wid the soutnr. 

And he stroked the back of the violin tendeHy 
with his open palm. 



" But wad yc hae ony objection to lat it lie aside 
ye, and lat me come whiui I can ) " 

"Objection, laddie 1 I wad as aone objeck to 
lattin my aiu wife lie aside ote." 

"Ay," said UoWt, seized with some anxiety 
about the violin as tie remembered the fate of the 
wife, " but ye ken Elspet comes aff a' the waur 
somethnea" 

Softened >)y tlie pn>xiinity of the wonderful 
violin, and »tuiig afresh by the boy's words as his 
conscience had often stuug him before, for he lovwl 
his wife dearly save when the demon of drink 
podscssed him, tlie teans roAe in KUhender's eye& 
He held out the violin to llobert, saying, with on* 
steady voice : 

" Hae, tak her awa'. T dinna deserve to hae sic 
a thing i' my hoose. But hear me, Robert, and tat 
hearin' be believin'. X nt-ver was sao dnink hut T 
cud tune my liddlo, Mair by token, ance they fand 
rae lyin" o' my back i' the Carrie, an' the watter, 
they say, was ower a' but the mou' o' me ; but I 
was haudin' my fiddle up abune my heid, and de*!! 
a Kjiark v' watter was U|>u' bfr," 

"It's a ]iity yer wife wasna yer fiddle, tlum, 
Saiwy^" said llobert, with more presumption than 

wit. 

** '15*>ed yc'ro i* the richt. there, Robert Hae, tak 

yer fiddle." 

"'Deed no," retume<i Robert "I maun just 
lipjien ItniKtJ to ye, Sanderx. I caniia bide lancer 
tlie nicht ; but maylie ye'll tell me hoo to huud her 
the neist time "at I come — will yet" 

"That I tvtill, Hubert, ctMne whan yo like An' 
gin ye comu o' aoe 'at cud play this fiddle as this 
fiddle deserves to be playt, ye'U do me credit" 

'* Ye min' wliat that snmph Lnmley said to me 
the ither nicht, Sanderw, aI»oot my grandfather I " 

" Ay, wcel enench. A dish o' dnicken havers I ■" 

" It Wiis true enench about my great-grandfather, 
thougk" 

"No! Was'traillyr 

"Ay. He was tin; licst pl|»cr in 's regiment at 
CulKKlen. (Jin they hud a' fouchten as he pipit, 
there wail ttae been anithpr tale to telL And he was 
toon-pi(>er f<irby, jist like you, Sanders, efter they 
took fnie him a' 'at he had." 

" Na ! heanl ye over the like 0' that S Wool, wha 
wad hue thocht it ? Faith 1 we maun hae yoti 
fiddle as wee! m yer lucky -daiddy pipit — But 
here's the Kingo' Boshan comin' efter his butea, 
an" them no half dune yet I" excbiined Dooble 
Sanny, settling in hiwte to bis awl and his /w/r/ 
(Fr. litjiieuf). " He'll be roarin' uiair like a bull o' 
the country than the king o' 't. 

As Hoboit departed, I'etcr Ogg came in, and as he 
piiMedthcwindL)w,he]iearJtheshoemakeraverriug: 
" 1 haena risen fnie my stule sin' ane o'clock ; bot 
there's a sicht to be dune to them, Mr. Og^" 
• ••••• 
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One erening; resolved to make a confidaiit of 
Mr I.Ammie, and indeed tu ca»t lniii.><«lf utxju ihe 
kindneaii of the lioim:huU j^-ni^rully, Robert went 
np to ht-s ruum to reL-asu his viuliu from it<i prison 
of Iirowii pajicr. Wliat va» tiU dismay tu tind 
— not hU boimy leddy, but her jioor coiutin, the 
aoutar's auld wife ' It \ra& too bad. Double Saimy 
iuileed ! 

He first stared, thun went intu a rage, and then 
came out of it to go Into a reswlutiun. He replaced 
the unwelcome tiddlc iu thtj]N»r'rfl,finci winjedomi 
btoire glooniy and still wmthful, but silttiit. Tbc 
evening passed over, and the inlmbitantj* of the 
farnilioiise went early to bed, Robert tossed about 
fuming on hi& He bad not luidressotL 

Abont eleven o'clock, iifter all liad been still for 
more tlian an hour, lie UhM. hiit uhocs iii one hand 
and the brown lurc-el Iu the other, and descending 
the itCuirs like a thief, undid the i|uiet wuoden bar 
that iwcured the door, and let hiuiaolf out AH 
was darkness, for the nii>on wm not yet up, and 
]ie felt a strange sensation of f^ho&tline^ in him&elf 
— awake and out of diioni, when he oiiRht to be 
asleep and ttncon&cious in bed. He had never been 
out 80 late before, ami felt oa if walking in the 
region of the dead, extittin;; when and where hL- 
had no busine** to exist. Tor it was tlie tinie 
Nature kept for her own (luiet, and having outre 
put her children to bed — hidden them away with 
the world wijHjd out of them — enclosed them in 
her ebony boi, as Oeorge Ilerliert says — nhe did 
not expect to have her hour» of undre*M and medi- 
tation intruded u[Mm by a veiiture»umc Kchool-boy. 
Yet she let bun ]muu. He put on his aboes and 
hurried to the road. He heard ahocMvtamp in 
the stable, and tnw a cat dart acron the com-yanl 
as ho went through. Those were all the sigmi of 
life abont the place. 

It vas a clotidy night and still Nothing was 
to be heard but his own fixtt^teiM. The cattle in 
the fields were all aslee]!'. The larch and spmce- 
trees on the top of the hill by the foot of which 
hid road wound were still as clntuls. He could ju>it 
see the sky through their stems. It was wangled 
with the faintest of light, for the moon, far bel'iw, 
was yet climbiuK towards the horizon. A star or 
two sparkled where the cloudjt broke, but so little 
light was there, that, until he hud passed the moor* 
land on the hill, he c<mld not get the horror tjf moss- 
hole«, and deep springs covered with treacherous 
green, out of hi.'* head. But he never thought of 
turning. When the fears of tJie way at length fell 
back and allowed hix own thotightA to rise, the 
sense of a presence, or of something that might 
gn)w to a presence, was the firrit to awake in him. 
The stillucss seemed to be thinking all around his 
head Rut the way grew so dark, where it lay 
through a corner of the pine-wood, that he had to 
feel the edge of the road vrith bis foot to make siu^ 




tlmt he was keeping upon it, and the sense of the 

silence vanished. Then he passed a farm, and the 
motions of hones came thruugh Uie dark, and a 
doubtful crow from a yoimg ineiperieuccd cock, 
who did not yet know the moon from the sun. 
Then a sleepy low in hix ear startled him, and made 
him quicken his pace involuntarily. 

By the time he reached Rothiedun all the lights- 
were out, and this was just what he wanted. 

The eeotiomy of Dooble Sauny's abode was this : 
the outer door was always left on the lutcli at night, 
becau^ several faniiltes lived in the house; the 
soutar's workshop fijKineil from the pasMige, close 
to the outer door, therefore its d<H>r was locked ; 
but the key htmg on a nail just inside the soutar's 
Ijednwm. All this Robert knew. 

Ai'rived at the house, he lifted the latch, closed 
the door beluiid him, took off his shoes once more, 
like a housebreaker, as indeed he wu, although a 
rigliteoiu one, and felt his way to and up the stair 
to the lied-room. There was a sound of wioring 
within. The door was a little ajar. He reached 
the key and descended, liis heart beating wore and 
more wiliUy as he appnached the realisation of his 
hupe'i. Gently as he could he turned it in the lock. 
In a moment more he had his hands on the spot 
where the shoemaker always laid his violin. But 
his heart sank within him : there was no violin 
tlierc. A blank of dismay held him both motion- 
less and thouglitlcss ; nor had he recovered his 
senses before he heard footsteps, which he well 
knew, ajtpronchtng in the street He slunk at 
once into a corner. KLthcnder entered, feeling his 
way carefully, and muttering at his wife. He was 
tijtsy, most likely, but that had never yet interfered 
with the Bjifety of lus liddle ; Robert heard its 
faint eclio as he laid it gently down. Nor was he 
too tipsy to lock the door behind Mm, leaving 
Itobert incarcerated amongst the old boots and 
Imther and rosin. 

For one moment only did the boy's heart fail 
him. The next he was in action, for a hu]ipy 
thuuglit had already struck him. Hastily, that he 
might forestall sleep in tlie brain of the soutar, he 
undid his parcel, and after carefidly enveloping his 
own \iolin in the pJiper, took the old wife of the 
rtoutar, and procce<lctl to i»crfonii upon her a trick 
which in a merry moment his master had tiugfat 
him, and which, not without some feeling of ir- 
reverence, he luad occasionally practised uiK>n hia 
own Ix'nriy lady. 

Tlie shoemakers room was overhead ; its thin 
flrior uf planks was the ceiling of the workshop. 
Kic Dooblo Sanny was well hud by the side of his 
sleeping wife, he heard a frightful sound from 
below, as of some one tearing bis bekiTe<i violin 
to pieces. No sound of rending coffin-planks or 
rising dead would have been so horrible in the 
eaif of the soutar. He sprang from his bed with. 
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a baste that shook the crazy tenement to its foun- 
datiuii. 

The moment Robert heard that, he put the violin 
in its place, and tuuk hi^ alutiuu by tkt> door-cAnk. 
The soutar ':au)c tuiubling duwii the stair, and 
rushed at the door, but found that he bad to go 
hack for the key. When, with uncertain hand, he 
had opened at length, he went Rtraight to the nest 
of his treasure, and Robert slipping out noiselessly, 
waa in the oext street before IJooble Sanny, having 



found the fiddle uninjured, and not discovering 
the substitution, had Hnished concluding that the 
whitjky and hi» imagin:ttion liad played him a very 
dittcourtcuuti trick bctwc-cn them, aud retired once 
more to bed. jViiJ, not till liobert had cut his 
foot badly with a piece of glass, did he discover 
that he had left his ^hoes behind him. He 
tied it up viib his handkerchief, and limped 
home the three miles, too happy to think of con- 
sequences. 



THE LITTLE MARCHIONESS. 

rFro» " The Old Ciirk»it7 Shop." Bj CBA&ua Dickhs.] 



(HILE these acta and deeds 
were in progress in and out 
of the office of Sanipson 
BraiM, Richard Swivellcr, 
being often left alone therein, 
begsu to find the tiaie hang 
heavy uu his lumds. For 
the better prcaervatiou of his 
checrfulucsis, therefore, and 
to prevent his faculties from 
mating, he provided himself 
with a cribhage-l'toftrd and 
pack of canli:!, and accus- 
tiiuied himself to play crib- 
biige, with a dummy, for 
twenty, thirty, or Ponietime« 
•Md fifty thoiLsand [xiunds 3 side, be-Hides many 
baiurdous bets to a considerable amount 

Aji these games were very sileutly conducted, 
notwithstanding the magnitude of the intvrwt^ 
involved, Mr Swiveller began to tljiuk that on 
those evenings when Mr. and Mis.? Hny^s were nut 
(and they often went out now) he he:inl a kind of 
snorting or hard-breathing M>und in the direction 
of the door, which, it occurred to him, after gome 
reflection, must proceed from the small serviml, 
who alniiy-t had a C()ld from damp living. Look- 
ing intently that way one night, he pkinly distin- 
guished an eye gleaming and glistening at the 
keyhole ; and, liaving now no doubt that his 
suspicions were correct, he stole softly to the door, 
and pounced u;x)u her before she was aware of 
hid approach. 

*'0h ! I didn't mean any harm indeed, upon my 
word I didn't,'' cried the small servant, Ntruggling 
like a much larger one. " It s so very dull down- 
stairs. Please don't you tell u)>on me, ])lcase don't," 
"Tell upon you 1"' said Dick. "Do you mean 
to say you were looking through the keyhole fur 
company 't " 

" Yesi, upon my word I was," replied the email 
acn'ant. 



"How long have you been cooling yoof eye 
there i " saifl Dick. 

"Ob, ever tdnce you first began to play them 
cards, and long before I " 

Vague recollections of several fantastic exer* 
cises with which he had refreshed himself after 
the fatigucii of business, and to all of which, no 
doubt, the small servant was a party, rather dis- 
concerted Mr. Swiveller; hut he was not very 
sensitive on sucb points, and recovered himself 
speedily. 

" Well come in," he said, after a Uttle con- 
sideration. " Here sit down and HI teach you 

how to play." 

" Oh I I dunttn't do it," rejoined the small 
itervant ; " Mi&t Sally 'ud kill me if she knowed I 
come up here." 

" Have yuu got a fire down.'jtairt t " said T>ick. 

" A very little one," replied the umall iwrvant. 

" Miss Sally couldn't kill me if she knowed I 
went down there, so 111 come,"' said Richard, 
putting the card.i into his |KX!ket. "NVliy. how 
thin you are ' What do you mean by it I " 

"It ain't my fault." 

"Could you eat any bread and meat I'' aaid 
Dick, taking down his hat *'Ve«? Ah! I 
thought so. Did you ever tiustfl beer t " 

" 1 hod a sip of it once," said the small ser\'ant 

" Here's a state of things '." cried Mr. Swiveller, 
raising his eyes to the ceiling. "She Mftvr tasted 
it— it can't be tasted in a sip : Why, how old are 
your 

" I don't know.'' 

Mr. Swiveller oiiened his eyes very wide, and 
appeared thoughtful for a moment ; then, bidding 
the chiUI mind the door until he came hackj 
vanished stmightway. 

TVesently he returned, followed by the boy from 
the public-house, who bore in one hand a plate of 
bread and beef, and in the other a great pel, fille<l 
with some very fnigmiit coro)Miund, which wut 
forth a grateful steam, and was indeed choice 




" Thi: small BKavurT XUlfftD XO WKQKb kiomiid.*' (Drdirn (•! Oorddn ilra«n<.| 



his little compaaion to fasten it to prevent 
Hurpriae, Mr. ywivellcr followed her iuto the 
kitchen. 

" There ! " said Richard, putting the plate before 
her. " First of nil, clear tJiat off, and then you'll 
»ee what's next" 

The fiiiinit itervant needed no second bidding', 
nnd the plate wtis soijn empty. 

*'Next," said Dick, handing the pur!, "take a 
pitU of that; but moderate your titxnftports, you 
3 V 



himself, steadfastly regarding his companiou 
while ho did do. ThcdC preliminaries di»[*oeed of, 
he applied himself to teaching her the game, 
which she «oon learned tolerably well, being both 
Bharpvitted and cunning. 

" js'ow," said Swiveller. putting two alxpencea 
into a suucer, and triinnung the wretched candle, 
when the cards had Wen cut and dealt, "those 
are the stakes. If you win, yon get 'em all. If I 
win, I get 'em. To make it seem m«)re real and 




pleasant, I siiall call you tlie Marcliionescs <lo you 
hear 3" ' 

The smntl eorviuit noddaL 

"Then, AUrehioneas," gaid Mr. Swiveller, " fire 
away I" 

The M^rchione-ss, holding her cards very tight 
in 1x>th tiandrt, considered which to )>l:iy, and Mr. 
tSwivc-lIer, ostiuuuEi^ the gay aud fusluoiuible air 
■which (mch society required, took another pall at 
the tankard, aud waited for her lead. 

Mr. Bwi^-ellor and hijt pariner pUyed geveral 
mbbers with varying success, until the Iom of 
three aixpenocn, the gradual sinking of the purl, 
and the striking of ten oViuck combined to render 
that gentleman mindful of the flight of Time, and 
the exjiediency of withdrawing Ix^fore Mr, Samp- 
son and Mi.A>i Sally KraHH retnmed. 

"With which object in view. Marchioness, " said 
Mr. Swiveller gravely, " I shall :isk your ludyaliiji's 
pennlsiiiou to put the boanl in my {tocket, and to 
retire fri>m ihe presence when I have finibhed thui 
tunkard ; merely observing, Marcliiuiiess, that 
ftince life like a river is flowing, I cnro not how 
fast it roIU on, while Kuch purl on tlie l>nnk btill 
is growing, luid such cyeit light the waves as they 
run. AEarchione-ss, your health. \oa. will excuse 
my wearing my bat, but the |>alacc i» damp, and 
the marble flucr i^ — if I may bv aliened the ex- 
presatf>n — tdoppy." 

Ail a precaution agaiiwt tliis latter inconve- 
uiencc, Mr. Swiveller had Wen sitting for some 
time with Lis feet on the hub, in which attitude 
he now gave utterance to these apologetic observa- 
tions, and slowly sipped the last choice drops of 
nectar. 

"Tlie Raron Hampmno Jitwto and his fair 
sister axe (you tell me) at the Play!" jwid Mr. 
Swiveller, leaning liis left arm heavily ufKin the 
table, and raising his voice aud his right leg after 
the maimer uf a theatrical bandit. 

The Marchioncm nodded. 

" Ha ! " said Mr. Swiveller, with a itnrtcntous 
frown. ** Tia well. Marchioneas '.— But no matter. 
Some wine there. lio!" He illnBtrated these 
mcUxIriniiitlc morsels by handing the tankard to 
himself with grcjit humility, rcccivingit haughtily, 
driuking from it thirstily, and smacking htx lips 
fiercely. 

The email servant, who was not sowellaccptainted 
with theatrii^al convenliunalitio« ft« Mr. Swiveller 
(having indeed never seen a phy, or lieanl one 
spoken of, exceirt by chance through chinkn of 
doors and in other forbidden placcit), was rather 
alarmed by dcraoustrationa so novel in their 
nature, aud showed her concern so plainly in her 
looks, that Mr. Swiveller felt it nectsssirj- to dis- 
charge bis brigand manner for one more suitable 
to private life, as he asked : 



" Do they often go where glory waita 'em, and. 
leave you here i " 

** Oh yes ; 1 believe you they do 1 " returned the 
small ser\'aat " Miss Sally's such a oue-er for 
that, she is." 

*" Such a what i " said Dick. 

"Such a one-cr," returned the Marchioness. 

After a moment's refiection, Mr. Swiveller 
deteniiined to forego his respouaible duty of 
setting her right, and to suffer her to talk on ; as it 
was evident that her tongne was loosened by the 
piu-l, and her opportunities for convei'satiou were 
iiut so fre<iucut as tu render a momentary check 
of Utile consequence 

"They sometimui go to see Mr. Qaitp," said the 
small servant with a shrewd look ; " they go to a 
ujaiiy places, bless you ! " 

*■ Is Mr. Braftr* a wunnerl " said Dick. 

" Not halt what Miss Sally in, he isu'l," replied 
tlie sinaU servant, shaking her head. '* Bless you, 
he'd never do anything without her." 

*'0h ! he wouldn't, w.tnhln't he I " said Dick. 

"Miss Sally kcepei hiiu in such order," said the 
small servant ; "he always asks her advtcti, he 
docs ; and he catches it sometimes. Bletta you, 
you wouldn't IwUeve how much he catches it-" 

"T snpixise," said IMck, "that they consult 
together a good deal, and talk about a great many 
{KKiple— about me, for instance, sometimes, eli, 
.Marchioness )" 

The Marchioness nodde<l iinmzingly. 

"Complimentary i ' said Mr. Swiveller. 

Tlie ^farrhioncss changed the motion of her 
head, which had not yet left off nodding, and 
suddenly began to shake it from side to side with 
a vehemence which Uircutenod to dislocate her 
neck. 

" Humph : " Dick muttered. " Would it be any 
breach of confidence. Marchioness, to relate what 
they say of the humble individual wlio htut now 
the honour to " 

** Miss Bally i<a>'s you're a funny chap," replied 
his friend. 

" Well, Marchioness," said Mr. Swiveller, "that's 
not uneuniplimentary. Merriment, Marchiooen, 
is not a IjiuI or a degrading quality. Old King 
Cole was himself a merry old soul, if we may put 
any faith in the pages of history."' 

"But she sayit," pDrsnetl hts companion, "that 
you ain't to be trusted. ' 

" Why, really, Marchioncjw," saitl Mr. Swiveller 
thoughtfully ; " i*evcnil ladies and gcntleineu — 
not exactly professional persona, but tradtspooplev 
ma'am, tradeMpcojtle — have made the same remark. 
The obscure citi]H;ii who keeps the hotel over the 
way inclined strongly to that Opinion tu-uight 
when T ordered him to prepare the banquet. It's 
a popular prejudice, .Marchioness ; and yet I am 
sure 1 don't know why, ft*r I have been tnutod in 



my time to a considerable amount, and I can 
lufely say tkitt I ul-vlt fursouk my trust uutU it 
deserted me— never. Mf. Urass is of the ssune 
opinion, 1 wnpiviKHel" 

Hi* friciMl mvltlfti a^iiii, with a ciinmn;! look 
which seemed to hint th.it Mr. Brass held stronger 
opinions on tlie suliject than his sister; and 
»eoining t«> ix-cullwt henwlf, addud im[)Ior- 
iiigly, " but don't you ever tell upon me, or I shall 
be beat to dunith." 

" Martdiionesii," said Mr. Swivellsr, riHing, " the 
word of a gcutlenmn in as good ha hin bond — 
sometimes better, as in the present case, where his 
l>ond miftht prove but a doul>tful sort of security. 
I am your friend, and I hu[>e we .shall play many 
more ruhbers toyvther in thi.4 Kanm mlixJu. But 
Mun-liioneas," addc-d Richard, sto]iping in Lis way 
to the d'Xir, and nheelinjr slowly rmuid ujion thu 
finwl! wrvant, who wus foIIi>wiiig with the i-aiullo ; 
"■ it oceurs to me tlut you must bo in the constant 
habit of Hiring you eye at keyholes, to know all this." 

"I only wanted," re|ilietl the trembling Mar- 
chionciw, "li> know whert the key of the safe was 
3iid ; that was ull ; and I wouldn't Lave taken 
mnch, if 1 had found it — oaly enuugh to squench 
iity hunger." 



"You didn't find it, then 1" said Dick. "But 
of course you didn't, or you'd be plumper. (Jood 

night, Marchioncit*. Faro thee well, and if for 
ever, then for ever, fare thee well — and put up the 
chain, Marrhione:^ in (-a»e of accidents." 

With this p:irtiag iiduuctiun, Mr. Swiveller 
vim:rg<:d from the houi>e, and feeling Lhut by this 
tiuio he had taken as mnch to drink us promised to 
be good for liis conRtitution (purl lieitig a ruther 
strong ami ht-ady compound), wisely i-esolved to 
betake hiniiH-lf to his lodgingi^ and to bed at once. 
Homeward he went, therefore ; and his aportmenta 
(for he still retained the phinil fiction) Iteing at no 
greut distiince frum the ottice, he was .soon seated 
in his own IwdchaudH-T, where, having pulled off 
oue boot and foi^otteu the other, he fell into deep 
cogitatioTL 

" This Marchioness," said Mr. Swjveller, fuUIing 
hi.s aniw, " is a very extraonlinary j^crson — 
snrrounilod hy mystericA, ignorant of tlie taste of 
heer, unacquainted with her own name (which is 
less remarkable), and taking a limited view of 
society through the keyholes i>f doora. Can these 
things be her destiny, or has Kumc unknown person 
I started an opposition to the decrees of fate ? It is 
! a uiodt iuijcrutablo and uumittguted ataggcror ! " 




MADELINE, M.P. 

[Bf B. BiTtLc Claszi.] 

^TSS Madeline's Hs.som and slender, 

Her eyes are tin.- trulhfullest tfrey, 
Her voici; as the twilight is tender. 
Her heiu-t is as open as day ; 
Rhc lias rank and ]iiisitinu and nchea. 

And ne'er knows a toil or a tjisk, 
Whoe'er she come-s near she bewitches,— 
WliAt more can she aak 1 




How slnui^e ai-e the visions of twenty. 

She writes on the virginul page I 
8he has lovers and pleasures in plenty, 

And not one her Ih^rt can engage. 
But this is her Hremn for the minute, 

To this her devotion is i>aid, 
She bos joined, and her whulu lieart la lu it, 

A wcman'a crusade. 

WiL- tells Hie she*M never Ptrong-mjndcd, 

In feminine work .she dcliKlits, 
But ownis that she isn't so Minded 

As not to see women have rights. 



And chiefe.4t of the}>e, she'll cx]ilain, is, 
With swell of her eloi|uent throat, 

Tlu; franchiiie, and what she must gain is 
The right to a vote. 



She vows that a vote h a blessing. 

That wtiroen have taxes to pay ; 
She wuniis to her subject, addressing 

All auditor patient for aye. 
T(i keep the girls out is disgraceful. 

Why shouldn't «he choose her M.P.I 
7 sit and I hear with a face full 

Of penitent glee. 

She quotes the most long-winded iipeeches, 

I>erl;iiming the ])oiula with a will, 
Aiiotlur Hy|Kil3a te:u'hes 

PliiloKtjphy »turlie<l from Mill. 
With KM'eet oratorical thimder, 

'(.Jaitist tyrannous men she will nvc : 
]>o / si«ni a tyrant, I woudcr, 

I, who am her slave I 
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OLEANIXGS FROX POPCLAB AUTHOBS. 



' «f tbe dvwB of aev erM 
■ ^ itead k^^ yoaf ; 
ffti iiiBiiiiirhiljti'iMiil¥iiiim. 

Thrt bawfaa 'Miik tk JmoIm rael 
Her poor fcna^ facrv anefc ifce am* tM 

U tUi work gptt <■■ cve(7 ^^^ ^ 
Jmk like - Ibe bir pv|ii] of JUc^^* 
The Lady Jue Grey. 



Ah : MadcfiM M», Wko M|90M> 

Yoai III ttfccOB^aoM— katngfatl 
Yet vaiKi^ iw - Aj«- Ml for - Xoa - k 

Potttial iife^ hat * >«cK 
A 9B* vitk a tUmbfe aad fca ; 

Yrtwin,ifyoawfll,ia«ha aU i ttl a, 
AadtfaeDva*BiarB& 



A BTN ON THE BANK. 



trnM-JabaH«^H.i 




[GREAT, e*ger. Lot daoe^y- 
<)akt crowd, ai «kkk eadi 
bad hk or ber— lor it vai faaU 
Toincn— iiKliridial terror to 
Imle, liu or ber indtTidiBl 
uitereat to fi^'ht fur. and cired 
ooC a atraw for tiiat of any 
ooeebe. 

It VM nnrket-day, and xhh> 
enjwd waa coBectcd and col- 
lecting ertrj minote^ before 
the tank at NtHton Btur. It 
incloded all dasBes, from the 
Mtmt Canncr'ft wife or market 
woman, to the pole, frightened 
lady of " limited income," who 
bad navarbeen in such a throii|{ before ; from the 
aproned mechanic lo the gentleman who sat in his 
carriage at the rtreet comer, confident that what- 
ever jiour chance there waa, his would be the 
beat 

Everybody waa, ai I have said, extremely qtu'et. 
Yoa beard nooe of the jokea that always rise in and 
circnlatc throng a crowd ; none of the loud oat- 
crien of a mob. All were intent on thexnaelves and 
their own buHineait ; on that fa^t-botted red^baize 
door, and on tlic green blind of tbe windows, which 
inforued them that it was *'open from ten till 
four." 

Tbe Abbey clock Btnick three quarters. Then 
there waa a slight Htirrinff, a nuUing here and there 
of paper, as some one drew out and examined his 
bank notes ; openly, with atmUl fear of theft — they 
were not worth gtetillng. 
I noticed thiii latter fact t<> Joha 
" Yea, I wiu Nure it would \>e m. Jcasop's bank 
baa sttch a number uf Bniall dcpOMtors and Usneaso 
many mnalt notCM. He cnnnot cash above half of 
Iheiii without «orae notice. If there comes a run, 
hu may lutvc to Ktop payment this very day ; and 
then, how wide the miwry could tcprcad among the 
poor. God knows." 
His eye wandered pitifully over the heaving 



mam of —****-■ fiwea Uae witb cold, and growing 
iBoce aad aiore d eap oa den t as every aunttte tbey 
tamed with a *«— "'^ inpabe from the doaed 
bank door lo tbe Abbey dock, O t t erin g far ap in 
tbe BDasbiny axaiaspliere of morniBg. 

Its faiger toocbed tbe one bed of Ibe great 
striding X— ^ided on tbe othei^-tbe tea strokes 
fdl leisarely and ngnbuly upon tbe dear frosty 
air ; then tbe chimes— Xortoo Bory was pnmd of 
its Abbey chimee — buret oat in the ttuie of " Life 
let us Cherish.'* 

The bells went through all the tnne, to the very 
last note — then ensoed ailenn>. The crowd were 
sUent too— almost breathless with intent listening 
— but, aUs ! not to tbe merry Abbey chimes. 

The bonk door remained ck«ed— nut a ratde at 
the bolts, not a clerk's face peering oat abuve tbe 
blind. The house was as shut-up and deeulalc as 
if it were entirely em|>ty. 

Five whole minutes— by the Abbey dock — did 
thai |ioor jmtient croad w^ait on the pavement 
Then a mnnnur aros& One or two men hammered 
at the door ; emme frightened vomcUf jostled in 
the press, began to scream. 

John could bear it no longer. "Come along 
with me," he said, hurriedly. " I most sec Jeasop 
—we can get in at the garden door." 

It was a dull, dusty room, of which the only 
lively object was a large fire, the under half of 
which had burnt itself away unstirred into black 
dingy cavem?. liefore it, with breakfast outasted, 
Hat Jo»<iah Jeiutop — hi^ feet on the fender, his 
elbows on his knees, the ]ilctun; of despair. 

" Mr. Jessop, ray gooil frivod ! " 

** No, I bavin't a friend in the worhl, or shall 
not have on hour hence. Oh I it's you, Mr. 
Halifax ? — You have not an account to cloee I You 
don't hold any notes of mine, do you I" 

John put his hand on the old man's Uioulder, 
and repeated that he only came as a friend. 

"Not the 6rst 'frit'titl' I luive received this 
Illuming. I knew I ahoultl be early honoured 
with vifiitora ; ' and the banker attempted a 
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ilrcaxy smile "Sir Uerbcrt atid liolf a dozen 
more are wailing for me up-stairs. The biggest 
tiah niuat have the first bite— eh, you kuow i " 

" I know," said .Ji>hn, gliM>ini]y. 

** Hark ! those i>eciple outaidc will hammer my 
door down ! — Speak to them, Mr. Halifax — tell 
thoin I'm an uld luaii— Uiut I wiis always ou 
lioneat man— alwayi^ If uuly they would give mc 
^me— hark !— just hark ! Jlcavcu help me ! do 
they want to tear nie in pieces ( " 



petly tradettiMMipIe, and such like, if only both 
cUsees of cuslomem wonid give him timo to pay 
them. 

" Hut tliey will not There will be a run upon 
the bank and then all's over with me. It's a hard 
case — solvent aa I am — reudy and able to |iay 
every farthing— if only I hod a week's time. As 
it is, I muMt stop ptiymL'iit to-day. Hark ! they 
arc at the door again ! Mr. Halifax, for God's sake 
<iuiet them ! " 




" Juxx rcr aa basu ox the old MaS'S ■■Odldek." \DrAitn lijt J. Iia4ii.i 



John went out for a few mnments, then came 
bock and sat down beside Mr. Je^^sop. 

'• CumjXMe yourself " — the uld man was fthaking 
like an aspen Icui. " Tell me. if you have no 
objection t« give me this confidence, exactly how 
your affairs Mtanil,*' 

With a gii»|)of hflpliMsthankfuIncAs, looking np 
in John's face, while hia own miivered like a 
frighlvned child's— the banker obeyed. It seemed 

that great a» was his loss by W 's failure, 

it was not absolute ruin to him. In effect, he 
was at this moment iiorfectly solvent, and by 
calli[i;Dr in mortgages, Ac, could meet Wlh the 
accounts of tlie gentry who banked with him. 
tj,Jxi-thcr with all his own notcn now afloat in the 
country, principally among the humbler ranks, 



"I wiU ; only tell me first what sum, addetl to 
the cosh you have available, would keep tlie bank 
open — just for a day or two." 

At once guided and calmed, the old man's 
business faculties seemed to return. He began to 
calculate, and soon sUitod the sum ho needed : I 
think it vrm three or four thousand pounds. 

"Verj" well ; I hnve thought of a plan. Rut 
first— those poor fellows outwdo. — Thank heaven, 
T am a rich man, and everybody knows it 
Phineas, that ink-ntand, please." 

He sat <lown and wroto : curiously the attitude 
and manner reminded mo of his sitting down and 
writing at my fathers tihle, after the bread riot — 
years and years aga Sotm a notice, ittgiie^l by 
Josiah Jessop, uul afterwords by Uiuuelf, to Uie 
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GLEANIXGri FROM POPrXAR ALTHORS. 



effwt that ill* >xiLk w'»:i]'l oj^en " »iihoat fail," 
ttt wtH o'clock thi.1 day — was ^veti by John 
tu tlie aKt/jiiiftLeol clerk, Uj be {lO^ted in the 

A reRi^oiinive cheer ont-ide ahowed how re^idily 
tboj»« outi-He ha'l cauj^ht at even this gleam of 
}if}li*i. AhiO— how iuji*licitly they tnL^^ted in the 
toere name of a ;;entleman who all over the 
country was known for ~hi>>word beiu:: as gijodas 
hLt Ujiid " — John H^lifiix. 

Tlie txiiiker breaihe-l freer ; but his respite was 
short : an imj»enitive mes.sa^ came frvin the 
gentlemen aUjvevtJiir:* desirin;; hij* presencfc 
With a kind of blind dependence, he l<»ke>d 
towardii John. 

" Ijtt me go in your -rtead. You can trust me to 
manage matters to the Ijfist «»f my jiower 1 " 

The Ixiuker (jverwh'.-liiie'l him with gratitude. 

"Nay, that ought to }* my word, Htanding in 
tfairi house, and rememlKTing ''—His eyes turned 
to the two jwrtraitji— grimly coloured daubs, yet 
with a certain af^jh^gy of likeness t<^)0, which 
brrjodly HTuiled at one another from oppo-site walU 
— the only memorial-i now remaining of the good 
docVjr and hid cheery little old wife. " Come, Mr. 
JefMojt, leave the matter M-ith me ; believe me, it is 
not only a pleasure, but a duty." 

Ttie old man melted into senile tear». 

I do wit know how John managed the provincial 
magnat«rt, M-ho were sitting in council con.'^idering 
how Tjcst to wive, fir.-it them.selvcs, then the bank, 
laHtly — rr the \Htor ]iu)»lic outmde had been made 
acinainted with tliat ominoiw " lastly I " Or if to 
the re»jK:t.'tabl« conclave above-stairs, who would 
have recoiled indignantly at the vulgar word 
*' jobbing," ha<l l>een hinted a phrase — which ran 
oddly in and out of the nouks of my brain, keeping 
time Ut the munmir in the street, " Vox jMipuIi, vftjr 
Dei "--truly, I should have got little credit for my 
J^tinity. 

John came out in about half an hour, with a 
cheerful coni;tenmn'<: ; told nic he was going over 
to (Joltham for an hour or two — would I wait his 
return 1 

"And all is settled ?" I asked. 

" Will Imj soon, I trust. I can't Rtay to tell you 
more now. 0<KHl-bye." 

Ah it neared one o'clock, I could see my ancient 
friend tho AbU-y clock with not a wrinkle in his 
old face, staring at ine through the Irare Abl>ey 
trees. I Iwgan to feel rather anxious. I went 
into tho deserted office ; and thence, none forbid- 
ding, ensconced myself behind the shcltoring bank 
blinds. 

The crowd had scnrnely moved ; a very honest, 
jjatient, v/eary crowd, dense in the ccuUv, thinning 
towards the cdg<-s. On its cxtrem&st verge, 
waiting in a currick', was a gentleman, who seemed 
otwerving it with a lazy curitwity. I, having like 



himself apparently nothing better to do, ohsenred 
this gentleman. 

bat the gcntlemao soon retired from my ofaaer- 
vation under his fois '. for the sky had ^omned 
over, and snow be^an to falL ThoEie on the pare- 
ment shook it drearily ^ and kept taming every 
minute to the Abbey clock — I feared it woold 
take the jatience of Job to enable them to Im^ 
out another quarter of an hour. 
I At length some determined hand again battered 
at the door. I fancied I heard a clerk spealdlig' 
out of the first floor window. 

" Gentlemen ~ — how tremUin^y polite the 
'. voice was ! — " Gentlemen, in five minnteB — 
plaintively fi%'e minutes — the bank will — ^ 

The rest uf the speech was drowned and kal^ 

Da.-hing round the street comer, the bones alt in 

i a f<:>am, came our Beechwood carriage. Mr. 

Halifax leaf»ed out 

' Well might the crowd divide for him — well 

' might they cheer him. For he canied a canvas 

j bag— a great, ugly, grimy-coloured bag— a pcedou^ 

, precious bag, with the consolation — periiaps the 

life — of hundreds in it ! 

I knew, almost by intuition, what he had done. 
— what, in one or two instances, was afterward* 
done by other rich and generous En^ishmen, 
during the crisis of this year. 

The bank door flew open like magic: IRie 
crowd came pushing in ; bat when John called 
out to them, " Good people, pray let me paaa ! " 
they >-ieMed and sufiered him to go in fint He 
went right up to the desk, behind which, imufcAtl 
by a tolerable array of similar canvas begs, full of 
gold— but nevertheless waiting in mortal fear, and 
as white as his own neckcloth — the old baalur 
stood. 

" Mr. Jessop," John said, in a lend, distinct 
voice, that all might hear him, "I have the 
ploa-sure to open an account with yon. I feel 
satis6ed that in these dangerous times no credit is 
more safe than your& Allow me to pay in to-daj 
the sum of five thousand pounds." 
" Five thousand pounds i" " - .- ' ' 

The rumour of it was repeated from mbath 
to mouth. In a small provincial bank, Bndi b 
sum seemefl unlimited. It gave universal con- 
fidence. Many who had been scrambling, swear- 
ing, almost fighting to reach the counter and 
receive gold fur their notes, put them again into 
their jiookets, uncashed. Others, chiefly wwnen, 
got them cashed with a trembling Band — ^nay, 
with tears of joy. A few who had come to close 
accounts changed their minds, and even paid 
money in. All were satisfied — the run upon tho 
bank cpaaed. 

Jfr. Halifax stood aside, looking on. After the 
first munnur of surpri.se and jileasure no one 
seemed to take any notice of hiin, or pf what be 
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had dooft. Only one old widow womant aa abe 
j^lipped three bright gutneas under Uie Ud of her 
market-basket, droi'fied him & ctutcey in psain^ 

by. 

"It's your doiu^ Mr. H^^if*^ The Lonl 
reward }mi, sir." 

** Thiuik yon,** be nid. and ahoolc Ker by the 
hnnd. i tbon^t to myadf, waldun^ the many 
that came and went^ nnniindfttl, **o»iff dU* 
Sfina/ifan.'" 

Ko~one pencn mon^ ■*""*'-ji fair, addreaaed 
hin by oaiii& ** Thu is indeed yoor dainA and 
an act of baeroleiKe which I beHere no nun 
aliTe would have done, exoept Mr. Uili^u." 

Aod the geBtktttan who spoke— the mbb I had 
flees outside in hi* curride— lield oat a Meodly 
hand. 

**I aee you do not reaumber oml My name is 
Bavend." 

'-r^ndBaveiiel!'' 

We drove hone. Lo«<d Baveael raofled hiaudf 
vp in his fan, compUininj; bittcriy ol the mow 
askd sleet 

** Tea, the winter is aettbg in ahari^y," John 
rqvberd, as he reigned in his hones st the tam- 
pcke galCk "Hus will be a hard r^iritm.. for 
nuuBj." 

** Ay, iadeed, Mr." >ud the gate-keeper, ttmcbin^ 
hia hat. 

** And if I might nuke so boU— it'4 a dark night 
and. tbe road's lonely—' be added in a mysterious 

**11unk yoo, my frieod. I am aware «f all 
tfaal." Bat as John drove on, be remained for 
noiBe tiBM Tcry sileat. 

On, aerosi the Ueak cxmntry, with the snow 
jieifing in vnr £sces — ukog nuds so deserted, that 
rarrisgp-nbuds made the only soond aodihle, 
that might have beta beaid dktinctly for 
mOni. 

Ail o>f a sadden, the hocses were pulled op. 
Tlove or fbor iI14M>iDng figures bad started cot of 
a diach4aafc, and eaa;^ ho4d of the reins. 

•^ HaQoa there !— What do ym want t" 

-Mooey." 

- Let go my hones! They're qaritcd bemsta. 
Tcmll flEt tnmided on.* 

"inKycsresI' 

T^jatriefraamgy fmnd inleesthaaamittttte. 
It abowed at eaoa oar pnarrina wiles away from 
aajr h o nae on tUs deerJate moor ; showed plainly 
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^ not seoB to reoogniM it. H« 
oa the box-eeat, the whip in hi^ 



"Oe« away, yoa feOowi, or I natt drive onr 

*Tbee'd better i" With a yell, om of the men 
leafed 19 and dasgtothe aeck of Ae pbraging 



mare— then was da^ed to the gnamd between 
her feet The ]>oot wretch nitercd one jToan and 
00 BKva. Juhn &{Tang oat of his carriage, caof^ 
the mare's bend, and backed her. 

*'3akl off : — the poor ftdlow is killed, or nay be 
in a minute HuU u% I aaj." 

If ever these men, planning perhaps their first 
ill deed, were struck diuub with a^tonUiuieut^ it 
was to see the gentleman thi^y were intending to 
rob take up their comrade in hid arms, drag him 
towards Ihik caniagia-lampa, rab snow on his face, 
and chafe his beayy handa But all in vain. The 
blood trickled duwn from a wound in the temples 
—the head, w-ith its open mi^ath dro|>(iiug, fell 
\jaek upon John's knee. 

" He is quite dead." 

Hm others gathered round in cilence^ watching 
Mr. Hali^ as he still kneh, with the dead man's 
head leaning against him, moomf uUy rogirding 
iL 

" I think I know him. Where does his wife 
live I " 

Borne one pointed aonai the moor, to a U|^ 
faint as a ^ow-wonu. ** Take that rag oat ot my 
carriage — wrap him in it." The order was at oooe 
obeyed. " Now cany him home. I wiU follow 
preMntly." 

''Sorely not," ezpostalated Lord Rafcnel, wIm 
had got oat of the carriage and stood shirering and 
nwdi shocked btfide Mr. Halifax. *" Too would 
not sorely pot yotmelf in the power of these 
BcoaadrelsT WW brutes they are— tbe lower 
onlen!" 

"Not altogether— when you know tbeca. 
Fbinea^ wiU yoa drire Lord RaTeoel on to 
Beechwoodf 

** Excuse me c e r ta inly not,* said Lord BaTcoel, 
with dignity. " We will timy to see the rasalt of 
the aSur. What a singular msn Mil W«lifa> jg 
and afaraya wsk," he added, Aoo^tfufly. as ka 
muffled himself op again in hb fBf% and retapsed 
intn Mleoce. 

Soon. foUowiog the track of those Idack 
aooas.the soaw, we came to a ctnrtar of peat 
slongside cf the aaoorlaad raad. Jofantookeaeof 
the nrrisgr hmps in his hand, and went in witli- 
ont saying a weed. To my aafpriae Load . 
la teu atlf d i aaw wiiied and fiDOowed hta. I 
left with the mn* ia my 
ci those ill-nss0ed met 
cairisge; bat no one atte^plad to do as 
hann. Nay, whtm J«ha reappeand, after a bfas 
of souie minctea, one of them cnilly pecked aptfe 
wltip and pot it into hai hand 

"Tlunkyoa Now, myHHn,tdl me wkatdU 
yoa want with me jart now I* 

" Money,' cried one. -'— " ■ , - f-r'" 

**And a likely way yon went 
Stopfnagiae ia the dark, oaal 
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lejwr! room!" — And, as he 
" KooDi for the leper ! 



»00M for the 

cuiiie, 
The CO' puiiaod oh 

room !"— 

Biuiriac wim sJnntiiig on the dty's gates, 
]{(i»y iuid heaiitiftil ; aikI from thi- hilU 
TI10 early risen jtoor wt-iii coining! in. 
Duly litul cheerfully to their toil ; ami up 
H(MR the ttharp hammers t-liiik, and the far hum 
01 moving wheel;*, and imiltitudtw a-sUr, 
And all Unit in a city-iuurmur Kwetls, — 
Unheard but by the watcher's wwu-j- car, 
AchiriK with niijht'w Hull wiloiioo ; or the Hick. 
Il;>ilinj4 the welcome light ajid «ouiniR, that chaise 
The death-like iuiageH of the dark away. 
" llijom for the leper !" And a-sidc they atood— 
Mutruii, aiid t-hild, and iiitih-sa niauhood,— ail 
^Vho met him nn his vay. — and let him iMUui. 
And onward thivnigh the oi>en gate he came, 
A l.C|ti!r with the uitho^ on his brow, 
Sackcloth about h'm luin», and on hiM ti]i 
A covering, — atopping^ i>ainfully and alow : 
^Viid with a difficult utttraucu, like one 
"Whaw heart is with an iron nerve |mt down. 
Crying, " Viiclwin I Unclean I " 

Twas now the ftrat 
Of the -ludu'iui nntuinn ; and the leaves 
WliDse nlifidowK lay so t^t'iW uiKin his jiath, 
Had put their beauty forth V>ene«tli the eye 
Of .Jmlah'H loftieM noble. He wa« young, 
And eminently beautiful ; and life 
Mantled iu elegant fulncJis oh his lip^ 
And sjmrkled in his glance : and in his mien 
There wa« a gracioiw pride that evcr>' eye 
Followed ttTth benison.t ; — ^ln^f this tvtu hf .' 

With the soft air8 of summer there had corae 
A torjHjr on his fnum*, whicli not the speed 
Of hift best liarb, nor music, nor tlie blast 
Of the bold hunt^man'b liuni, nor aught that stira 
The «pirit to its bent, might drive away. 
The blo(xi beat not as wont within bin veina ; 
Dtmneas crept o'er his eye : 11 drowsy slotli 
Fettered his limb* like ytaUy, and his mien, 
With all lt» loftiness, seemed stnick with eld. 
F.ven hiH voice wok changed ; a languid moan 
Taking the place of the clear siK-er key ; 
And brain and iientte grew faint, as if ttie light 
And very air were f^tccped in sluggishness. 
He Ktrovo with it awhile, as manhood wilt, 
Rver trio proud for weaiknewt, till the rein 
Slackened within }m graBji, and in itA poive 
The arrowy jereed like on aspen shook. 
3 w 



Day after day he ky, as if in aleep. 
His skin grew dry and bloodle^^, and white scales. 
Circled with livid purine, covered hini. 
And then his tiails grew black, and fell away 
Fnjin the dull flesh about them, and the huoB 
Deiipcned beneath the hard unmointcnod scales, 
And from their edges grew the rank white liair — 
And Uelon was a leiier [ 

Day waa breaking, 
When at the altar 0/ the temple stood 
The holy priest of God. The incense lamp 
Burned wiUi a Htniggling light, and a low chant 
Swelled through the hollow arches of the loof 
Like an aiticulate M'ail. and there, ahtne, 
Wjwted to gluuttly thinness, Helon knelt 
The echoc-H of thu nielancholy strain 
Died in the distant aisles, and he n,we uji, 
Struggling with weaknesH, and Itowed down hia 

head 
Unto the sprinkled ashes, and put off 
His costly raiment for tlie leper's giirb : 
And with the sackcloth round him, and his lip 
Kid in u lonthiKimc covering, stood still, 
Waiting to hear his doom : — 

Deport ! dejurt. O child 
Of Israel, fmm the teniplo of thy 0<»d ! 
For He has smote thee with Uis chaAtening r\A; 

And to the desert wild. 
From all them loveat away, thy feet must flee, 
Tliat fi-om thy plattuo His lieoplu may W froft 

Depart ! aiKl como not near 
The busy mnrt, the cn..H'ded city, more ; 
Nor »et tliy foot a human threshold o'er. 

And stay thoii not to hear 
VoicM that <-aII thee in the way ; and fly 
Fnmi all who in the wilderness pass by. 

Wet not thy burning lip 
In streauu that to a human dwelling glide ; 
Nor rest thoo where the covert funntainit hide ; 

Nor kneel thee down t(j dip 
The water where the pilgrim bends to driuk, 
By desert well or river's gniaey brmk ; 

And paw tJiou not between 
The weary traveller and the cooling hreeM ; 
And lie not down to sleep beneath the trees 

Where human tracks are seen ; 
Nor milk the g<iat tliat browseth on the plain, 
Nor pluck the standing com or yellow gruin. 
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And now, depart ! and when 

Thy heart U hea^-y, and thine eyes are dim, 
Lift up thy prayer heset'chingly to Him 

Who, frum the trilies of meii, 
Rt'leciwl thee to feel Uis chastenitig rod. 
Depart! O Leper ! and forget not Lrod 1 

And he went forth— atone ! Not one of all 
The many whon he loved, nor she whuso name 
Wiis woven in the fibres of Uis heart 
Breakiikfj; within him now to come aud »|>eak 
Comfort unto hiiii. Vca, he went his way, 
Sirk, and heart-broken, and alone — to die! 
for God liad curaetl the lejwr ! 

It yeas noon, 
And Helon knelt l>csiile a atJitJiuint |»ool 
Li thu louc wilderness, and bathed his brow, 
Hut with the burning lejirosy, aud touched 
The Ioalh»i>me water to his fevered lijis ; 
Praying that he might be so blest— to die ! 
— KootHteiw approached j and, with iw strength to 

title, 
He drew the covering closer on hi* lip, 
C'rj'ing " Uncleiui ! Unclean I " and, in the folds* 
Of the coflr^e wickcloth Hlmmding np his face, 
He fell upon the earth till they fdiouJd [lass. 
Nearer the Htranger came, and bending o'er 
The leper's jirostrate fonn, pronounced hin nnnie, 
" Helon ! " — The voice ft-aa like the master-tone 
Of a rich instmnient,— most Btraugely sweet ; 
And the dull pulses of disease awuke, 



And, for a moment, beat beneath the hot 
And leprous scales with a reiitoring thrill ! — 
" Helon ! Arise ! "—and he forgot hi« curse 
And rose and stood before him. 

Love and awe 
Mingled in the reganl of Helun'» eye, 
Aa ho beheld the Htrungcr.— lie was not 
In costly raiment clad, nor on his brow 
Tlie »ynibol of a princely Unease wore; 
No followerti at his back,— nor in his hand 
lluckler, or sword, or s]>ear ;— yet, if he amiled, 
A kingly condescension graced his li|w, 
A lion would have crouchud-to in his lair. 
HJ4 garb was simple, and his suuduht wuru ; 
His stature modelled witli a perfect giw;c ; 
His couutenanne the impress of a God, 
Toucheil with the opening innocence of a child ; 
Hi;* eye was blue and calm a& is the sky 
In the serenest noon : his hair unshorn 
Fell to his shoulders ; and his curling lieard 
The fuincKs of i»erfecled maiihiKxl bore. 
— He looked on Helon curiieslly awhile, 
A» if his heart were moved ; and, stooping down. 
He took a little water in his hand. 
And laid it on his brow and said, " Bo clean ! " 
And lo ! the sedes fell from him : and his blood 
C'oursed with dcHcioiti coohuvwtliroiigh his veins; 
And his dry palms grew moist, aud on his brow 
The dewy softness of an infant's stole : 
H is leprosy was cleansed ; and he fell down 
Prtmtrate at Jesaa' feet, and worship|ied Him. 
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HE revel now gradually broke up. The 

oUl farmers gathered together their 
families in their waggons, and were 
heard for Honie time nittliiig along the 
hollow ri«id», and over the distant hills'. 
Some of the daniseln niourilvd on pillionR 
behind their favourite swains, and their 
light-hearted laughter, mingling with the clatter of 
hunf-t, ecrhoed along the silent woodlandx, sound- 
ing fainter and fainter until they gradually died 
away — and the late scene of noise and frolic was 
all silent and deserted. Ichabod only lingered 
liehind, acconling to the ciusUini of country lovers, 
to have a t^h-ii-teft with the heircs.-*, fully con- 
rinrwl that he wa-^ now on the high road to suc- 
cess. What piWftcd at this inter\iew I will not 
pretend to say, for in fact I do not know. Ruine- 
thing, however, I fear me, must have gone wrong, 
for ho certainly rallied forth, after no very great 



interval, with an air quite demlatennd chajt-fallcn. 
Oh the.se women I the.se women ! Could that girl 
have Iteen playing otf any of hcrco(|ucttiah tricka? 
Was her encouragement of the poor pedagogue nil 
a mere sliam to secure her compiot i>f his rival I 
Heaven only knows, not I 1 Let it suHice to say, 
Iehabt)d stole forth with the air of one who had 
been sacking a hen -roost, rather than a fair lady's 
heart Without looking to the right or left to 
notice the scene of rural wealth on which lie had so 
often gloated, he M'cnt straight to the stable, and 
with several hearty cuffs and kicks, ronsed hi* 
steed most vmcourteously frofu the comfortable 
quarters in which lie was soundly .sleeping, dream- 
ing of mountains of com and oata, and whole 
valley.-i of timothy and clover. 

It was the ver>' witching time of itiglit that 
IehalK>d, heavy-hearted and cre«t-fallcn, imrsned 
his travels homewards, along the sides of the lofty 



THE GALLOPING HESSIAN. 



hiUs wliidi riso al>ove Tarry Towii, and which he 
hail traversed, no cheerily in the afternoon. The 
boivr wsui as dismal as himgclf. Far beluw liiui 
the Tappan Zee si>re-ad its duak and itidistluct 
waste of waters, with here and there the tall mast 
of a sloop riding quietly at anchor under the land. 
In the dead hush of midnight he rauld even hear 
the barking of the watch-dog from the □)>po»ite 
(ihore of the Hudiwfii ; hut it was so vague and 
faint as only to give an idea of his diHtauce from 
this faithful cunqmnion of man. Now and then, 
too, the long-drawn crowing of a cock, accideiitaUy 
awakened, would sonnfl far, far off, from some 
farmhouse Away among the hills — bat it waa like 
a drcamiuK souiid in hia eair. No aigns of life 
occurred near liiui, but uceasionally the melancholy 
chiq) of a cricket, ur jHrrhajw the guttiuid Iwaug 
of a bull-frog, from a niri^hV muring nianih. aa if 
sleeping uncomfortably, and ciiniing suddenly in 
hin bed. 

All the stories of ghosts and goblins that he 
had heard in the afternoon now came crowding 
ujwn his recollection. The night grew darki>r 
and darker, the stars seemed to sink deeper in the 
hky, and driving clyud» occa-^ionally hid them from 
In's sight. He had never ft-lt no lonely an<l dismal. 
He was, morei>v(*r, approaching the vcr>* place 
where many of Uie scenei* of the ghost stories hod 
l«en laid. In the centre of the ri>ad sttxxi an 
enomioiis tnliptrec, which lowered like a giant 
above all the other trees of the neigh bourli<XKl, 
and formed a kind of landmark. Its limbs were 
gnarled mid fantaatic, largf; enough to form tmnks 
for ordinary trees, twisting down almost to the 
eartli and n»ing again into the air. It was eon> 
nectcd with the tragical story of the unfortunate 
.Antir^, who had been taken prisoner liard by; and 
was nniverwilly known by the name of Major 
AjidnS's tree. The common people regarded it 
with a mixture of res|>ect and 8U|>c-rstition, jtartly 
out of sympathy for the fat« of its iU-staned 
name.sake, and pat-tly fniui the tales of strange 
sights and doleful huucntutions told cottceruing 
it 

As Ichahod approached this fearful tree, he 
began to whistle ; he thought his whistle was 
answered ; it was but a blast sweeping shaqtly 
tbroogh the dry bniiiclies. As he apjtroaclK-d u 
little nearer, he thought lie miw wimethiiiK while 
hanging in the midst of the tree — he paused ami 
ceased wlii.ttling ; baton looking m<irc narrowly, 
perceived that it was a jilace where the tree had 
been scathef^l by lightning, and the white wood 
laid Iwre. Suddenly he heard a groan— his teeth 
chatterc<l, ai>d his knceK smote agaiastlhe saddle; 
it was Imt the rubbing of one huge bough upon 
another, as they were swayed alnrnt by the breeze. 
He passed the tree iu safety, but new |>Gnls lay 
before liim. 



About two hundred yards from the tree a small 
brook crossed the road, and ran into a marshy and 
til ickly- wooded glen, kuown by tliu name uf 
Wiley's Swauifx A few rough logs, laid sido by 
side, served for a bridge over this stream. On 
that side of the road whore the bruok entered the 
wood, a group of oaks and chestnuts, matted thick 
wiih wild grape-vines, threw a cavernous gloom 
over it To i>aas this bridge was the severest trial 
It was at this ideiitieid sjiot that the luifortuoutc 
AudnJ was captured, and under the covyrt of those 
chestnuts and vines were tlie sturdy yeomen con- 
cealed who sui-jiriaed hint This hak ever since 
been considero*! a Iiaunted stream, and fearful are 
the feelings of the schoolboy who has to pass it 
alone after dark. 

A.>i he approached the stream, his heart be^n to 
thump ; he summoned u|i, however, all his resolU' 
tion, gave his horse half a score of kicks in the 
rilis, and attempted to d»sh Itrinkly across the 
bridge ; but instead of starting forward, tho 
perverse old animal nrnde a lateml movement, 
and ran broadside against the fence. Ichabod, 
whose fears increased with the delay, jerked tlm 
reins on the other side, and kicked lustily with 
tlie contrary ft<«t : it «"as oil in vuin ; his steetl 
started, it is true, but it was only to plunge to 
the ojiposito side of the road into a thicket of 
brambles and alder-buslies. Tlie schoolmaster 
now be*towed both wluji and heel upon the 
starveling ribs of old riunjfowdcr, who dashed 
forward, snulHing and snorting, but came to a 
staud just by the bridge, with a suddenness 
tliat hud nearly sent his rider sprawling over his 
head. Just at this moment a pkshy tramp by 
the side of the bridge caught the sensitive ear of 
Ichalx>d. In the dark sIkuIow of the grove, on the 
margin of the brook, ho l>ehcld something huge, 
misshapen, black and towering. It stirred not, 
but accmcd gathered uji iu the gloom, like 
sttme gigantic monster ready to spring ujHm the 
traveller. 

The liair of the affrighted pedogogne rose u|)ou 
his head with terror. What was to be done 1 To 
turn and Hy was now too late ; ami besides, what 
chance was there of escaping ghost or goblin, if 
such it wiis, which could ride upon the wings of 
the wind I Snnmioning u]i, therefore, a show of 
courage, he dcimmdt^l iu stammering accents — 
*' WIki are you i" He received no reply. Ho 
rc)»eated his demand in a still nioit; agitated 
voice. Still there was no answer. Once more 
he cudgelled the sides of the inflexible (tun- 
powder, and shutting his eyes, broke forth with 
involuntary fervour into a ]>salm tmie. Just then 
the shadowy object of alarm put itself in motion, 
and with a scmmble and a brjund, stood at once in 
the middle of the road Though the niglit was. 
dark and dismal, yet the form of the nnknown 
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«la^ « «k Una Mik ctf aU G^owkr, «^ 

IcWnd, wfao bd M rdttli lor tk» Hr^ 
od betlMvkt hJMirlf iif 
of IkuMB HoM* wnh tbe Gdtopi^ 
, Bsw qakdEMMd Iw tbttd, m hofm et 
lifaa fathmd. tW iCim^^ kwmi; 
In hone to as eqnl laa. IcWhoJ 
■m and fcO nrta a milk, ihJafcing to Ii^e 
iiiMinl fhi other did thm msat, H» hcaK 
bcgta to sink witlda him ; he flDdearoond to 
ivmaoe lu |«aJm loAc. b«t hii patched Unene 
cWvatolhc roof u( hi* aMMth, «ad be «i«U doc 
■IMraMave. ITki* wa« ■omrthing in the moody 
aad do(pd ■knee of thii p»tiaaoooB c om |«a io n , 
thu ipaa Bfitafiow and appdliag. It was aoon 
iovfnOjr aeeooated far. On moantinjt a rmng 
fnamd, which hnmgfat the fifttra o( his felkrtr- 
umlltr io refief a^inat the tky, gigaotac in 
height, aad mniBed in a cloak. Icfaabod waa 
h'TT'ir-atnidc on peroamnK that be wai head* 
Imi ; — bat hi« hofTor wa« atiU moru bcreaaed on 
iitmiiiiia that tfa« head, which ihottld have 
mtad (la hiM Hliouldera, wa» ouried before him 
oti the iKimmel of the aaddle : hin terror roae to 
Jliarutimi ; be rained a ■bower of kicks and 
faloiia upon Gunpowder, hoping by a vuddca 
mOWIMDt to give hiii coiD[4nion the oltp— but 
the Ifiectre atarteil foil jnmp with him. Away 
then they duhed, throuf^h thick and thin ; Bt»ne« 
flying and Rparkii flashing at every bound. 
fchabod'i fUiuiy ganneDt« flatt«red in the air, 
a* he itrotched hie long lank body away over 
hb bone'a head, in the «ag«meM of his fiigbL 

They had now reached the road whicli turns off 
to Hlee]iy Hollow ; but Gunpowder, who m^nied 
poMHMed with a demon, iniitead of keeping up 
it* made an opposite turn, and plunged head- 
hmg down the hill to the left Thia road lead* 
thnmgh a Mandy fa'>I!ow, shaded by trees for about 
a quarter of a itiile, where it croeees the bridjce 
famoof in goblin story, and just beyond swells 
the greea knoll on which sunds the wliitewoshed 
church. 

As yet the jtanic of the steeil had given his 
unskilful rider an npiiarent mlvantage in the 
clmiH! ; but just as he had. got half-way throuj^h 
the Ijiillow the tnrths uf the ttaddle gave way, 
and he felt it i>li|ipinj;; from under htm. He 1 
■cixe<l it by the infmmcl, and endfa%'i>urc<l to 
hold it firm, but in vain ; ami he had just time 
to mve himself by clasping old Oun|>owder 
round the neck, when the Kiiddlo fell to the 
earth, and be heard it trampled under foot by 



his pQCBMr. For a Baaneaft tike tenor of Haoa 
Taa Biftev'a vralh pa«ad aoMs his HiDd— lor 
kvaa hie BiJa/ a4dfe; fa«tthie«M»o tae 
fm pmy tan; the ^Mm wm hwd m hk 
hiMrhn , Md (oaAilM lite Ibt he wmI) 
he had maeh ^o to maatni hmaeat; simc- 
tcmea dipiaac oa «ae mdt, mmtldmm «■ the 
ether, «Dd ■"■iiiiwii jelled oa the h^ ni^e 
ef hia bone'a tadc- h —e , with a viofaaoe llmt 
he rcrily feaied woald ckvf* him ae^ida. 

Aaepeaiiif IB Aa baai bow chamadhni wUh 
the faopca tkt the ckaich fari^ «M at ^id. 
IW aeiiiiat. raiediaa ^ a alver alar ia the 
haeoaifd the hnok toU him that be w«» Bot mm- 
taken. He saw the walk <d the chisdi diady 
^anag nader the tree* beTOod lie nooOeeted 
the pbee where Broat Boaes' ^hoatty egmpetitor 
tmd die^ifiearBd. "If I cea hat leaeh that 
faridea.* tfaoi^ Idiahod, »I am safe." JttBt 
thea he heard the hiack itaed panting and 
Uowing cloee behind him ; be ercn Cuded 
that he feh his hot hieath. Another convnl* 
■re kick in the liht, and idd Ganpowdcr 
qiraiig npon tbe bridge; bo thundered over the 
resoonding planka ; he gained the opposite ode ; 
aod DOW Ich^md cost a look behind tn tet if his 
poiBOer BhoaM vaniah, according to rule, io a Rash 
otf fire and hcimatona Just then be sxw the 
goblin ruung in his stirmiis and in the very act 
of hurling hi» head nt him. Ichabod pudeavound 
to dodge the horrible miasile, but too late. It 
enooontered his cnniam with a txemcDdous 
crash — he was tumbled headhng into the dust, 
and GunjKjwdtfr, the black steed, and the goblin 
rider parted by like a whirlwiud. 

The iiext ntorning the old horse was found 
without bis saddle, and with the bridle imder 
bis feet, soberly cropping the grass at his maaber^a 
gate. Ichabod did not make his apf^earance at 
breakiast — dinner-hour came, but oo Ichabod. The 
boys assembled in the school-house, and strolled 
idly about the banks of the brook ; but no school- 
master, llans Van Kipper now began to feel 
some uneasiness about the fate of poor Ichabod 
and his saddle. An inquiry was set on foot, and 
alitor diligeut investigation they came u|ion bis 
traces. In one |Kirt of the rood leading to the 
church was found the saddle trampled in the 
dirt ; the tracks of hor»c»' hoofn dee|ily dented 
in the road, und evidently at ftirioiu speed, were 
traced to the bridge, beyond which, on the bank 
of a broad part of the brook, where the water run 
deep and bbick. wai? found the hut iif the unfor- 
tunate Ichubod, and close beside it ii aliattered 
iiiimpkin. 

Tbe brook was sejirched, Hnt the body of the 
schoolmaster was iiut to be discovered. Hans 
Van Ripper, as executor of hia estate, examined 
the buadle, which contained all his worldly 



1 



THE GALLOPING HESSIAN. 



S21 



effects. They eoniiited of two shirta and a half ; 
two stocks for the neck ; a pair or two of worsted 
stockings ; an old pair of corduroy smallc-lothea ; a 
rusty razor] a book of iumUiu tuiiex, full uf dog'ti 
ears ; and a broken iiltcli-ijifie. Aa to the books 
aod furuiture of the sfhocil-liuuse, tliey belonged 
to Uie ct>mmuuity, exfG|iting Cotton Mather's 
History of Witchcraft, a Xew Eugliind Almanac, 
and a book of dreauia and fortune- telling : in 
which la«t v>*as a ^licut uf fooUcap iiiucli scribbled 
and blotted iu several fruitless attempts to make 



(^ Brouwer, of Runcfi, and a whole budget of 
otliera, were called to mind ; and when they liad 
diligently considered them all, and cuni|Hired them 
with the HyiiipfUmw uf the present ease, thcynlnx>k 
their hea<ht, and eoinc to the concluntoii that 
Ichnbcd had been carried off by the Oallopuig 
lleseian. As lio wiw a Ijoc^helor, and in noliody » 
debt, nobody troublwl bin head ixiiy more about 
him, the fichcwl was remorcd to n difierent part 
of the Hollow, and another pedago^e reigned in 
his stead. 
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'lc»*itoi' ctai i UXK BnrtirD.'* 



ft copy of verses in honour of the heiress of Van 
TosseL Tlieae mitgic Injyks and the poetic M;rawl 
were forthwith consigned to the flames by Uan« 
Van Ripper ; who from that time furwartl de- 
termined to send Itw children no more to Kchool, 
ob&er\"ing, that he never knew any good come uf 
Uiis (Mime reading and writing. WTuitever money 
the schoolmaster poeseescd, and he ha<l received 
his qnarter'ii pay but a day or two before, he miiKt 
hftve bad abont his peraon at the time of his 
disappearance; 

The mysterious event caused much spe>culation 
at the church un the following Sunday. Knotu uf 
gazers and go*wi|"i« were collected in the church- 
yard, nt the bridge, and at the spot where the 
hat and pumpkin had been found. The Btories 



It is true an old farmer, who had be«n down to 
New York on a visit Mverjil yeara after, and from 
whom thin account of the ghostly ailventure wuh 
received, brought home the intelligence that 
Ichabod Crane was still alive ; that be hwl left 
the neigh bourho«,Hl, partJy through fear of the 
goblin and Hans Van Kipper, and p«rtly in morti- 
iieation at having been imddenly drnmitMcd by tlie 
Jicirejia : that he had changed his quarters to a 
di«tant part of the countr)- ; had kept st-houl 
and studied law at the same time ; bad Iwen 
admitted to the bar, turned politician^ elec- 
tioneered, written for tlie new«pfti»er.'«, and tinally 
lirnl been made a justice of the Ten-pouud Court. 
Brom BoncJi, too, who shortly after his rival's 
disappearance conducted the blooming Katriua 
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THE ADVANTAGES OF BEIXG A WOKAX. 

Tly C. J- Dr»T»iK.; 




tia» tj^oni iNU'l that lfjffktr%-<m know 
ifv^<: aly/ut a )yattl<: tkau do tbe Kc^iiere 
erifp4$(:4 in the Ktri/e. Whh puity <rf 
fiaun/ninsi, it majr Im; argoed that in TCiy 
rij^t '^ hu manfaM^J, a man is fietter 
qoalifiosrl t^ian a wnuaii Ut pn^notince an c^jinion 
ajK/fi tli« advautaf^ specially ap[i«rtaining to tbe 
fettmh tiex. fVtni; a nian, I deem myself i/ai,/acto 
<liialitie<l ti> diMcoame authoritatively uptjo the ^in 
Mvl k)'^ '^ tieing a wmiian. Hef<jre doing aoy 
Viwcver, I uiuwt say a word in ex[tIanation of my 
ttwrfive, lext, fferadventure, it Khould be mijiunder- 
utiiml }/y thtmn (rf whoMe i^mA reiKrtt in my regard 
I woul/J on no account Ije unmindful Let it not 
be HU|i|ioN«d tliat I am envious of the splendid 
jirivili^feK enjoyed by tbe ladiett, or would abridge 
their prif«leiw fnerogativeM. Perish the ignoble 
ttwuglit I I would enlarge those |irivileges and 
inulti|ily those prerogatives one hundred-fold, were 
it iHrnniblc to do so. All I [iroyKMC is, to show how 
inui;li more enviable than the lot of man is that of 
woman, and, in one emphatic word, to prove that 
tlie next dcfirest blewing that can Ixifall a human 
being, after nr>t liaving Im^u Ixim at all, is to have 
been U>m a woman. 

'flic physical advantages of being a woman are 
many and various. The gift of Beauty, with all 
its concomitant delights, lielongs to woman, and 
to her tthine. There never was, and it may l>e 
unfitly prwlicted that there never will be, on earth 
any hiu^Ii crwitnre iis an u((Iy woman. No>>ody 
ovtir ln;iinl of such a phenomenon. To be a 
woniaii is to 1>o beautiful, and tvt far is she from 
ditiiiniHhing in [icrsonal attraction, that we are 
every day assured ujion the most disinterested 
uutliority that ** loveliness is on the increase." It 
stands to reason that it must be so, for women are 
on the increase ; and woman and loveliness are con- 
vertible tornis. I have travelled in many lands and 
mingled with all classes, but I have never yet seen 
oithur un ugly woman or a handscmie man. One man 
may | tossibly bo a shade— just a shade— less hideous 
tliiiri another, but no man makes a nearer approach 
to beauty than that. All men are of necessity ill- 
shaiKid an<l ill-favoured, wlieroos all women are, 
by a law no loss inflexible, symmetrical in form 
and fair to hwk ujion. Some of them, doubtless, 
are more symmetrical and fairer than others, but 
all aro symmetrical and fair. When a sword is 



pat into a man's hand, aod be is tc4d to go fertfa 
and fly at some other man's throat, for the dear 
■ake of " F-« e<*«wl, home, and bauOgy" no one ia- 
so foc^iah as to imagiDe that be is tber^7 
enjoined to do battle for bis own misenUe aex. 
Nothing oi the kind. En^aad is a lady. Look 
at her figure on oar coins. Who ever saw Bri- 
tannia in troo-sers and a cfaimiKy-pot f * Home " 
there is n<Mie witboot a wtxnan. ** Beauty " toenif 
means the sex femalcL Not akMw are wranen 
beautiful themselves, bat tbey have ao instiBctive 
love of the beautiful wherev^ it is to be foand. 
" Women," observes a lady, " have a macfa nicer 
sense of the beautifnl than men. They are by far 
tbe safer umpires in the matters of i»oprie^ and 
grace. A mere school-giri will be t hinkin g and 
writing abont the beauty of birds and flowers^ 
while her brother is robbing the nests and destroy- 
ing the roses." Then, again, consider the physical 
bother and irritation you escape 1^ the umple 
expedient of being a woman. A man either wears 
a beard, in which case he most brash, comb, and 
oil it, at a great cost of time and trouble daily, or 
he wears none, in which event he has to submit 
himself once every four-and-twenty hoots to the 
horrible operation of shaving. No woman has to 
suffer either of these vile altemativea A lady 
may sip soup with a dainty grace, whereas a 
gentleman, do what he may, is compromised in 
the most distressing manner by his moustache. 
Furthermore, Nature, who has given to woman 
the prize of Beauty, and withheld from her the 
penalty of a Beard, has also bestowed upon her 
length of days. It is notorious that, all the world 
over, women as a sex live longer than men 
similarly classed. Extreme old age is rarely, very 
rarely, attained by men, whereas you can hardly 
take up a newspaper without finding mention of 
some one lady who is well on for her hundredth 
year, or some other lady who has just died at that 
mature age. Moreover, in this country, at all 
events, women are numerically immensely in 
excess of men, and so have all the power and 
prestige of majority. So that, view it as we may, 
whether with reference to beauty of feature, grace 
of form, length of life, or numerical ascendancy, 
the advantage is still with women. 

But if the physical advantages of being a woman 
are great, who can estimate the social at their dae 
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value! Place anxdamet! make n'a}* for the ladies ' 
bt the law of civilised aociety. from the equator to 
citlicr i>ola " Will ajiy gcaiieuiaii oblige a ladyl " 
Ofilu the omnibus-conductor, iu Iii» blaudcat of 
tones ; and no sooner said than done. Out rtii)lie» 
ft gentlctnan in soakinf;; rain and cutting MoHt^ to 
oblige a Lidy (that i^ to say, to save her the e.-qwnM 
uf a shilling call), whom he had never seen before 
and ft"ill probably iiuvlt «« again. AVlio ever yet 
lieurd of a lady getting out to oblige a gcutlemoii ? 
The notion bi nioiii^trun.s. The inan who would 
suggest such a thiiif? would deserve to be hanged 
oa the nearest lanip-poat. But men were only 
made to do homage to women. Ever>'where and 
always tho aomc golden rule obtaiiut. For whom 
are the tit-bita reserved at every feast ( — who get-s 
HU^r and »pice and all tilings nice t — who \» Mu-vcd 
firHt, and has the be«t seat at breakfast, dinner, 
and supper 1 — who polishes off the Neapolitan ices 
at opera and play I — woman, woman, lovely woman! 
Who payd for them I 5Iati, the wretch ! Who 
iitundii by patiently while they are being con- 
sumed I — man, hoUow-cyed, fauiiue-stricken mau ' 
Who comes in for all the kisses of fortune?— 
woman ; and who fur all Ikt kiokii? — man, 
man, ugly man, the most unfortunate of ereat«<l 
beings! "The lapse of ages changen all things 
— time, language, the earth, the bounds of 
the ijeii, the stan« of the sky, aud evcrythiug 
alkiut, around, ami umleriLcath man, except 
roan Idmsclf, who lia^ always been and always 
will be an unlucky rascal" So spake Lord 
Byron, and words of truer wisdom were never 
hlKjken. iJut aa fur Woman, hIic is the empress wf 
creation, the world is her gartlen, and man her 
menial — nothing more. Falling an easy N-ictim to 
her enfliantmentf. man indulges in a little iniin- 
cent ttirtatioiL He loves and he rides away. 
Woman brings her action for breat-h of jirtmiise, 
and gela swinging damages. Wuman lovi!»i anJ 
•A<r ridc4 away. Man brings \\vs action for broach 
of promise. He is hooted out of court Wouian 
in privileged to dre--^ in the coRtlie.<!t and niodt 
fanciful faAhinn. Kilk.*>, f%atin»^ vi^lvetM, the mottt 
curious fabrics of the hxvm, feathei-s, fura, laces, 
whatsoever things are beauteous, whatitocver 
things arc rare and splendid, are at her disposal, 
to equi]> herself out withal, and make her irresis- 
tible. Even iho iunot'ont little dicky-birds are 
inipresftod into her service, and surrender their , 
lives that woman's hat may Imik the spruter for 
their plumage. In her cause the roi>in red-breast , 
lays donx his melodious life : and jtMtly »«, since 
a bird in her hat is worth two in the bnsh. The 
little bow-wow dngs irive up their brawi colbrt 
that they may .shine upon her snowy neck. Rhy 
goeth forth confjuering and to conquer. Man — 
]HK>r fellow '. — is restricted to the same cut of , 
clothes frcHU generation to generation. What ; 



with his odious chimney-pot hot, and his horrid 
trowsera, and his never-clianging coats — always 
made of the same material, the wool of the con- 
genial shcei) — he is a mere collection of cylinders, 
and his garments tteem to be contrived for tliu 
expreas pur|iosc of enhancing his nati%'e ugUiicis 
and making him still more ridiculous. In all particu- 
lars, both ceremonial and sumptuary, therefore, he 
is doomed to ignominious inferiority, ntvl must 
not dare to emulate the splendour of the angelic 
»cx. 

So much for what may bo toruivd "extenials," 
but in afTaira of graver import, splendid, indeed, 
are the advantages of being a woman. Who toils I 
who suffer-f all hardshi]>s1 who endnren all in- 
clemeJicica of wKither I who be;ira the burden and 
the heal of the day ( who the rigour and the (hirk- 
ne^is of the night ) Mau— the unlucky rascal, man. 
Who is the last to leave the blazing house 1 Man. 
Who stands uix»n the bridge of the Kinking ship 
and goes down with her into the abysses of the 
ocean, never, never to he seen again ? Man : still 
man. And when war breaks forth, who Eights J 
who bleeds 1 who dies I Who should It W but 
man,thc unluckieut of rascals. Meanwhile, woniou, 
h\csA her swt-et heart ! renutiuft at her eo^y fireside, 
safe, warm, and comfortable. Thus let it ever be, 
for our arnu< should be her protection, and lier 
arms our reward. Only I want to show what a 
grand and blessed thing it is to be a woman, and 
what cause for gratitude that human being has 
who is thus sublimely privileged. Nor is it in 
times of danger alone that she ba.i the advantage. 
Whether in war or peace, she has rttilt, as the 
homely phrase goes, "the longer end of thu stick.'* 
What can Ih) more irksome, duller, more mono- 
tonous than the life of a man I \Miat gaiyer, 
brighter, more delightful tlian that of a wotnojt I 
A man goes out in the ntorning, and it may 
be for six, ei^ht, or ten hours afterwards, he is 
immur»l witliin four walls, ft signifies nothing 
by what name you may dignify his prison, whether 
aj« study, studio, shop, office, law-chamber, libniry, 
or counting-house, it is to all intents and purposes 
a prison, aud his gaoler's name is " Businejts.** 
There he toils and moils all daylong in inexorable 
Giptivily. Hut no nooncr has he left his house 
after breakfast than lus wife is at liberty to 
wander where she pleases. She gives, with a 
sweet smile, an onler or two to her servants, and 
for the rest of the day she is queen of hentelf, that 
heritage of joy. She sallies forth on her butterfly 
career to see tlie shoj)*, to s|>end her huHbund's 
iunnoy,to run about u|ion castors tike a table, to visit 
her friends, and '*each change of raany-frtlourod 
life " to view. Morcowr, she may let her hair 
grow to the length of her waist Wo must have 
ours cut once a month. Oh ! who would not be a 
woman 1 
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Yet another privilege belonjpi to the sex, and to 
tlium aloiit^ the prittlww iirivilogB of Wetpiug. 
When any trial, real or imaginary, arises to warp 
tlieir temper, they cau liavc *' o good cry," niiU uU 
is over. Thin releMtiai solace i» denied to nwui. 
Hi« hi^rt may l>e bleeding at everj-pore. There 
kt it! He must not d&re to tthiMl n tear. If he 
do, the linger of derisiou in |>oiiited at bim, and tif 
ue^'er more may call huoaelf a man. "Women,'' 
aay« Snvillc, " Imve murv strength in tlieir look:^ 
than we have iti our Iaw8, and nuire [tow^r by 
their tears than wo have byoiu- arguments." Let 
the tear but nae to woman'^ eye, and all is over 
witn " tlial otlter animal, man." Be his cause how- 



ever righteous, he has nothing fur it but to hck the 

dust :— 

"Oil! too oonvineiog —dADgerotulT dear. 
In wotuMim eye tbe niutiuwer»bl« tets 1 
That weajKiD of lier weakn«M, tb« can wi«Id 
To nv«. saMu« — «t oncv her ipeikr utd ahield. 
Ai^otii It ! Virtue «bli«, uiU wisdom em. 
Ttw fondly gaziiig on Ihkt grief of hen t 
Wlutt ItMt u worlt], mtitl iiiiii]i! a liero fly? 
Ttio (imi'l Umx in l.'l«io|»tn'ii oye. " 

These are but a few of the splendid advaatage» 
of being a Woman. The best of everj'thttig, their 
own way, and the last word iu every arj.-ument— 
such are the rights of Woman. For my own i«irt, 
I have never ceased to regret that I am not one. 
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[By Lkur Hckt.J 



j^>i|p'LFFAR, the Barmecide, the gooil Vizior, 
J^f Tlie poor man's Lojie. the friend without ii peer, 
'^ Jufiiu- was dead, alatu by a doom unju-st ; 
And guilty Harouii, &ulleii with niifitnist 
Of what the good, and e'eu the bad might say, 
OrcUined that no man living from that day 
Should dare to Kpeak liia name on pain of death. 
AH Araby and Persia held their breath. 
All but the brave Monduer— he. proud to show 
How fur for love u gniteful soul could gu. 
And facing death for very scorn and grief 
(For his great heart wanted a great relief), 
Stood forth in Bagdad daily, in the Miuara 



^^'he^e once had ntood a happy hoiwe, and th«r« 

Haranguol the tromblers at the BCymitar 

On all tliey owed U» the divine Jaffar. 

*^ Bring me this man," the caliph cried : tbe man 

Waa brouglit, was gazed iifyon. The mutes bcgui 

To bind his arms. " Welcome, brave cords ! " 

cried he ; 
" From bunds fur wor*e Jaffar delivered me ; 
From wantH, from ahamee, from loveleas hotuehold 

fear« ; 
Made a man'h eyes friends with deticiouH tear» 
Restored ine, loved me. ]>ut me on a {lar 
With hi^ great self. How can I pay Jof&rT" 
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Haruun, whu felt that du a uoiil like this 
Thu iuiBhtieat venit»*iiiioe cnuld but fall auiLw. 
Jfow iluigjieil U> smilf, an one great lortl of fate 
Might .sinili> u|if)n auother half as giefit, 
Aiifi saiil. " Let wortli f^ow frenzied if it wiU ; 
The caliph's jtidffinent ^Lall be inn-sCer 8tilL 
Oo^ uud »iucu ({ifttt EfO move llice, take thi^ gem, 



Tlie riclieat in tUe Tartar's diadeni. 
Ami huld the (;ivfr aa tliou ileemest fit"* 
•*Oifla :" cried tlie friend. He took ; and hold- 
ing it 
High towards the heaveus, as Uiougli to meet his 

utar. 
Exclaimed, "Thia, too, I owe to thee, Jaffiir." 



A NIGHT RTDE. 

rpr-im "Loire mc' t.ittt«,Lor« m«LoaK." fiy Cuaklkm Buoe.] 




THE Bun 
went down 

red and nnffrj*. 
TJie niftht 
< luie on dork 
and howling. 
No ni'iim. A 
murky sky 
like a l)li)r:k 
hellying cur- 
tain above, 
and huge 
elmny M'avc» 
that, in the ap- 
^tailing Mack- 
ji'--, sceniod 
u 1 1 crested 
with devour- 
ing firi\ hummed in tlie tossing baat, and growled 
ucid snarled and raged above, beluw, and around 
her. 

Then, in that awful hour. Lucy Fountain felt 
her littleness and llie UttieDCtHi of inoiL She 
cowered and trembletl. 

The sailors, rough but tender nurses, wrapped 
shawls round her one above the other, " to make 
her snug for the night," they Raid. Tliey seemed 
to her to be mcxtking her. "Snug? Wlio could 
hiijie to outlive Mich a fearful night ? and what did 
it matter whether ahe was drowned in one &hawl 
or II dozen I " 

Duvid being amidships, baling the boat out, and 
Jfick at the helm, she took the opportunity, and 
got very close to the latter, and said in his ear — 
" Mr. Jack, we are in danger," 
"Xot exactly in danger, SIi«A ; bnt, of course, 
we must mind our eye ; bnt I have often been 
where I have had to mind my eye, and hope to be 
again." 

"Mr. Jack," -laid Lucy, shivering; "what in 
our danger if Tell me the nature of it. then I shall 
not be so cownnlly : will the Ixut break I " 
*' Bless you, no."' 
"Willitujaett" 
** No fear of liaf 
3x 



'* Will not the sea swallow us ? " 

'* Ko, "Miss. How can the sea .swallow usi Bhe 
rides like a <x>rk ; and there is the tikippcr baling 
her out to make her lighter still No ; I'll tell 
you, Mifw : all we have got to miud is two tbingH, 
we muf^t not let her broach-tn, and we must not 
get poope^f." 

"But why mustn't we (" 

" Wby 1 BecauM we uiu.-itn't." 

'' But ] mean what would be the consefpience of 
broaching-to I " 

Jack opened his eyes in aatouisliment. 

" Why the sea would run over her quarter, and 
Rwarap her." 

" Oh ! And if we get iKwjied ? '* 

*'Wo shall go to Davy Jones, like a bullet" 

" Who is i>avy Jones i " 

"The old one. you know— down h»elow. Least- 
M-!iy.H, you won't go there, ilijw ; you will go aloft, 
and ]>erhn[>3 the skipjtcr; but [>avy will have 
me, so I won't give hiin a chance if I can help 
it" 

Lucy cried, 

" >\Tiere are we. Mr. Jack } " 

''British ChaoneL" 

" I know that ; but whcrt^abouts ? * 

"Heaven knows; and no doubt the .tkipper, 
he know.H ; but I don't. I am only a common 
sailor. Sliatl I hail the skijiper ; he will tell you.'' 

" No I no ! no I He is »o angrj* if we speak." 

** He won't be angry if you speak to him, Miss," 
said Jack^ with a sly grin, that brought a faint 
ctilour into Lucy's check ; "you should have seen 
him, how anxious ho was u^njut you before we 
came alongside ; and the moment tlmt lubber went 
forward to dip the lug, wiys he, * Jack, there will be 
miitchief ; up mainsci and run down to them. I 
have no confidence in that tall boy.' (He do seem 
a long, weedy, useleas sort of lubber.) Lord bless 
you, Mtsv, we luffwl, and were running down to 
you long before you made the signal of distress 
with your little white flag." Lucy's cheeks got 
redder. "No, Mim; if the skipper speaks severe 
to you, Jack Painter is blind with one eye, and 
can't see with t'other." 
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Lucy's choelcs were carnation ; but tbe next 
moment tliey were white, for a terrible cveut 
interrupted this ciiat ; two huge waves rolled one 
Iiehitid the other — nii occurrence which luckily in 
not frequent ; the boat, desceiidinx into the valley 
of the sea, ]imI the wind taken out i>f her saiU by 
the high wuvu that was cuuuuk ; her wiL tU.]>i>etl, 
she lost ht-L- agMjed. luid an (the rose again the 
secoud wave was a moment too quick fur her. and 
it«i cumbing crc»t caught her. The first thin^ 
Lucy saw was Jack running from the helm with 
a lond cry of fear, follnwed by what lw>kod an urch 
of fire, but sounded like a lion rushing growling 
on its prey, ajid directly her feet and ankles were 
in a iwol of water. 

David bounded aft, swearing and !>|>hii)hing 
through it. and it turnetl into sjiarkji of white fire 
flying this way and that : he selxed the helm 
and diM^luirged a loud volley of cm-)ieti at Jack. 

•* Fling out ballast, ye cowardly, useless lubber !'' 
cried he ; and while Xick, who had recoiled into 
his normal nXi\t& of nerves with ahnotit ridiculous 
rapidity, wan heaving out ballast David discharge*! 
miother rolling volley at him. 

"Oh, pray don't V cried Lucy, trembling like 
an a!i]ien leaf. "Oh. think! we shall hooh be in 
the presence of our Mttker— of Him whotic noino 
yon " 

•■ Xot we." fried Davirl, with broad, cheerful 
inci-edulity; "we have lottt more mischief to do — 
that lubber and I. And if he thinks he in going 
there, let him ciid like a man. not like a iikulking 
lubber, running from the hcbn and letting the cnift 
come up in the wind" 

" No ! no ! It wiLH iliL" sea he ran from. Who 
woul<l not J " 

"The lubber I If it liad been a tiger or a bciir, 
I'd say nothini? ; but what Ls iho u><e of trj-ing to 
ma from the sea ? Should have 6tuck to his jKwt 
and set that thundering liaclc of his up— ij's broad 
enongh— ami kept the sea out of your bootn. The 
sea indceil 1 I have seen the ne-a come on Inwird 
mc. and clp.ir the deck fore and aft. but it didn't 
come in the nhape of a cupful o' water and a 
BpooJiful o' foam." Here David's wrath uikI con- 
tempt were interrupted by Jack etinging waggishly 
at his work ; 

"Cea«e — mile Burta*— tltwteritkg— mJWt!" 

At wliieh sly hit David waH pleased, and burst 
into a lond l>oiflterou.-f laugh. 

Lucy put her hand* to her cars, 

" Oh don't ! don't ! this is worse than yonr 
blait])hemieM : laughing ou ttie brink of etomtty. 
These are not men, they are deviK" 

•' ])o you hear tliat, Jack T Cflino, you bt-lmvcl" 
roared I)a>-i'iL 

A faint snarl fp>ni Talboys : the water had 
l>onetrat«Ml lilm, and roused him from a stale of 



sick torpor : he lay in a tidy little pool Rome &(^ 
inches docji. 

The boat was baled and lightened ; but Lucy's 
fears were not ftct at rest. What van to hinder 
the recurrence of the same danger, and with more 
fatal eifect I She timidly asked David's itcrmi^ion 
to let her keep the sea out. Instead of snubbing 
her as she exiKx-ted, David consented with a sort 
of Internal benevolence ttng»l with incrodnlity. 
She then develope<i her plan ; it wiw tluit David, 
.luck, ami ehe, should sit in a triangle, and hold 
Um ta,r|>anlin ont to wimlwanl, and fence the 
ooiym out .lack, being Kuminoned aft to council, 
buri^t into a hoarse laugh, but David checked him. 

"There is more in it than yon sec, .Jock ; more 
than hho sees, perhapB. My only donbt is whether 
it is pos-sible ; but you can try." 

Lucy and Jack then tried to get the t;ir)>anliii 
out to windward : instead of wlilch it carried them 
to leeward, by the force of the wind. The most 
Imniglit them up, or heaven knows where tlieir 
new invention would have carried them. With 
infinite difliculty they got it down and kneeled 
uix>n it, and even then it struggled. Rut Lucy 
would not l>e defeate^l ; she made Jack gather it 
up in the middle, and roll it first to (he right and 
then to the left, till it became a solid roll with two 
imrrow open edges. They then carrietl it abaft, 
and lowtml it vertically over the fitcni port ; then 
suddenly turned it round, and sat donii. Crack ! 
the wind opened it, and wrapped it round the boat 
and the trio. 

'* Hallo : " cried David, " it is foul of the rudder," 
and ho whipi^cd out hiH kaife and made a sUt in 
the stuff. It now clung like a blister, 

"There. -Mr, Dwhl, will not that keep the seft 
ont T " askwd Lucy triumphantly. 

".■\t miynitK, it may help t^j keep uh ahead of 
the sejL Why, Jack \ I seem to feel it lift her : it's 
as good as a mizcn." 

" But, oh ! Mr. Dodd, there ii* another douger. 
We may broach-to."' 

"How can she broac]i-to when I am at lliO 
helm ! here is the arm that won't let her broach- 
U\" 

" Then 1 feel safe." 

"Yon are as safe as on your own sofa. It is 
the discomfort you are put to Uiat worrie-"* me." 

•'Don't think so meanly of mc, Mr. Dodd. If it 
was not for my cowardice, I sJionld enjoy tliia 
voyage far more Uiau the luxurioiw ease you tliink 
so deiir to me ; I despise it." 

" Mr. Dodd, now I am no longer afraid, 1 am— oh, 

so »lee]»yl'' 

■' No wonder ; go to sleep. It is the best you 
can do.'' 

"Thank yon, sir. I am aware my convcisatioa 
is not very interesting." 
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Having adniinifitered this suddeu blootUcsa 
scratch, to sliow that at i*ea, or ashore, id fiur 
weather or fuul, she retained her mx, Lucy cHs- 
p»)ed htmolf to hleeii. David, steering the boat 
with Lis left huiRl, iirningod tht ciwliion with hu 
right She settleti herself to ideep, for an irreaih- 
tible drow.siness had followed the ninny hoiim of 
excitement ahe had gone throuyh. Twicu the 
heavy plunging sea brought her into light contact 
with David ; aho instantly woke and apilogiiwd 
to him with gentle tllsmay, for taking so audaciotu 
u liberty with Ihut great man^ commnnder of the 
vcoael ; the third time she said nothing, a sure sign 
she vtraa unconAcioiut. 

Then David, for fear she might hurt herself, 
curled his arm round her, and let her head dixrhne 
Upon hi» ifliuuldvr. Her }K>ntict full otT: he put it 
reverently on the other side of the helm. The air 
now cleared, but the gale iucrcaaed rather than 
dimtui&hed. And now the moon ro»c large and 
bright. The boat and most^ titood out like white 
stonework against the flint-colourod sky, and the 
silver light played on Lucy's face. Tliere hhe lay 
all unconscioiw of her posture, on the man's 
shonlder who loved her, and whom fiho had re- 
fused : her head thrown hack in sweet helpless, 
nciw; her ricb hair streaming over David's 
shcioJdcr ; her eyo8 clowJ, but the long lovely 
lodhcH meeting ho that the double fiitige was as 
speaking us most eyes, and her Ii|is half ojicn iu 
an innocent uniilu. The storm was uo storm to 
her now. She slept the slceji of childhood, of 
innocence, and peace ; and David gazeil and 
gazed on her, and joy and tendeniess almost more 
than human thrilled through him, and the Morm 
was no stonn to him cither. Ho fi>rgot the past, 
defied the future, and in the dclirinm of his joy, 
bleiwed the sea and the wind, and wisliod for 
nothing but, instead of the Channel, a Itoundteiw 
ocean, and to sail ui>on it thus — her bosom tenderly 
gnudng him, and licr lovely head resting ou his 
shoulder — for ever, and ever, and ever. 

Ttius they saltwl on for two hours and more, 
and Jack now bt'ijim to nod. All of a sudden 
Lucy nwokc, and, ojiening her eyes, surprised 
David gazing at her with tenderness unsjicakiible. 
Awaking possessed with the notion that she was 
sleeping at home on a bed of down, she tooke<] 
dumbfoundfil an instftiit ; but David's eye« soon 
sent the blood into her cheek. Her whole supple 
pereoQ turned eel-like, and she glided quickly but 
not the least bms<pie]y from him ; the latter might 
liave seemed discourtcinw. 

" Oh t Mr. Dodd," she cried, " what am I 
doing ? " 

"You have been getting a nice sleep, thank 
heaven i " 

" Ve8,and making use of you, oven in my sleep ; 
but we all impose on your goodness!" 



'■ Why did yuu awake t you were happy. You 
felt uo care ; and I was happy seeing you aow" 

Lucy's eyes fillotL *' Kind, true friend," she mur- 
mured ; "how csm 1 ever tliauk you as 1 ought t 
I little deser^'od tliat you should wateh over my 
ftaicty as you have done, and, aUs ! risk your own. 
Any other Ijut you would have borne me malice, 
and let me perisli, and said, * [t ^rves her right' " 

" Malice ! Miss Lucy. What for, lu heaven's 
name?'' 

" For— for the affront I put upon you : for the 
— honour I declined." 

" }Iate cannot lie along^do love in a true 
heart" 

'' I see it cannot in a noble one. And then yon 
are so generous. Vou have never once recurred 
to that uufurtuiiate topic, yet you have gained a 
right to request me— to i-e-cousider — Mr. Dodd, 
you have saved my life ! '* 

" What, do you praise mo becauae 1 don't take 
a. mean advantage 1 That would not be bchartug 
like a nuin." 

** J don't know that You over-rate your sex— 
and mine. Wc don't deserve such geuerotuty. 
Tlie proof », we reward those who are not so— 
deli rate." 

"I don't tronble my head about your sex. They 
arc nothing to me, and never will be. H j-ou 
think I have done my duty like a man, and an 
umeh like a gentleman as my homely education 
permits, that is enough for me, and I shall sail 
for Lliina as happy as anything on earth can make 
me now." 

Lucy answered this by crjing gently, silently, 
tenderly. 

*' Don't ye cry ! Have I said soniething to vex 
you J " 

•' Oh, no ! no ! " 

" Are you alarmed still ? " 

" Oh, uo! I have such faith in you." 

"Then go to sleep again, like a lamK" 

" I will ; then I shall not tease you with my 
ramversatioiL" 

" Now, there w a way to put it 

"Forgive me l" 

" That I will, if you will take some repose. There, 
I will hisl) you to uiy arm wrth this handkerchief, 
then you can lie the other way, and hold on by the 
handk e rch ief — t here. " 

She closed her eyes, and fell ap^iarenlly to slee]}, 
but really tti thinking. Then David nudged Jack 
and waked him. 

" .S|ieak low now. Jack." 

" What is it, air ? " 

" Land ahead ! " 

Jack looked out, and there was a mountain of 
jet rising out of the sea, and, to a landsman's eye, 
within a stone's throw of them. 
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" Is it the French coast, sir 1 I most h&TO been 
Bdeep/' 

"French coast 1 no; CTiannel Fsland— smallest 
of the lot" 

*' Bfitter give it a wide Iteitli, i*ir. We nhall 
go amoah like a teaaip if wc niii on to uiiu vi tlicui 
rocky isIaiuK" 

"Wby. Jack," said David, reproachfully, ''am 
I the man lo run upon (i lee-shore ; and siiob a 
night as this i " 



little of it goes a long way. I dun't know lunch 
myself, btit I do know the sountlingti i>f the Rritiidi 
Channel I have made them my study. On the 
Houth side of this r*Kky |K>int there ia forty falhom 
water close to the ahore, and good aiieliorage- 

tTOUIld." 

" Then I wiili we could jumii over the thiintlering 
island, ami drop vn to the lt*-Mde of it ; but um 
we can't., wlial"« the nac- i " 

" Wq DULy be able to round the point" 



^ 
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"iHB HOkr . . . TURTEt) klONO THE BREAEKlia." (DMiPnly J. JVohK). 



"Not likely; you will keep her head for 
Cherbourg, or St. SIulo, sir ; it is our only ehaiicc" 

" It is not onr only chance, nor our liest. We 
have been running a tittle ahead of thi.s gale, Jack; 
there if* worse in store for ni* : the wea is rolling 
mountains hi^h on the Frenrh <-oai«t thiii nirtming, 
I know. We arc like enough to lie pooi>ed before 
we get there, or swamped on some harbour-bar at 
bst" 

" Well, sir, wc must take our chtince." 

"Tfike our chance T wlint with hcflds on our 
shouldcn^ and an angel on board rbat he>aven haa 
given ua charge of. No ! I shan't t^ike my chance. 
t shall try aU T know, and hang on to life by 
roy oycUds. Listen to me. Knowledge \» gold : a 



"There will be an awful sea running off that 
ptiint, sir." 

"Of course there will. I mean to try it, for oil 
thnf 

" So be it, sir ; that is what I like to hear. I do 
hate palaver. I^pt one give his ordern, and the 
rest obey thoni. Wc are not above half a mile 
from it now." 

" You had better wake the laudsman. We must 
have a third liaud for tlik" 

" No," said a woman's voice, sweet, but clear and 
unwavering, " I s^hall be the thinl hand." 

" V\vcm it !' cried David ; "she has heard ua." 

" Every word. And T ha%-e no oonfidcnco io 
Mr. TalUjyrt : and, believe me, I am more to be 



tnutod than he u. See, my cowardice in all worn 
out Do but trtut me, aiid you HhalL find I want 
neither courage nor iutellif^ncc 

Duvid eye<l li«r keenly, and full in the face 
She mut hiH ylanci' calmly, with (iue nostril 
islifa'htly vxiianiliug, and her comiireMiicd lip curving 
proudly. 

" It in all right, Jarlc. It in not A flaah in the 
pan. She in ah dtcady a^ a rock ;" he then ail- 
dr&iaed her rapidly and businesK-tike, but with 
deference. 

** You will stand by the helm on this side, 
and the moment I nm forward, you will toko the 
hvhii and huhl it in this i>i»iuon. That will 
requireaIlyour*trength. Uomt-.tryit^ — welldoue !" 

''llow the iseii hiruggltTi with mel Hut I am 
strong, you «eo," cried Lucy, her bitjw dmthed with 
the battle. 

** Very good I you are strr^ng, and, what iif 1>etter. 
rCHolute. Now, obeervc me ; this in port, this i» 
starboard, and this is muidshiiwi." 

■' 1 see : but how am 1 to know which to do 1 " 

" 1 shall give you die word uf conimami " 

" And all 1 have to do i« to obey it. " 

"That is all. Rut you will Hnd it enough, 
because the sea will seem to liKlit with you. It 
will shake thu boat lo make you let po ; and 
will perhajM daah in yoiu- face to make you let 
«o." 

"Forewarned, forcanue<l, Mr. Dtxld. I will not 
leave go. I wiU hold on by uiy eyelitU— sooner 
than add toyonr danger." 

".Tack, she is on lire; alie gives me double 
heart." 

" So (die does me. She makes it a pleasure.'* 

They were now near euinigh the point to judge 
what they Itad ti> do, tmd the appearance of the 
MA was truly terrible ; the waves were all broken, 
and a tiurge of devouring lire tteemed to ntge and 
roar round the ixiint, and opiwtic ait impoasablc 
harrier between them aiwl the inky }too\ beyond, 
where safety lay under the lc« of the high rock& 

•* I don't like it," aaid David. ** It looks to me 
like going through a Atrip of hell-ttre." 

** But it is narrow," said Lucy. 

"That is our chance: and the tide iB coming. 
We will try it. She will drench u», but I duii't 
much think she nlll swamp us. Arc yuu ready, 
allhandat" 

"Oh: please wait a minute, till I do up my 
liair ! '* 

** Take a minute, but no more." 

" There, it ia done : Mr. Dcxid, one word ; if all 
airould fail, and death tie inevitable, tell me m>^ 
jnit before we periHh, and I shall have aometfaing 
to say to you. Now, I am ready." 

" Jump forward, Jack." 

" Yea. sir." 

" Stand by to jibe the foresail.^' 



"Ay, ay, sir." 

" See our 8wee]ie all clear." 

" Ay." 

David now handled tlie inainafaeet, and at the 
same time looked eaniently at Lucy, who inut his 
eye with a look of eager atteution. 

"Starboard a little. That will do. Steady ; 
itteady as you ga" 

As the lioat yielded to the helm, Jock gatliered 
iu on the sheet, took two turns romid the cleat, 
and eased away till the sail drew its best ; ko far 
NO gooiL Both sails were now ou the same side of 
the boat, the wind on her port quarter : but now 
came the daugerou.-> ojiumtiou of cjmiiig to tlie 
wind in a rough aud broken »ua, among tim eildie^ 
of winrl and tide ho prevalent otl'headlandrc Darid 
with the nuiini^hoct in his right hand, directed 
Lucy with bi.i Icfi as well as his voice. 

" Starboard the helm, starlioanl yet — now meet 
her, — so," and as she rounded-to, Jack and he 
keiit hauling the sheeU aft, and the bout, her 
course and trim altered, dai toil among the breakers 
like a brave man attacking danger. After the fimt 
plunge she went up and down like a pickaxe, 
coming dou-n almost where ihe went up ; but she 
held her course, with the waves roaring round her 
like a jtaek of hell-hounds. More than half tlie 
terrible .-itrlii was lusHcd. 

"SuiiUianl yet," crteil David ; and she houlcd 
towards tlie high mainland, under whose lee was 
calm and futfety. 

Alas ! at this moment a Kuarter of a sea broke 
under her broadside, and hove her to leeward like 
a cork, uud a tide eddy catching her under the 
counter, she camc-to more than two {Hjints, and 
her canvaH, thuM euiptieil, 6h<.>ok enough to tear the 
masts out of her by thu Uninl. 

"Port your helm— ^j^z-r / /ttri !" roared David, 
in a ^viioe like the mar of n wounded lion, and in 
ht/i anxiety he bounded to the hehu hini.-w>If ; but 
Lucy obeyc<l onlcr^ at half a word, and David, 
seeing tliis, sprang forward to help Jack flatten 
in the foreaheet. The boat, which all through 
answered the helm beautifully, fell off the moment 
Lucy ixirtod the helm, and thus they wwajied the 
imiK-ndiug and terrible thtnger of her making stem 
way. 

"Helm amidi^hipHl" and all drew again; the 
black water was in sight But will they ever 
reach it I she tosses like a cork. Bang I a breaker 
caught her bows, and drenched Daviil and Jack to 
the very bone. She quivered like an aspen-leaf — 
but held on. 

" Starboard one point." cried David, sitting down 
and lifting an oar out from the boat ; but just as 
Lucy, in oheytUR the imler, leaned a little over the 
lee gimwale nith the tillpr, a breaker broke like 
a shell U[K)u the boutn broadMi<le abaft, Htovo in 
ber u]>)>er plauk, and filled her with water : some 
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How and slappecl Lucy in the face liko an open 
hand. She screamed, but clung to the gunwale, 
and gri|>ed the helui ; her arui seemed iron, and 
her heart Wiis »tt:el. While ahc trlung tlms to hor 
work, bliuded by the spniy, aiid expecting death, 
she heard oars sj^lo^li iuto the water and uicllow 
stentoriai) voices buret out singing. 

Ill .iiiiazetnant *ih« turned, siineezed the brine 
out of her tiycs, and looked all round : and, to, 
the boat waa in a trifling bubble of a sea, and cIorb 
astem wait the surKD of fire raging and growling 
and bliizing iu raiji ; and the two sailors were 
puUing the boat, with itaiierhumiiii Htrciigth and 
inKpiration, into a monster luilliioul that now lay 
right ahead, bliu-k im ink audsmouth an uU^singiug 
loudly m they rowed : 



" cheerily ob. oh ! (]>ull) chtwHljr ob, oh ! ^pull), 
To jiorl we go, oh (imll), U» port we go (pull)." 

Klure ! a great flainiDg eye o|Kncd on thcui in 
tlie centre of the universal blackuesss. 

"Look I look:" cried Lucy, "a fire iu the 
uiouulain." 

It WHS the lantern of a Krench sloop anchored 
close to the shore. The crew had hoard the sailors' 
voices. At night of it David and Jack cheered so 
lustily, that Talboys crawled out of the water, and 
gbred ragucly. The sailors jiulktl under the ii]oop*« 
lee quarter, a cou|ile of ropcM wert- iuslantly lowered, 
tiie lantern held aloft, ruby heads and hands cliis- 
tere<l at the gangway, and in another minute the 
boi\t"a jiurty were all up on deck under a bailstonn 
of French, and the boat fast to her gtenu 



CX)NTENTMENT. 

Br OLtrSB WSHIiELL SOLXIB.] 

" Hui wnalM but little liora bcluw." 



^^ITTLE I ask ; my wants are few ; 
*J|KJ I only wisli a hut of stone 
^*~~' (A very iilaici brown stone will do) 
That I iiaay cuU my own ; 
And cioiK at hand is Huch a one, 
In yonder street that frout« the sun. 

riiiin food hi (^uite euougli for uic ; 

Three courses are as good as ten ; 
If nature can subsist on throe, 

Thiink Heaven for three— Amen ! 
I always thought cold riftimi nice— 
My choice would be vanilla-ice. 

I care not much for gold or laud ; 

Give me a mortgage here aud there, 
Some gtxid bank-stock, some uote of hand, 

Or trifling railroad sliarc— 
I only ask that Fortune send 
A little more tlian I nhall spend. 

Honours are silly toys, I know, 
And titlcH are but empty names ; 

I would, pcr]m]>s, be PIcniiKi— 
Jlut only near St. Jainca ; 

T'm \*ery sure I should not care 

To 61) our Gubernator's chair. 



Jewels are haubl&s ; 'tis a sin 

To care for sudi unfruitful things- 
One gou<l-sizL-d diamond iu a pin^ 

Sonic, not so laige, in rings, 
A ruby, and a jKiarl, or so, 
Will do for me— 1 laugh at tJiow. 

Aly dame bhould dress in cheap attire 
(Good, hea^")* silks are never dear) j 

I own ix!rhai«i I jwi'^A/ desire 
Some Kliawls of true Cashmere — 

Some narrtiwj" crai>es of Cliina silt. 

Like wrinkled skins on scalded milk. 

Wealth's wosl-eful tricks I will not ieuni 
Nor ai>c the glitt'ring U[ratart fool ; 

Shidl not carved tables serve my ttim, 
But all must be of Buhl ] 

Give grasping pomp itfl double care — 

1 ask but one recnmbent chair 

Thus humble let mo live and die, 
Nor long for Midas' f^oldeu touch ; 

If Heaven more gen'ruu& gifts deny, 
I shall not miss them much — 

Too grateful for the blessing lent 

Of simple tuslcs and mind content 1 



THE VAPOUR BATH. 

[Prom •■ More Happy TboBgUU," By F. C. Bcuasd.] 
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It CASPAR 
hoM juiit 
called in lute 
ut night, jiml 
tiudiug nie at 
my notes 
(above) on my 
new tlieory, 
haH ordered iiiu 
not to write 
auy more fi:»r a 
dayortwo.ftml 
to go to bed at 
once. (^i»ar 
is an excellent 
fellow, and 
really takes a personal friendly interest in a 
patient Ho in much struck with ]iiy theory 
of "moultU," and auyh he will call in and talk it 
over in the moniiu^ In the meantime (tlmt is, 
between this ojid breakfaat) I am to go in for a 
hotter bath ap to •IS", lliawtwir, be very cirefnl in 
diet, rely uj)on Fnenlricfuiutilrr-bitUnnaM&rj and 
uot write a Une about thia new theory till ho gives 
me permJjDBion. tShouhl like to telegni|>h to my 
wife and toll her. Have aeiit to rojiwood and 
Oroolly a telegram to thia effect : — 

"AVw theori/. M'liUils. rpxft ev^rtfUntifj. Grtat 
Itlfa, Wriif aijtiiit, Witt i/ori jnthli-gk f "" 

Dr. Cas])ar inai«t!t on Jieeing me into l)ed. He 
says " the salphiu' is doina it* work well" Some- 
thing in comiriig out v( nie. What t 

Dyiigwcll luoka in. *' Well, old (.Vjckalorum, got 
the paiisylalls, after all, eh T Doct<.tr given you 
something gulo|Mhiw. Rnb it in." This is his 
general idea of a {jresctiittion. "Oood night" 

Dr. Casi»ar prcscrilics donehe tind vapour bathH. 
It'll be all out of me, wimtever it in, in another 
week or ao, I ask him if I may employ my leUure 
in writing Tupical /hvrla/tmrnts anil the Tluornnf 
Orujiimtion, for Po|igm)d ami flnwdly. 

He saya "Xo, decidedly not" That instead I 
must deT«>te myself to /i<i(ifhfn'el—JC't'jrl»piei i» 
skittles. I remember that Dr. Whately used to 
relax hin mind by bwinging i>n the cliaius uf the 
po«t in friint of the nrchie|>iscopal iiahce. Caspar 
is right He is, I find, invarialily right ; being a 
thoroughly scientific doctor, without a grain of 
humbug. Jlathn in the moming, dinner mid-day, 
Kagtlapiel in the afternoon ; tea in the evening, 
and attendance at aconcert or any mnsiciil meeting. 
Plenty of music in vVix. I Irnve now been here 
long encni^ to observe that my first iniiiressionB 
wen remarkably KuiwrficioL 



I note down that for recovery of hcAlth, and 
generally for getting anj*thinii; out nf you, there 
i-H no better place, 1 should imagine, than Aachen. 

Uapptj Thoiujht. — To ttTite to Milburd and fore- 
stall him in the Juke which I know he will make 
when I rcturu about leaving my Aches (Aix) behintl 
me. 

Secmul llappif Thought on Same Sultftet.-^t 
the idi-a to ninsic, ** TA* Girl I le/i Hthitul Mf," 
it, " Thf Ach^M I Itjt BthindUe." Say to Milbmd 
in my letter* — 

" If y«*u ue any ouo who ulu for m«, 
Anil docm't know «rti«rc to fiml me ; 
You mky uy tbut I've gone acrout tli« an, 
AuiL l«rt nijr Aix bcliintl me." 

Copy thin uito three letters to other v«ople, 
including one to Friddy. The other people don't 
know Milburil, so it will l)e all right. 

Tlu Vaixmr Jiatk. — Shown into a bed-roAm at 
the Xeulfatlf whitewashed walls and window near 
the celling, /tlvtt. Prisoner's dormitory, still on 
the Silent System. Bath-man presently retnmf', 
liNikiug vi'amier than usual, and says something; 
that sounds like Di-t- D<imp Shift in /frtiah^ which 
I am right in taking to mean that the Vapour Bath 
IH ready. I follow hitn, in what I may term, di.'li- 
cately, my popular character of C'li/aUen Ai/'wi, 
acriisd a )NLved {las^tage, cell-dooni on cither i^idc 
(from which I imagine |ieo]>lc suddenly looking 
out and saying " Hallo '." as Milburd would, tf he 
were here) to a small jam-closot without any 
tdivK'cs, but with a skylight alxive. 

In this closet is the caw of, as it were, a mnall 
quaint old-fashioned pijino, only without the works 
and key-IxKinl. This is the Vapom- Bath. The 
Bath-mau opeiis it : I eee at uhcc that I am to step 
ia. I steii iiL I see that I am to sit down over 
where the steiam Is coming tip. I do, ner^-ously. 
The Bath-man then boxe.^ me in by cloaing the 
front, and putting np a w>rt of hunting shutter, 
which only leaves my head out of a hole at the 
top, like some sort of Chinese pmiishment of which 
I remember a picture. I fancy the Bath-man rather 
enjoys this, a.-* his only chance of a practitml joke, 
Hope he won't think it fun, or do something stupid. 
He bangK my watch on a nail opposite me and myis 
"fifteen minuten in der liad." 

Ifnpp!/ Thmufht.—"Xfi». FntKC" 

He won't bear uf such a thing. 1 don't like being 
left alone. He smiles and nods, " Nice vann 1 " ho 
asks, and shuts the door on mo. It is i!anN> bat it 
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{• not nice. Row IiorriUy hIow tbe time passes 
Tea^ it i* like a Chinese pnni»hnient. I try to 
duttrnct my mind. Let me sec what out I think 
about t Odd, I can't tlunk of auything uxceiit tbe 
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"FtVTtMn aatms at osa bad." (Drawn by Uarr) ftinum.t 

time and die biitlt. Vcm, <]he thing, "Can any one 
MIC thn>iif{h this hkyliglitt" No— «mutid glass. 
Siiildenly [ beci>me aware of myria'lM of little 
iniKctd on tbe wall by my wut<-L Ant& They 
are uowheru else.— They are very bony. SujiiKinc 
they were tu furMike the wall, and mn all over my 
face and hair! I can't do anything. \^Tiat is 
Ant in (lennnnl I will complain when Bath-man 
re-appeaniL 

He does re-ajipear on the instant — that is, hb 
head re-Bppear» wiiiJinfcly, and aaks *' Nice vann 1 " 
I re|)ly " JaA." He adds, " Time, no 1 " and retire."*. 

I have forgotten the Ant». Who was it, liruee 
or Wallace who became Kiii^ of Scotland by 
watching a spider t Qalileo made a scientific dis- 
covery about the i«ndulum while watching a 
church-kmp during a stapid sennon. Theae Ants 
might load nic to turn my attention to natuml 
hi«tory, if I stay here long enough. 

(Md : the VajKnir Bath doesn't seem to be taking 
an>'thiug out of me. I thought it would lie some- 
thing fearful, and that I rthonid yell, half suffocated 
and purboiled, for help. 

Buth-nuin'H hmd again, "Nice vann? Time, 
no i " and diaappearn. 

At the expiriition of a rjuarter of an hour he 
tntcrs witli a wann linen mantle. He uni>acks the 
bi:ix (I could huvc trnvelled from here tu London 
ill this case, lubelled "with care," and "Um Hide 
tipi)ermu«t and I come out, Hko a chatactcr in a 
pantomime, «*hcn a wateh-hox or something is 
atru^'k by harlo(|uin'H wand and out .iteps a boy 
dremed like Napol>eon (only I'm dretised like 



Nobody and in nothing), and am immediately 
clothed in tbe warm gamient 

Then I follow Butli-mau back to bed-room. 

Here I am tumbled into a hot bed at once. 
llath-mau savagely tuckt> me up^ " Nice vam» 1" 
he nftks again. " J/riaM," I reply. " So ut yoot' be 
answers. He sur\'eys rae in bed. I am helpleas. 
" I)er awifi-A ifann^" he informs me, " take dampf 
had to-day." 

He says this in an encouraging tone, as mnch aa 
I to impretK ujton me tliut in all mattvra connected 
with the bathii I can't do better tlian follow tbe 
example of Jfer amtere Jftinu. 

I feel that 1 outfU to be dreadfully, unbearably 
hilt, hut I'm not There secm?i, ais I lie on my back, 
bound down by sheets under a huge feather bed or 
two, to be a sort of infernal jingle of a rhyme in 
my head. 

I ausht lo be bofca 
Hut I'm nut, I'm uut. 
I wUl if I au, 
like VvT Mnlerv Muaa. 

Who ?■* UiiB Andere 5tann 1 I've never seen 
liim. Terhaiw he i» in the next cell to rae. Wish 
I could sleep. Should like to, but mustn't ; at 
least Caspar says it's bod to do so. Must stay in 
fur forty minutes. Impossible to read, even if one 
had a iKiok. AVhy don't they invent mnat plan of 
fixing up a b<«ok befi>ro jxml Wish Friddy were 
here ; she'd read to mo. Devoted wife, reading to 
va|K>ur - bathed hunlimd. I am not very wax'm. 
Wonder if it's doing me good i or bann ? 
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" Ux It MOKi DiMvano wira n tsas nr*." 

Rath-man hxiks in. Ha takes a towel, and wipes 
my forehead : apparently without any satisfactory 
iijsult, as lie is more disgusted with nic than ever. 

"Xcin" he says, "nw mrm." Then in a fame 



ci expostulation, " Der audere }faHU nvtch varm: 
svtat dei' aoiden J/unn." 

I am geltint' lUifcTy : I fut;! it. I am aunoyed. 
Wliat do I cure about Der utidere Mauu's Mtate of 
heat 1 I wihIi I knew the Uenuaii for " com{iarisontt 
are odious,'' I'd say it. All I do U to restrain my 
impatieace, and merely aay, " Oh, very odd. Twenty 
minuteft," by which [ mean that in tliat tiniQ 
leave thia bed, whattvcr hui>[x;n«, "uiut-h I will 
varm" or not Begin to tbiiik I've had enough 
of it 

Tfn MiaiUe* after the above. — Interval of Uiink- 
ing of nothing, except Ir^'iiig to reoollett ix)etry, 
and failing Hath-mau enters. He is puzzled by 
my comparative frigi<lity. 

"Der antttrj'e Manii," ho begins agiun, ** much 
vann : tix<l(, 'Urr uiulerr Maun, tmick scfot." This 
in a loud tone, and an if at >\ ]ntb> to find Xertaa to 
make me couii'rehend the admirable conduct of 
this infernal Andero Mann; ''but," he goes on, 
more in sorrow than in anger at my utter failure, 
"you, nix vami, nix sveat ; nutting," and he cuniie- 
quently comes with towcU nither beiore hiN time, 
bftvjng decided upon giving luc up oa a bod job. 
He shakes hitt head dejectedly, at he goe-s through 
the mere formality of wmppuig me up, anj rubbing 
me dowiif lo preAer\-e me fnjui sudden chill, and 
WMHi leav&t me ai> unwonhy of further attention, 
probably to roi>ort my extraordinary condurt to 
the Audore Manti, luid to pi-aise him in fulsome 
lan^fuagc for his exemplary bearing iu and out of 
the vapour bath. 

"Try a^in luiother day," I ttay to Bath-man an 
I leave. But lie has no reply for me : he ia dejec-tetl 
Tliere are only two men, who, now the season L«t 
over, cume to those balhu. One is myself^ and 
the other i« Der luidcre Matiii, and the lirst in, in 
the Bath-man's opinion, beneath wntenipt as a 
'■(himjif.-diifter." 

English iKirty herp,sm;i|j by degrees, and beuuti- 
fuily leaa ; which ijnotatiori aUo ajipliea to the 
gout^ and rheumutUms and other ilU the llc^h m 
heir to, under Dr. Caspar's treatment antl applica- 
tion of eulphur watent. 

System in my eu«c undergoes a change. BosidcA 
the va|>our bath, where after several ineffectual 
attempts I never ain pome up to the temperature 
of Der Amiere .Mann, I am now <{»\f.h--<l. 

The j&oacA*.— The Douchtman, I mean the man 
who gives you the douche, ap]H>ans dres.'ted ia a 
»ort of nightgown and nightcap, I get out of his 
way at firnt, under the iHi]jn.-t^sion tliat ho it an 
eUlerly lady, who has mistaken her compartment 
in the bath. He Wckons me, I hcMtate under the 
above-mentioned impreiwion. nntumlly. Heitmilets 
and beckomi me again. 

Sappy ThiiH'jkt.SoK unlike UamUft Futhrr't 
CAosi. " His custom always of an afteniuon. ' 
3 Y 



Another JIapj'ff J'hoafj/U m tAe same line.^ 
"Lead on, I folluw." He t/ofj lead on, and I tta 
follow. To a cell with batli. similar to the othera, 
only with a largo water-pipe in it, coming down 
the back wall, al>ove where your head would be if 
yon sat under it 

VV^e are l)oth silent He shuts the door. There 
is something unplea-nantly mj'sterioiis in these 
movemcut^ Foci that I must be on the defen.%lve. 
(Nervous systt-m a little out of order, or el^e why 
I* afraid of a Doucheman, who, I kuuw, will not 
do me any hann t Shall refer this to Ciisiwr, who 
will feci my puh«, which of itself \n an operation 
that disturbs me cousiderabty until the Doctor 
speaks, when 1 invariably feel relieve*), whatever 
he ai>*s.> Doucheman suddenly takes off his bath- 
ing-gown and a]i|)eani stimething like an acrobat 
who i.s going to support another UA-robat on a i>ote, 
I am the other acrobat Wish I knew the f Jernian 
fur "acixibat" He speaks French, so I try "Aero- 
bar" I say, *' We are two Aci-olwrw," pleasantly. 
Me norirt (he i*- now stumliug in the iMtli, doing 
something with the mouth of the pipe), fimile«,aiul 
turns ihe water on to himself, just to see how he 
likes it ttefcire ho tries it cm jw., 

Hu is stitisfiiKl with the waterworks, and again 
imitates the Gh»st in " Uundrt.'^ I descend the 
Kteps. " Sjicak '. HI gtt no further." 

lie speaks; "yj/tw ii^u,'' he says, whereupon* 
after thinking for a few seconds what ho means, I 
take up my position one stcji lower. I can iuiagiiie 
a very ncrvmw mau bchig thoroiyjbly frightened 
by the next proceeding, which is to take you, timito 
unaware*, by Uie leg. Somehow itn the la-^t thing 
any one wimld think of. It .^ecms to me that the 
Douchcuian has uo settle*! ]»Ian, but tliat after con- 
sidering the paticntft for a few minutes, he Is sud- 
denly selzwl by a — 

n<tpii}j rAy«vAA~"Take him by the left leg" 
{viilr ftoem about tlie infidel LonglegH) and pummel 
his foot 

The nuisc of the water rushini; through the pij* 
on to my leg )>rcveuts conversation (it is Niiigara 
in miniaturej, otherwise 1 should like to talk tu 
him about the art vl douching, and what is hie 
idea of the jiaiticular benelit to the .subject. In a 
moment's pause, that vs., before he get-* hold of my 
other teg, I collect myself for a i|Uc«tion in French, 
" Why dn you do thi.'f (" It sounds piteous, I fancy, 
as if T lia<l added, " I never did anything unkind 
to you I " 

He answers lliut it is "jivur fatre rouler it vuvj^ 
and begins kueading my iuslep. 

Ila/ipsf Thu»nhi. — A kneaded friend is a friend 
indeed, or, a frieud who kueads is a friend 
indeed. 

Think it oul,, and )mt it down to .Sydney Smith. 

Douche on my hands, arms, chest, everywhere. 
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IIa}i}Hf TlMuijht.—iiXi romitl niy hat ILippier 
tliougLt, on exvmridiug my clic'>t to Iha XuU f<ir(-c 
erf the water, "iUl round jny heart.'* Nmgara. oii my 
bock. Squirt, nish, whizz, sky-rocketi of water at 
me. I am catchiTig it licavily over the shoulders. 

Ilitpity TltoughL — Sliould like to turn rouud 
suddenly, and iwo if the iJoucheman la laughing. 
I daresay it "a very rimm! fiut for him. Sort of f»er- 
petiuit pmctiail joke. Capital euiployitieut fur 
Milburd if hx> ever wantH a situatioa 

In twenty intimtcs it is all over. 

Uftpi*ij Thoiujitt, — IrVrite a descri]itiuii of it all 
in Bomo cheap form. C'oU it "Twenty minutes 



with a Doucheman." Telegraph the idea to Pop- 
good ami (iroully. They haveu't replied to my 
uther t^.*lcgr^auL 

Frcjih sulphur water is turned on up to 30* 
Ilt^umur, and f Ait calmly meditating' on the stir- 
ring events of the last halfhonr in the tractiuillity 
of the ordinaiy bath, the Doucheman having 
ri'ijijmed hu nightgown and wished ine bonjmtr. 

U'tppf/ Thouifht. — " Oh that a Douclieiuaa'a 
(Iniiight should be,'" itc. Hiug it myself. Stop on 
remenil^oring that if IJer andere Mann is in the 
building, this will encourage him to begin Ills 
o|ieratic Belectiotia. 



THE CIGARETTE. 

[By U. tiivtu! Ci^umi.J 



»HILIPPE DE MORTEMAR. a Frcnt^h 
Rentleman — aged about fiftj* yeara or 
more, iBiid those who pn)fes»ed to \)e 
kaowiug in aucb matters — livtd in the 
village of Mayford and taught his Iau;,auige l«i the 
pupils that fortune brottghl him. Wliy mid when 
Monsieur do Morteniar caine to ilayfonl none 
seemed to know, thoiif^h many people suspected 
tkit hu had once 1>een in the train of a certain 
very High Personage who ha<l dwelt for a time at 
Lulwortli, in the adjoining county. Thiw, then, 
PhilLi){x> (1e Mortcmar had that »(K.-iat mint-mjirk 
which ia all important in dear England, and he 
could indeed have had far more pupiht tliim he 
chose to take. 3Iargaret Plowdon was no relsition 
to tho family of that name, or thy Jiatr ttr Uf un 
her iHitonial coat of aniw might have matched the 
lilies of France which had so «>ften shone before 
the cyew r>f her tutor. Indeed, her father, laaae 
Plowden the ironmaster, would have positively 
resented tlie suggeation that he came of an old 
family. He was a &elf-nui:de man, with the usual 
admiration of such a |>cnoii for the man who 
made him, and ho only cared for two lliuigs in ttic 
world— his money and his daughter. 

Margan^t I'lowden in no rcsiicet rcsemliled her 
father, who was a stont, fltolid man, with much 
Jewellery hung about hicn, Uke a gilt dumpling, 
but she was "a daughter of the gmls, divinely 
tall," with cliestaitt hair and the creamy com- 
plexion that tui ofttfii goes with it, dark cyfs with 
long L-uhe^ and a figure that was simply perfect : 
people wondered how sn lovely an offiihoot c*»uld 
come of the very nigged family tree nf I'lowden. 
•She waa, moreover, very rnniiintic, and hence it 
came al>ont that iihe had not long been the pu)>il 
of Do Mort^imar when she began to see in the 



grave and interesting Frenchman her ideal of all 
that was chivalrous, the hero of many a dream 
dangerous to niaideuhcxxl. Such conduct waA 
re]irehcu.^ible, aud that for two reaaotu. In the 
flrst place our heroine was as good as engaged to 
yomig fSniitlisnn, the son of another milliuuuire, 
whase lands matched with her fitther'a It was a 
family arrangement made by the two old men 
over their j'ort, and up to this time the young 
people had a]iparently a&juicawd in it. Margaret 
had no mother in whom to confide, and her father 
hail taken her coufent fi>r granted, while he would 
have gons well-nigh mad at the idea of her marry- 
ing the |)cunilcss Frenchman. Voung Smithson, 
fur his jtart, was ijuite wllliug to wed so chanuing 
u girt, and in the intervals of his soldiering— fur 
he was a cornet in a cavalry regiment — he was 
duly ntteutivo to Moi::garet. Tlie girl herself— for 
she was only seventeen — liked Tom Smithson well 
enough, for he wiw a fine young fellow, thougli .i 
little rough and nelf -assertive ; and she would 
have gone on doing no had slie never known 
PhLlip]3c de Mortcmar, with the grave suiUe that 
told of a man who had a history, and the ehann 
of manner which vouched for u life ^{icnt among 
the filately ladiojt of the Faiibourg St. Germain. 
Hut a perilous intimacy resulted from the lessons 
in French, and, as Alargaret thought th:it no 
language had ever sounded so enchanting as that 
she studied under such a teacher, the idea of 
marrying Tom Smithson became exceedingly dis- 
tasteful U* her ; and that young man,, which was 
certainly hard upon him, apjieared as a sort of 
bogey in her eyes. 

And Philipiie de Mortcmar— how fared it with 
him T He had years ago experienced the emotions 
which seemed so new and strange to Margaret ; 



he ha<t lived and had loved, and, far away in that 
fair country which he might iievt-r revisit, the 
tender little heart was laid ut rv-st that when living 
luwl pulsed only ior Uitu. Tlie |>aye of his life 
whurtmi the word love had lieeii written had lonn 
since been turned over, and now in this quiet 
Engli'^h villafef wjw the stir and stre-sji of jKLssiwi 
to agitate him Qpiin, the ardimr of youth to be 
revived in n brca-st which he liud IjelievcJ dead to 
all 8urh emotions ! Hu inguod within himself 
tbiit it couEd nut he ; he thought of hitt age and 
Margaret's youth, and was ipitte ccrtAin that he 
was right in fancying thiit ho did not love her ; he 
recalled to his memory tbat grave amithit the 
cypreaaes, and brought hi.s arginnents to a sound 
logical conclusion — he, Philipim de Morteuvur, 
could not by any means lie in love with Margaret 
Flowden. A inaji who begiiisi arguing; with him- 
aclf as to whether lie is in love or not, may make 
up his mind that the aftirmative is the true 
Anftn-or. 

Next morning ho auna to lii^ senses— titat is to 
Bay, he recognised the |>osition and made up his 
mind what to do — Hy from the temptation which 
he felt would prove too strong for liiin if he re- 
mained at Mayford, and seek winie other |>Iuce, 
whore it was tjj be hoped there would be no pupil 
with such fatal fn.icinalions. 

And he nnwt tell her! lie could hardly go 
away without doiug »o, though of course he could 
wi-itc ; but he felt strong, and would lell hoc him- 
self —that, at all events, would soften the blow for 
her, and it should be done. It l>efell in this wise. 
Margaret wan going to ride over that morning to 
take away n liook he had promised to lend her, 
and he would tell her then. Kveu as he made the 
resolve »he wsih at hJs dour, 

Margaret Piowden c-aino in hxtking lovelier tlmu 
was her wunt, in her riding-habit, and lie knew he 
would luive to summon up all hin rcAoluiion to 
carry throngh his plan of renunciation. 

'* I have come for the book, M. tl<: Mnrtemar," 
she said gaily, "and John will cuiry it home for 
nip. lluw bright your n.>oni» look this monung,'' 
nhe went on ; " and what a cliarming little ganlen 
yon have." 

" Yes, it is pretty," said De ^[orttmar, watcliing 
her fla she went to the window with eyea that lost 
no single gracofu! curve of hor figure, and still 
■wondering how he was to (eJl her. 

** I shall rob you of a rose," said Margaret, 
plucking one; "yuii have so niuny, that yon will 
not niisrt it.'* 

" You are very welcome," he answered ; and 
then he went on witJi an etlort— "J should W 
very ghid if I coul<l leave all my rosc.i in such 
gotxt han«hs for I muat say adieu to them." 

Margaret Plowdeii was coming forward from 
the window with a bright suule on her face, and 



held the rose in one hand as she gathered up her 
riding-habit with the other. At his wonls nbe 
stopjieil, as if some venomous insect had suddenly 
stung her ; her eyes opened wide, and her lipg 
[riirtod oi* if she were gasping for breath, while in 
a hoarse and unnatural voice she ulmottt whia- 
[Kfred — 
*' Adieu ! Wliat do you mean i " 
"That I aw leaving Mayford 1" It was all toW 
uow ; and us she dropped the Qower and preiuted 
lier hiand upon her Imisoih a^ if tn stilt its heaving, 
he tnnu-d away that she might not i^ee the an- 
swering emotion which he himself could scarcely 
conceaL 

They st<KKl in that position for a few momenta, 
and, U.S cuniniou ihinpt ulwayx impress iheiuselvca 
in the strangest fashion ou oiu- i-evullecliiui even 
in momeuts of snjtreme emotion, neither of thcni 
ever forgot the went of the flowers outside, the 
soft hum of the bees, and the voices of some 
village children that came to break that terrible 
silence. 

At lust she recovered licnelf, and lie too hxtkcd 
up. He was horrified when he did so ut the 
cluuige in ht-r face -it was grey, and dntwu ; and 
she looked as if she hod just recovered from a 
severe illncsK 

With a further inaljiiable effort she at last si>tJce 
again, saying in a tolerably firm voice— '"This is a 
sudden n,'Solve, Monsieur de Mortewar. Li it — ts 
it to be put int<i execution »oon f " 

*' Vcs," he said ; " I jmrposc leaving Mayford at 
once."' 

" Wfll, I hope— I hope we shall see you again 
U-foro you go. You will call and see Paifftl" 
De Mortemar Iwiwetl ; he couhl not trust hiuL'ielf 
to sjiciik in the hice of her evident agitation, anil 
she went ou — " Xow I must leave yoit 1 am to 
call on a friend in the village." 

•But the book ; you wiU take it with you, will 
you not 1 '' he paid, for she wn-s hastily leaving the 
room, lie was met by a hurried " I will send for 
it;" and then, thnngli the sun still shone oa 
brightly as ever upon his window, and the nwe« 
Wat against the iwnes as if iu curiosity as to what 
was i"a«siiig so near them, the a»i"cct nf the room 
had grown leaden and grey ; all the snnshiDc 
seen»ed to have died out of the place, and the 
flower^ looked dark ami of evil ouieiL Then, 
witli an exceeding great cr>' as of a strong man In 
his agony, Philipiw dc Mortcmar flung up his 
anuji, and thereafter burying Ids fuce in his hands 
laid his head on the table, and shed the liitter 
learn of manhood. 

Mou^ienr de Mortcmar was destined to have a 

still strangiT exiwrience, and also another visitor 

that day ; L>ut l>efore we describe them, let us see 

how it fared with Margaret Plowden. 

She lovedf or at all events she believed she 
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loved, Philippe de Mortemar. and she was sure to 
her ov'n mind also that he cared for her, bnt that 
he would not speak on account of his porertT. A 
glow of ]>a»sionate feeling swept over her when 
»he thought of that, and she nL^hed off to a 
friend's and wrote a letter to him. It was not 
easy to write without saying more than she wished 
to say, and yet at the same time to give him a 
certain amount uf enconragement^ — that is an ugly 
word to use, but it is the only one that suits the 
situation — but at last it was done, and desjotched 
to De Mortemar. 

Philip]* de Mortemar received the letter : and 
by the intuition love gives us he surmised what 
was in it, or very nearly so. Had he not known 
of her affection before. Margaret's evident emotion 
would have betrayed her ; and he was at any rate 
certain that this letter had some reference to the 
interview which be would fain have blotted from 
his memorj' for ever. So he woulil spare her and 
not read it, and he kissed it gently, and then laid 
it down miopened as tenderly as if it !ia«l been a 
Uving thing. 

Then he had another visitor- 
Tom Smitbson arrived at Philipi<e".- rooms just 
after Dc Mortemar had received Margaret's letter, 
and was wondering where he wttuld seek the peace 
that had been denied him in Maj-forvL 

Tlie Frenchman received him with all possible 
courtesy, and bade him be seate«l. 

"No, Monsieur," said Tom, " I won't sit down ; 
I think I can talk better standing, for I've some- 
thin;: to say that won't be plea.sant." 

" To you. or to me, iIon>ieur f " said De 5Ior- 
temar quickly, on his guard in an instant. 

'■ For the matter of that, to both of us." .«aid 
Tom doggedly. He did not at all like his errand, 
but was determined to go through with it 

*• That is a jtity — for both of us," said Philippe ; 
" but I am at your service, Mr. Smitbson— what is 
it alxtut f "" 

" It i.-, about Miss Plowden." 

" About Slargaret ! " said the other, betrayed 
by his astonishment into the use of her Christian 
name. 

"I said about Miss Plowden," returned Smith- 
son drily, "and your use of her name in that way 
confirms me in the suspicions I have to communi- 
cate." 

" I am listening," said De Mortemar quietly : 
but there van a steely glint in his eye and a flush 
on his cheek that might have warned Tom that he 
was venturing on dangerous ground. 

" Tills is my busine**, M. de Mortemar ; to 
come to the [wint at once. You are too intimate 
— much too intimate — with Miss Plowden." 

" Well, sir, and what then i " 

"What then?" said Tom, becoming indignant. 
** Then I have a right to complain. Miss Plowden 



ii as good as en^ged to me. and report says that 
yoa are sorreptitioasly winning her a&ctioas, and 
tfaat^ knowing her father's wealth, yoa would win 
her few youiseU. That is alL and I most mj " 

"Slop!'' thimdered Dc Mortemar. "YoD hare 
said enough — some pec^tle might think yoa had 
said too much. Can you fence f 

"Yes, a link."' 

"A little," said De Mortemar. "That hi 
enough.'^ He stretched his hand out to the 
mantelpiece, over which hung a joir of foils, and 
took them down. ^ Do me the favour to exchange 
a few posses with me." 

'■What do you mean. Monsieur T~ said Tmh, 
bewildered : *" you are surely not going to fight 
with thf^e things — with the buttons on, toa"* 

"Fight, bah;" cried De Mortemar acomfoUy. 
" I am only going to ask you to exchange a few 
poshes with me. as I said, as if we trfnr fitting."* 

*" You are trifling with me.'' returned Tom 
sulkily, "and I am in earnest. Monsieur." 

"On tht word of a gentleman I am not," said 
De Mortemar. *" Cross swords with me, as if we 
were fighting a duel, and I jJedge you my word I 
will afterwards be as earnest as yonraelf." 

Tom did so. and in a moment they were actively 
engaged, each man striding as in a real combaL 
It was soon over. Tom did his liest, but he was 
no match for his antagonist, who was evidently a 
most accomplished swordsman, and after a few 
pa.SM-s he fnnnd the foil whirled out of his 
hand« : and De Mortemar, lightly touching him 
with the button of his own weapon on the breast, 
threw his own blade down also and stood facing 
him. 

*"Now, sir."' said De Mortemar, "do me the 
favour to say what would have happened bad we 
been really fighting— had that been a combat A 
otitniHrf.'^ 

" Egad ! I suppose you would have killed me,"" 
said Tom, looking puzzled, and not too well 
pleased at bis swift and total defeat 

" Just so," returned De ^lortemar. " .\nd now, 
sir, as I listened patiently to you just now, be good 
enough to listen to me. When yonr ancestors 
were scrubbing floors, or tilling fields, mine went 
forth from palaces as the ambassadors of mighty 
States, and led the armies of France. When you 
were a lad at school I lounged in the antechambers 
of Versailles, and witnessed the pageantry of a 
Court ; my manhood was made illustrious by the 
friendship of great statesmen and a seat at the 
council-board of a king. Thus, then, 1 should 
d^rade the name I bear by meeting you, save 
that you wear a uniform ; but, by Heaven, if we 
stood on French soil I would fling my glove in 
your face in return fur the insult you have offered 
me, and then when we took swc-rd in hand I 
should— as was proved by the passes we eiclunged 
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hare n right to defend my claim npon herself, and 
that riKlit I do not inteiul to forego." 

*'T can uiulcri«tan(l and [ can sympathiHG vith 
your feelings," sai'l De Mortcinar graveJy, "and 
out of resju'Ct for tLeiii I will answer you. I am 
not called up<in to expliiiii to yi;u tliu nature of 
my regard for Mias Plowden, nor have I any 
means of knowing Iiow far that lady honours m© 
witli hiT e»t«em. But i)ii& I can nay, and I Uo tto 



"To leave Mnyford I*' laid Smithfton, in astonish- 
ment 

*' Vei*. Xow aro you Aati«ficd t " 

" Perfectly. Forgive mc, Slonsieur, for wronginff 
you, even In my thoughtt>." And Toui held out 
hi» haud A» he did so, hin eye full on Margaret's 
note. De Mortemar answered the look. 

"Vcn," he (Wild; "ninro she was here, Miiw 
Plowdcn liaa KTitten to mo. I have not read her 




t»t 



'txjuycfnst r9fm ^me'^zjt^ 



■mdtmStmA *^ ''-«• ,*■*! -uttt* «•■ 

S^»»**^ v^W tftwtfl'/ v^fytv i^r MKtar-^vi. 
^M A* .*v*!»-vl t^r mfV** nut < -V »'u<r *T» 

>«- <-•.«*» *»Vt **** "//Vlii .V.^ Vil V.-MII 111* iw!» 

!</ U')^*<A, M »*<*^ *Aty ,<»u< Waj-.u f •iiftJ. 

K #fc,/ ^//^fftff >^ /^w ,^^ ^pjy, f^jm*^.^^^ tft »*4 
»**/»*'»/ -**/«» *>* u»^.m fMh » li/rmtft It* h*: IjA^ 

(*»«1 Mti*# *)•**■ W'/WA'f *(v*, >/»<lt >»* r*rflAy4AH X\0tX fc* 
IfM/f t*'Aff »i// f/fftttttHt*' HM »/* (^i»w«« //r*«; irt ih* 
OfffA /ff ^Jji ftmlU, timt \m wwi r*/^ ittm mt ubilfnl 
)ff f ff/- tt-h'tMtHi* "f «<»/ tf ff tA^fmiftii <M !««; ha/l >Mwn 



JCrpV «• ,7H -tas ••» ^H 



wr jrvnr 




Jci3A JiwKjiin (own 
ji XI* nrr. ak uaa 

-'ti*^ -insi 
^SKdunn. mnr JOB 'Jk tw^ 



•anut iL uui r fin « nam." Jaii 




^madbnn'^ sal 



'.vuc j>!r jaoiC nut 

uuC b« le 4But 'aac De Ki 

t.:an«i * Tia» >«a«- ' iat£ ie %Mk ic la. 

IV :^^ssclit van a^NET- ^i^ rrBsked fcnwd. 

«uri f M Mortwor. tv? ca^y. » bokk kxs h aai a a 
4tkr<yl m wocwkr st the •^^jusofta. 

" V«>>, }^*9*. But via: are t^oq frxng to do vitfa 
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Im M^iTtemar U^A a matdi oat d % box that 
»a* IrinjT fin the ta>4e, .«tnktk it^ and aet fire to 
tbt; l«tt«r. Aj( It ftlowtj barDed away be applied 
it t/i thf: little rrjD of paper and tobacco vbich he 
\m\(\ in hi» hand, and said with a gnve smile — 
" MailAimiuelle hu given me pennisskn to smok& 
\ am fffAnn U> light — my cigarette 1 " 
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KONOH or THK HirK ROOM. 

Illy M. n. S.KUIH.] 

('(n^.i.ivKii on* 

Now, 



r don't mind a powder, a pill, or a 
drmiKlit — 
TIioiikIi I mingle the former with jam — 
And nituiy'ft the mixture I've cheerfully quafTd 

And the pill T haro gidp'd like a lamb ; 
lint then I envelop my pills in tinfoil, 
And I rnn't do the same with my cod-liver oil I 



SONGS or THE SICK BOOM. 
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1h the conrse of iwy lifetimo I've STaHow'd 
enough 
To havu Huatetl a slup of the Une, 
And it's |>un:ty the fault of thu koniblc 
stuff 
That I've ceased to enjoy ginger wine. 
For haw can yon womlei' to see me recoil 
From a liquor 1 miidl with my cod-Uver oil ! 



There are few deeds of daring Irom which I 
shouJd t]uail — 
There are few things I'd tremble tu do— 
Itut there 'd one kind of tonic tb^t makes me turn 
piUe, 
And quite HpoiLt my a|>|ictitc, too ; 
fiut, yciu 6CC, ju9t at pi'csciit, I've got uouc to Hi>oiI, 
tSu I don'l mind aliudtiii; to cod-Uver oil I 



NIGHT AND 

They brong^ to my couch (I hod not slept a wink, 

>'or brooding all niglit vn my illR) 
A u6at>Iooking bottle of sometliing to driiLk, 

And a ueat-looking lx>x hill of pilU. 
A ne&t-Iooking 1ii1>l-1 uttracteil my night, 

TliB neck of the bottle adonimg, 
Saying, "Please to take two of the pills evury 
night 

And a swtli of the dratight in the moruiag." 



SIOKNINO. 

After idowly iicrusiiig these words once or twice, 

In a deeply contemplative way, 
I exclitiui'd, what u volinnc of ii^eful advice 

Dobrt thid one littlo sentence convey 1 
My fric-ndit, though to-day may aeem cloudle&t 
and bright, 

Keglect not to-niorrow'a dark warning; 
And oh I while you're taking the pills of to-night. 

Forget not the draught iu the morning ! 



My cheelu arc pale, mine eyes are weak, 
I've cniiii]! ill every joint ; 

My jaws are toothlew, and my beak 
Is fractured— near the point 



GEKERAL DEBILITY'. 

In early life my EtktUl was crock'd. 
By tumbling down a drain, 

And ever ntnce iny head is rack'd 
With agoniMiig i»aiit 



III youth, by falling from a tree, 
I broke my boyish spine ; 

And never yet did rnortjil see 
Buch hideous legs a» mine. 



But though iiiiKfortuucs thickly come, 
This thought couboIc* my miud — 

If I had not been deaf and dumb, 
Ferhs]iK I ithould be blind. 



TO A TIMID LEECH. 



Nay, start not from the banttuet where the red 

wine foams for thee. 
Though somewhat thick to i)«rfurate this rpuicrvtis 

Tis maducstf, when the bowl invitee, to linger at 

the brink ; 
•So luijitc tbce, lio&te thee, timid one. Drink. 

pretty rrcature, drink I 

I tell thee, if the»e azure veins could bowtt tlte 

regal wine 
Of Tudor» or 1Mantagciiet«, the draught should 

Blill be thine ! 
Though round the goblet's lieaded brim plebeian 

bnbblce wink, 
'Twill cheer and not inebriate. Drink, prett>' 

creature, drink ! 



Perchance, reluctant being, 1 have ])lacEd thee 

wrong aide up. 
And the lips that I am chiding Imve been fartli^t 

from the cu]i. 
I have waited long and vainly, and I cannot, 

cannot think 
Thou wouldnt «pum tlie oft-rejieated call : Drink, 

pretty creature, drink ! 

Wliile I watch'd thy patient stnigglcs, and 

imagined thou wert coy, 
*Twa» thy tail, and not thy features, that rcfu.'wd 

the profferVl joy. 
I will but turn thee tenderly— nay, never, never 

ah rink — 
Now, once again tlio bamiuet calls : Drink, jtretty 

creature, drink '. 




1 



240 



GLEANINGS FROM POPULAR AUTHORS. 



A DESCENT INTO THE MAELSTROM. 

TBy Etqac Alur Pox,] 



E had DOW lieen al>out ten 
miimtjeft U|H(ti the top of 
Helsegffen, to which we 
hml aHcemteii from the in- 
terior of Lofwlen, «o that 
wc Lad cauj;Ut no gluupiu 
of the »ca until it liad 
ltiii';>t ni«in us from the 
MiminiL I became awnre 
of H loud and gmdiiiiUy 
incrL-a-siug w>iiiid, like tin: 
uiouning of a vust heiTl uf 
bufiiilnes ujtc.n un Ami.'ri- 
ciiTi pruirie ; and at the 
same ntomcnt I i>erceivotl that what li&amen temi 
the diopping t-hamrter of the ocean beneath ns 
was rapidly changing into a current, which set to 
the eastward. 

Suddenly thiii whirling niovcuieul atwuiiic-d a dis- 
tinct and definite existence, in u circle of more thuu 
a mile iu diameter. Ilic edge of tlie whiil was re- 
presented 1>y a brooil belt of glcflniirig Hpray ; bnt 
no imrticle of this slipjicd into tlio mouth of the 
torritic funnel, whi>sG interior, as far a» the eye 
could falhuin it. wiisn «niooth. shining, and jet-Uaek 
wall of water, inclined to the Imrizoii at an angle 
tif aome forty-live degrees, Hpeedinjr dixzily round 
and round with a ttwayiuR and swelteriiiK motion, 
and sendinj; forth to the winds an iiprallinK voice 
— luilf shriek, half r<wr— such us not even the 
nughly cataract of Nia^ra ever lifts up in it« 
tigony to heaven. 

"Yon have had a good hxik at the whirl now," 
itaid tbti old man ; "and if yon will creep round 
this crag, so us to get in itt tee, and deaden the 
roar uf the water, I will tell you a story that will 
coaviucd yuu I ought to know something of the 
Moakoe-stroia'* 
I placed myBcIf as desired, and he proceeded ;— 
"SlyBelf and my two brothera once owiied a 
achooner-riggctt Mnack, of al>out wventy tonrt 
burden, with which we were in the Ixabit of fish- 
ing among the islands beyond Moskue, nearly to 
Vuri-gh. In iJI violent e<,Idies atmai. there in good 
ijHhing at proper opportunities if one Inis only the 
courage to attempt it : but anting the whide of 
the I^tfoden cojintiuen, we three were the only ones 
who made a regnhir buMincai) of going out to the 
iiiliuids, as I tell yoiL 

"It is now within a few day^i of tliree years tiince 
what T am going to tell you occurred. It was on 
the Kith day of July, Ih— , a day wliich the pcHiplL- 
of thiit part of the world will never forget, for it 
was ono in which blew the most terrible liurrirane 



that ever come ouc oi the heavens And yet all 
the nioniiug, and indeed until late in the aft«r- 
iioon, tiiere wan n getitlt and steady breeze from 
the south-west, while the win shone briglrtly, so 
that the oldest seaman among ua could Dot hare 
furvsLtn what wjis to follow. 

"The three of us— my two brotheiK and myself 
— had crossed over ti> tJie islands about two o'clock 
]>.m., and had s<.Hin nearly loaded the smack with 
tine Hah, which, we alt remarked, wore more |>lenti- 
ful that day than we had ever known them. It 
wa« jn.st i*even by my watch when we weighed 
and sturtcd for home, »o a» to make the worst of 
the Strom at slaek water, which we knew would 
l»e at eijfht 

"SiK-h a hurricane aft then blew it is a fully to 
attempt describing. The oldest seaman in Norway 
never ex|«rienced anything like it. We had let 
our sjiils go by the run iHifore it clearly took ns ; 
but, at the Hrst puff, both our muxts went by ihu 
boiird C3 if they had been saivji off — the mainmast 
taking with it my youngest bi-other, who had 
ln-Hlirii himself to it for safety. 

"Onr boat was the iighte.-'t feather of a thing 
that ever sat ujxin water. It had a coiaplete flusb 
deck, with only a umall hatch near the how ; and 
this hatph it had always been ourcustom to hntt«n 
(b>wn when about to rross the Ktrom, by way of 
precaution against the chopping sea;*. But for 
this circumstsuce we shoiUd havt< foundered ut 
once, for wy lay entirely buried forsume momenta. 
How my elder brother escaped destruction I 
cannot say. For my part, as soon iis I ha<I let 
the fiiresail nm, I throw myself Hat on deck, with 
my feet iigsinst the narmw guuwafc of the bow, 
and with my hand^ gnisping a ring-bolt near tlie 
foot of the foremast. It was mere instinct that 
prompted me to do this— whieh wan undoubtedl)' 
tlie very bc^t thing I could have done— for I woe 
too much flurried to think. 

" For somemoments we were completely deluged, 
as I Hay, and all this time I held my breath and 
clung to the bolt "When 1 could stand it no 
longer. I nii.'H:d myself uik>u my knees, still keejung 
hold with my hands, and thus gut my head clear. 
l'J^■^ent5y our little bout gave herself a simke, jiwt 
OS a dog does in coming out of the water, and thus 
rid herself, in some measure, of the seas. I was 
now trying to get better of the stutw>r that had 
come over me, and to collect my senses bO a« t^i sec 
what was to be dune, when I felt somebody grasp 
iny arm. It was my eUler brother, and my heart 
leaped fsir joy, for 1 had matle sure that ho wa» 
overboard ; but tlie next moment ;dl thu* joy was 
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inged to horror, for ho put lu» mouth clone tu 

ty ear and screamed out tho word * Moskoe- 

l' 

No one ever will know what my Fccliiigis were 

thftt momenL 1 shook from head to foot as if 

hod had the moKt violent ht i>f the a^e. 1 knew 

rhat he meant by thai one word well enough— I 

knew what he wifihed to moke me uuder»tand. 

_With the wind that now drove us on, we were 

>und for the whir) uf the Strom, and nothing 

duld save ua. 



my brother ; bat in sonic mamicr which I could 
cot undurataud. the din had 6o increased, that I 
eould not make him hear a single word, although 
I screamed at the top of my voice in his ear. 
Presently he 5hook his head, looked as jmle as 
death, and held nji one of hiii tingens as if to say, 
' Listen ! ' 

"At tirtit I contd not make out what he meant* 
hut iMX>n a hideouit thought flashed upon me. I 
dragged my watch from it^ fob. It wiu nut guitig. 
I gtanced at the face by the muouiighl, and Uiea 
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Jy this time the first fury of the tero|>ost had 

spent itMclf, or, iicrha|w we did nut feel it tfo much 

as we scndided before it ; but, at nil events, the 

aeas, which at firet hail been kept down by the 

rinti, and lay flat and frothing, now got up into 

lutfi mountains. A Kinguhr change, too, had 

le over the heavens ; around, in every direction, 

was still an black as pitch, hut nearly overhead 

len burst out, all at once, a circubr rift uf clear 

ly, as clear as I over niw, and of a deep bright 

luQ ; and through it there bhtzed forth the full 

^XDoon, ii'ith a lustre that I never before knew her 

Ito wear. 8he lit up everything about us with the 

Igrcatest distinctnena ; but, O Ood 1 what a aceue 

fit wuM to light up. 

'* I DOW made one or two attempts to speak to 
3z 



burst into tears as [ flnng it far away into the 
ocean. It had nui down at wven o'clock ! We 
were behind tlic time of tho slack, and the whirl 
of the btrt>ui was in full fury. 

" When a boat i^ well built, properly and not 
deeply hulen, the waves in a strong gale, when ahe 
is (oing high, seem olwoys to nlip from U'neath 
her, which appears very strange to a UniUman, 
and thifi in wliut ht called riding, in sea phrase. 
Well, so far we had ridden tlie swells very 
cleverly ; but ]irescntly a gigantic sea happened 
to take us right under the counter, and bore us 
with it as it rose — n\> — nit— an if into the sky. I 
would nut have believed that uiy wave eouhl rise 
so high. And then donn we came with s sweep, a 
slide, and a plunge, that roadc me feel t(uit« diuy. 
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as if I were fulling frum some lofty momitain top 
in a iir«aiii. 

"It ciniM not tiave l*en more than two minutes 
aftvrwartis, wlieii we dli<l(tenly felt the waves HuV>- 
siilf^, mitl wure enveloiK-ft in fonm. Tlie boat made 
a :4harp }i:i]f'tiini ti> LirlK.>anl, ntid then shot oft in 
its new dircctiim like a tlmnderliolt. Wo wen: 
now ill the belt of Burf that always surroutidii 
the whirl ; and 1 thought, of course, that another 
moment wo nnint [ilungc in the uhyss, down which 
we roiild only see iitdistinctty, on account of the 
amazing velocity w-ith wliidi wo were Viorno along. 

" It may apiiear Btrnnge, hut nnw, w]ic>n wo were 
in the very jaws of the gulf, I felt wore composed 
than wIk'H we were only approaching it JIaviiig 
luadu up my mind to ho])e iiu iciore, I gut rid uf 
a great deal of that tornjr which uumanaud me at 
first I suppose it was dc^i^aii' that strung myiicrvcti. 

"After a little while 1 became xxtsseased with 
the keenest curiosity about the whirl it^If. I 
positively felt a wish to exjilore itji depths, even 
at the sacritice I wns ;?oing to nuke ; and my prin- 
cipal grief wan that I sliouid never lic able to tell 
my old coni|Kiniona on shore about the myRteries 
I jihould see. These, no doubt, were singular 
fauciea to occupy a niau's mind in such extremity, 
Mid I have often tbmiglit Hince that the revolutioiu* 
of the boat uruund the jkioI aiii^ht Iiavu rcack-roil 
me a little liglit-lieiulvd. 

" How often we made the circuit of the belt it i» 
imi»on.-(ible tu aay. \Vc careered round and nmnd 
for i)orha|is un hour, flying rather than floating, 
getting gmdtially more and more into the middle 
of the !*urge, and then nearer and nearer to Us 
horrible inner edge. All thw time I had never let 
go of the ring-bott. My brother was at the stern, 
lioMiiig on to a Mnall emi»ty wftter-ca«k, which hail 
been securely hiahed under the coop of the counter, 
iiid was the only thing on deck that had not lieen 
swept o\'Brbo»ird, when the gale first t<iok ua. As 
we u|'pro!ich«d the brink of the I'il^ he let go his 
hold uiiun tliiH, and made for the ring, fnaii which 
in the agOHV of bin terror, he endeavoured t-ii furre 
my liand^ na it wax not lai*ge enough to alfurd us 
Uith a secure grasp I never felt deeper grief 
than when I haw him attempt this act, although I 
knew he wa« a madman wlien he did it — a raving 
maniac through sheer fright. I did not wire, how- 
ever, to contest the ji-iint with him. I knew it 
could make nn ditTurence whether either of us held 
on at all ; wt I let him huve the boll, and went 
«Mtcm to the cask. This there wuh no difiicrulty in 
doing, for the sniark tiew mund steadily enough, 
and n]>on an iiven keel, only sM'aying Unt and fro 
with the immense 8wo<^im and swelters of the whirl. 
Scarcely had I -tecnrcd my.-M;lf in my new pLwitlon 
when wu gave a wild lurch to starlioanl, and rushed 
headlong int^i tlie aby-w. I nnittervd a hurried 
prayer Ut Clod, ami thought all wa,s over, 



"As I felt the sickening aweep of the deiteout, 
1 had iniitinctively tightened my bold upon the 
Imrrel, and clotfed my eyes. For .some seconds I 
dared not u|K:n them, while I e.\pected inskknt 
destruction, and wondered that I was not alre-iidy 
in my death Mtniggles with the water. Hut 
moment after mDiuent eki»seid. 1 still lived. The 
fieuse of fulling had cca.Heil, and the mtftiun of the 
vessel eet'^med much as it Imd been before, whilu 
in the l>elt of fftuni, with the exception that »lie 
now lay more along. I took coui-age, and looked 
once again nixin the scene. 

''Never shall I forget the sensation of awe, 
horror, and admiration with which I gAiM about 
me. Tlie boat apjieared to I>e hanging, aa if by 
mngic, midway down, npou the interior of a funnel 
vast in cin'uniference, prodigious in deptli, and with 
iwrfectly smooth sides that might have becu mis- 
taken for ebony, but for the bewildering rapidity 
with which they spun round, and for the gleaming 
and ghastly nidiance they shot forth, asthoray^of 
t)ie full moon, from that circular rift amid tho 
cloufia which I have already dejscribed. utrcsimed 
in a Hood of gi-lden glory along the black walU, 
and far away down inl4> tliu irinuwt reeessea uf 
the abyss. 

"At first I was too much confused to observe 
anything accurately. Tlie general buret of terrific 
grandeur woa all that 1 liehchl. When I re- 
covered myself a little, however, my gare fell 
instinctively downward. In this direction I was 
ably to obtain an unobstnietvd view, from tlie 
manner in which tho smack hung on the incUned 
fiurfacc of the pool She was quite ujwn an oven 
keel— that is to say, her deck lay in a plaitu 
])anillel with that of the water ; but thU latter 
slojied at an angle of more than forty-five degree^, 
so Uiat we seemed to be lying u}ion our bcniii ends. 
I could not helj) ol>serviug, neveilhele»*,l!iat I ba<l 
swirccly inoit; diHiculty in maintaining my bold 
than if we liad l»een uptm a de.nl level ; and thiji, I 
8n]»iHWc, was owing to the speed at whicli wu 
revolved. 

"Our fir«t slide into the abyw itaelf, from tho 
belt of foam above, hiid carried us a great distance 
down the slop© and our farther progress w;i» by 
no means proportionate. Houud and round wo 
swept, not with any uniform moveriK'ot, bnl in 
dizzying swings and jerks that sent as somotimeK 
only a few hundred yants, sometime?* nearly the 
coin|«lete circuit of the whirl. Om pnigreiia 
downwunl at each revolution was slow, but very 
perix-ptiblc. 

" I bavR already described tlie unuatural 
curiosity which had taken the place i»f my original 
terror. I now began to w.itch with a strnnxo 
interest the numerous things that floated In our 
comimny, I must have been delirious ; for I 
even sought amusement in speculating upon tho 
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relative velocities of tlieir tieveml descents toward 
the fooin bflow. ' TLin fir-tree,' 1 found myself 
at one time Mying, 'will cct-tjiiiily he the next thing 
that take* the awful plunge and di&appcurs ; ' and 
then I wtu disapiKtiuted to tind tkit the wreck of u 
iMtch merchant-Hliip overtook it, and went down 
befora At lengtli, after niakiu;^ »evenil Kuu»i8u» 
4>r tlii4 nuturv, iiud being deceiveil in all, tLis fact 
— tlie fact of my invamble luisCiiltiUatioii— set me 
u[)Ou n tj-uin of rertt'ction ihut iiiiule my liuib^ again 
tremble, and ]ny heart beat heavily once more. 

" It was not a new terror that thu-s affected me, 
bat the dawn of a more exciting hoiie. Tliia hope 
Mxose iKirtly from meinury, uiid partly from prcitent 
obscrvaliou. I called to mind the great variety 
of buoyant matter that strewed the coast of Lofo- 
dcn, liavinx been alxtorlied, und then thrown forth 
by tiio Moeikoti-fttroin. Uy fiir the greater number 
of the articlea were ahatterotl iu the most extraor- 
itinary way — so chafed and roughened as to have 
the af)|)earance of being t<tuck full of i>pliQt«r8 ; 
but then I distinctly recollected tliat there were 
some of them wlueU were not dL'4fi;,'Uix-d at all. 
Now, I could not accouikt for this diQerence, except 
by »appodIug that the roughened fnigmeuts were 
the only oneii which liati l)e>en comi]Iet«ly ubeorbed 
— that the othcrrt had entered the wkiil at m lato 
a period of the tide, or, for some reason, had des- 
eended no nlowly after entering, that they did not 
reach the bottom Iwforc the turn of the Hood 
came, or of the ebb, as the ciise iniglit be. I 
conceived it ixwHilile in either instance that they 
might thujt be whirletl up af^in to the level of the 
ocean, without undergoing the fate of those which 
had been drawn in mure early, or ub«forbed more 
rapidly. I made qImi tbivo inii>ortiml o)<wr\'a- 
tinns :— Tlie tirst was that, as a general rule, the 
larger the bodies were, the more mpid their 
descent ; the second, that, lietween two m:uwe8 of 
e(|aal extent, the one spherical, and the other of 
any oilier shai>e, tlie !^ii|>ericnty in tti>ee<i of 
descent was with the sphere; the third, that, 
between two masses of eiiual size, the one cylin- 
drical and the other of any other sha|>e, the 
cylinder was absorbed the more slowly, tiince 
my edcajte, I have hod ncvcral eonveniatioua on 
this subject withan old schoolmaster of thedistrict 
From him I learnett the iwe of tlie wnrd.s ' cylinder ' 
anil 'HpLcre.' 

"Tliere was one startling circmufttanee which 
went ft groat way iti enforcin;,- the^e observationK, 
and rendering me anxiotu to turn them to account, 
and thia tkwi that at evcr>- revolution we imssed 
something like a barrel, or else the yard or the 
mast of a vessel ; while many of those things which 
bad been on our level when I first o|ieiiod myrye-n 
upon the wonders of tlie whirlpool wore now high 
atnive an, and Kerned to have moved bat little 
from their original station. 



*' I no longer heiiituted what to da I renolved 
to lajsh iiiys«lf .securely to the water-cask upon 
which 1 now held, to cut it loose from tlie ci^unter, 
and to tlirow myAtlf with it into the water. I 
attracted my brother's attention by sigua, pointed 
to the Huatiug barreU that came sear us, and did 
everything in my jfiwer to make him uiidcnitand 
what 1 wa» about to do. 1 thought at length ttrnt 
he (HtiDprehended uiy design ; but, whether this 
was tlie caae or not, he shoi>k his lieaui de?ti>airingly, 
and refused to move from his station by the ring- 
bolt. It was impossible to reacli him ; the emer- 
geucy admitted of no delay ; and »o, H'ith a Utter 
struggle, I resigned liini to his fate, faxtenwl my- 
aelf to the cask by mcaus of the lashings which 
eecured it to the counter, and precipitated myself 
witli it into the sea, without another moment's 
hesitation. 

"The result was precisely what T hoped it might 
be. As it is myself who now tell yon this tale— as 
you liee that 1 ifi<i escape — and as you are already 
in iKMUK-tibion of the mofle in which this e:«ca[)e watt 
effected, and uiuj«t therefore anticipate all tliat I 
have further to say, I will bring my stoty quickly 
to a conclusion. It might have beeu an hour, or 
tliereabouts, after my ijuitting the smock, when, 
having dcscendtnl to a vast distance lieneath me, it 
made tlircc or four wild gjTatiinis in rapid AucceB> 
sion, and, bearing my loved brother with it, plunged 
headlong, at once and for ever, into the cliaos of 
foam below. Tin- iKirn-l to which 1 wa.siLttarhc<l had 
sunk very little farther than half the distance be- 
tween the I»ottoni of the gulf andthes]v>t at which 
I leajiod overboard, before a great change t<x)k 
place in the character of the whirlpool. The slope 
of the sides of the vast fimnet Irecame ever>' moment 
less and less steep. The gymtiuns of the whirl 
grew gradually less and less violent. Hy degrees, 
the froth and the rainbow dlsap]X-ared, and the 
Iiottom of the gulf seemed Mowly to uprisa The 
Hky Wii« clear, the winds had gone down, and the 
full moon was Ketting radiantly in the west, when 
I found myself (m the surfiice of the ocean, in full 
view of the shores of Li>fodcn, and alN>vc the spot 
where tlie \>oo\ of theMoskoe-strom hud l>c«n. It 
was the ht»ur of the slock ; but the seo still heaved 
in mountainous waves from the effects of the 
hiiniL-ane. I was borne iHoIently into the clianncl 
of tlie Strom, and in a frw minnte.*! was hurried 
down the coast into tlio 'grimnds'of the fislier- 
nicn. A boat picked me up, cxlmunted from 
fatigue, and (now tliat the danger was removed) 
i«[*eechlcwf from the ntenn^ry of its horror. Those 
who drew me on board were Tny aid mates and 
daily comjunionH ; but they knew me no more 
than they would have known a traveller from 
the spirit-land. My hair, which hod been raven 
black the day before, was oa white as you see it 
now." 
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PABADISE AND THE PERI. 

[By Taovu Koout,] 



NE mom a Peri at Oie gate 
Of Kfteti t^t<NMl, (1itK:<mtiolate ; 
And us hha listctr'd tu the springs 
Of Life witliiii, like iim«if flowing, 
And cuuglit thu light upon lier wuigb, 

TlimuKli Iho ]ialf-oi>e» portal gluwing, 
She wept to think her reci-eant race 
Should e'er have lo«t thai glorioiiB place. 

" How happy," exclaitn'd this child of air, 

"Are the holy ispiriu that waiidcr there, 

'Mid liowciT}' thiit ticver Jthall fade or fall ; 
Though mine are the Rardeiis uf earth aiul ac-a, 
And the fttara thcinaelvea lave dowtirs foi ine, 
One blossom of heaven oiitbluws thtui all ! 

" Thouith 8unny the lake of cool Cashmere, 
With ita plarie-troB isit rfflected clear. 

And sweetly the founts of that valley fall ; 
ThciiiKh bright arc the waters of Sing-Su-Hay, 
And the golden lloods that thitherward stray. 
Yet— oh 'tis (inJy the bleiw'd can say 

Uow the waters of Hea\*en otitahino them all ! 

* Oo wing thy flight from star to star, 
From world to luniiuoiw world, as fur 

As the universe spread* it-s flaming wall ; 
Take all the pleiuure» of alt the tuphvre^ 
Aiid multiply each through endlf*s years — 

One minute of Heaven is worth them all! " 

The glorious Aiigol, who won keeping 
The Gates of Light, beheld her weeping ; 
And as he nearer drew, and listened 
To her wid w>ng, a tear-drojt glistened 

Within hiK eyidids, like the Kpray 
From Eden's fountain when it lies 

On the blue fluwer which — Uralmiins say — 
Hloouis nuwherv but in Paradise ! 

" Nyuiph of a fair, but erring line !" 

CIcntly he «aid— *'Ono hojie is thine. 

Tin written in the B«>ok of Fate, 

7'kf Ptri l/ft mn(/ h^/orpitrnt, 
Who brinof 'n tfiis Etrntitl (itUf 

The (lift that it mQ»t /Irar tr> //wivn / 
Go. aeek it, and ^«ll^eln thy *in ; — 
Tia sweet to let the Pardon'd in 1" 

Sapidly as comets nin 
To th' cmbrBeet* of the «un ; — 
Fleeter than the Btarry brands, 
Flung at night from angel hands 



At thoiie dark and daring Hprites 

Wlio wuuld eliuib the empyreal heights, 

Vowii the blue vuult the Peri flies, 

And, lighted earthward by a glance 
Th.it just then broke fnmi morning'n eye*, 

Hung hovering o'er our world's expanse. 

But whither shall the Ki>iril go 

Tu hnd this gift for heaven (—"I know 

The wealth," phe erica, "of every urn, 

III which uiinumber'd rubies bum, 

Beneath the pillnrti of Cliilminar ; 

I know where the lilies of Perfume are, 

ilany a fathom down in the sea. 

To the south of siin-bright Aniby ; 

1 know toti wheit: the Genii hid 

Tlie jewell'd cup of their king -Tatushid 

With life's* elixir sparkling high — 

But gifts Uke these are not for the sky. 

Where wa« ther»> ever n gem that kIiohc 

Jjike the Rtopn of Alk's wonderful throne ? 

And the 1 irops of Life— oh ! wliat would they be 

In the boWHlless l>eep of Eteniity '(" 

While thiiB she mu**d, her pinitms fanit'd 
Thf? air of that Kweet Indian land, 
"Whose nir in balm ; whose ocean spreads 
O'er coral rocks and amber beds ; 
Wliose nicmntaint^ pregnatit by the beam 
Of the wanci sun, with diamonds toem ; 
Wlnwe rivulets are Hke rich brides, 
Ivively with gold beneath their tidot< ; 
Whose sandal grove*« and Imwerit of npice 
Might be a Peri's Paradise I 
lint crimson now her rivers ran 

With human blo<xl- the wiiell of death 
Came reeking from those spicy bowers, 
And man, the (Mwrtfiw of man, 

Mingled his taint with everj' breath 
Upwafted from the innocent flowcrjt ! 
Tjmd of the Sun 1 what foot in>-adoB 
Thy i»agocls and thy pillar'd shades, 
Thy caveni shrines and idol stones, 
Tliy monurclLs and their thousand thrones 1 
"Tts he of Oazna, — fierce in wnith 

He comes, and Indiii's diadems 
Lie p*enttered in his ruinous patli. 

His blooddiounds ho ndoms with genu, 
Tom from the violnted necks 

Of many a young and hived Sultana ; — 

Maidens within their i^tre Zenanu, 

Priests in the veo' fane he shnightei-A. 
And choke.* up with the glittering wrecks 

Of golden sliriuejs the sacred watere 1 
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Dvwmnnl the Peri tuni-s Iter giLze ; 
And, through the war-ficld's bloody haze, 
BeholdR a yonthful warrior stand, 

Alono, bDj*ide hfs native river, — 
The red blade broken in hiK hand. 

And tlie laat arrow in his quiver. 
'* Live," said the conqueror, "live to share 
The tro]>Lies and the crowns I bear!" 
BiWnt that youthful warrior (*tood — 
Silent he poiiUvd to the lluod 
All criuiaua with hii couutry'n blcx>d, 



For liberty shed, ao holy is, 
It wuuld not Htain the purest rill 
Tliut HiiurklcH iiUKmg the Ixmcrs of bluta ! 
Oh I if there be, on this earthly hpherc, 
A boim, An oifering IleavL'H holtls dear, 
Titt the laat libation Lihorty dmwit 
From the heart that bleeds and breaks in her 
cause l** 

" Sweet," said the Angvl, aH she gave 
The gift into hla rvuliant hand. 
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Then sent his last remsinlng dart, 
For answer, to th' invader'a heart. 

False flow tJie ohnft, though i>oiiit*d well ; 
The tyrant lived, the hero fell ! — 
Yet nmrk'd the T'eri where lie lay ; 

And when the nish of war waa past. 
Swiftly de)*r«n(lin;j on a ray 

Of morning liKht, nho cauRht the Inst— 
Last Kltirioiu drop his heart had shed, 
Ileforr ite free-bom spirit flwl ! 
" He this," she crietl, a» she Mingctl her flight. 
" My welcome jjift at (lie Gntcs of Light ; 
Though foul are the ilrnpt thnt oft dii*tH 
On the field of warfare, blood like this, 



" Sweet is our welcome of the brave, 
>Vlio die thus for their native land. 
But i»ee — alas '. — the crystoil l>ar 
Of Eden moves not— holier far 
Than even this drop the Imoii moat be. 
That ojies tlie gate of Heaven for thee I " 

Her first fond hope of Eden blighted. 

Now among AfricH liiitur mountains, 
Far to the south, the Pkki lighted ; 
And Hleek'd her plamagc at the fountains 
Of that Egyptian tide,— whose birth 
Is hidden from the son» of earth, 
Deep ill thofM; solitaiy wood." 
Where oft the Qenii of the Floocb 
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^^H Dance round the cradle of Ihe Nile, 


" Poor race of men ! " said the pitying Spirit, ^^^H 


^^^1 And liail the new-tioru Giant's smile ! 


" Dearly ye pay for ymir primal fall ; ^^^^| 


^^^B Thciicc over l^iit'-s ixilniy grove^t, 


.Some flow Vets of lulen ye »itill inherit, ^^^^| 


^^^1 Iter grut» aiul i;epul«'liri^ of kind's, 


But the trail of the serpent is over them all ! " ^H 


^^H TJie exiled Hi»int «igliiiig roves ; 


She we]>t— the air grew pure and clear ^^^^| 


^^H And now hangs listening to tlio doves 


Around her, us the bright dn>|Ki ran, ^^^^H 


^^^1 In warm Knsetta's rale— now hives 


For there '^ a uiaglc in each tear ^^^^H 


^^H[ To vntch the moonlight on the winga 


Such kindly spirits weep for nmn 1 ^^^^| 


^^^H <M the whitti jHilicatis that Weak 


I^^^B 


^^H The iiziire culm of Miuri^i' hike. 


Juot then beneath some orange trees, ^^^H 


^^^M 'TwsiA 11 fair m:ene — a land niojc: bright 


Whoso fruit and blossoms In the breeze ^^^^M 


^^H Never did iuort;il eyo bcUuld ! 


Were wantoning together, free, ^^^^| 


^^^H AVho eould have thuUKht, that saw this iii^^ht, 


Like age at play with infancy— ^^^H 


^^H Tlioee volleys and theii- fruiti of gold 


Ueneath thttt fi'e^h and .'iprinj':ing bower, ^^^H 


^^H R-uking in heaven's serenest light ; — 


TEuse by tlie lake idte heard the moan ^^^H 


^^^1 Those groupH nf tovcly date-trees bending 


Of one who at thifl silent hour, ^^^^f 


^^H Languidly their leaf -crown d heads, 


Had thither >itolen to die alon&~ ^^^^H 


^^^1 Like youthful uiaids, when sleep descending, 


One who in life where'er he moved, ^^^^| 


^^^1 Wiiniy thcin to their Hilken beds ; 


Drew after him the hoartii of many ; ^^^^| 


^^^m Tliasc virgin tilie.-i all the ni(|ht 


Yet, now, as though he ne'er were loved, ^^^^B 


^^H fiathiiiK thdr iHiaittics in the lake, 


iJies here, unseen, unwfpt by any I ^^^H 


^^^1 That they may rise uiore fresh and bright, 


Xono U) watch near him— none to slake ^^^^| 


^^H When their beloved auu'a awake,^ 


The fire that in hha UiHoni lies, "^^^1 


^^H ThoHO ruinVl HJirino^ and towera that seem 


With even a sprinkle from that lake ^| 


^^H The relics of a H]]|endid dream ; 


Which shines no cool before lii^ cye^. ^H 


^^H Amid whose fairy loneliness 


No voice, well known through jnany a day, ^H 


^^H Nought but the bpwin^s cry is heard, 


To 8peak the last, the parting word, ^^^H 


^^^1 Nought aeon but (when the shadows Hitting, 


Which, when all other t^onnds decay, ^^^^| 


^^^1 Faat from the moon, unsheath itn gleuui) 


Is still like distant music heard. ^^^H 


^^^1 Some purple-wing'd Rultana sitting 


That tender farewell on the .nhore ^^^H 


^^H V\mn a column motlonletu;, 


Of this mde world when nil is o'er, ^^^^H 


^^^B And glittering like an idol bird '. — 


Which cheers the spirit, ere iCtt baric ^^^^| 


^^H Who could have thought that there, oven 


Puts otf into the unknown dark. ^^^H 


^^H there. 


^^^H 


^^H Amid tho»c sren&H so still and fair. 


Deserted youth ! one thought alone ^^^^| 


^^H The Demon of the Pliiguc hath east 


Shed joy around his soul tn death — ^^^^H 


^^H From his hot wing a dcmllicr blo^t, 


That she, whuni he for years liad known, ^H 


^^^1 More mortal fur than ever came 


And lov'd and might have call'd his own, ^H 


^^^B From the red desert 'm HamU of dame 


Was safe fronj this foul midnighfa hreath ;— ^^^H 


^^^V tSo quick that <vvcry living tiling 


Safe in her father's princely Imlls, ^^^^| 


^^^^ Of human ahaiic, tuncird by hi» wing, 


Where the cool airs from fnuntain-fallrt, ^^^^| 


^^H Like plants, wliere the Simoom hath |>aas'd, 


Freshly I'terfumed by many a brand ^H 


^^^^^^ At oucc fulls black and withering ! 


Of the sweet wood from India's land, ^^^^| 


^^H 


Were pure oa she whose brow they fanned. ^^^^| 


^^^V The sun went down on many a brow. 


But see,— who yonder comes by stealth* ^H 


^^H Which, full of bUxjin and frashnc:^-> then, 


This melancholy bower to fteck, ^H 


^^^1 Is rankling in the jiest-hoiL-K; now. 


Like a young envoy sent by Hettlth, ^^^H 


^^^1 And ne'er will feel that Min ogaiii I 


With ro^y gifts u|ion her cheek t ^^^^H 


^^^1 And oh ! to Hce the luihuried liea|»rt 


Tis she— far off, throiigh moonlight dim, ^^^^H 


^^^1 On which the lonely mo^mtight sleeps — 


He knew his own betrothed bride, ^^^^H 


^^^B The very vultures turn away. 


She, who would ratlier die with him, ^^^^| 


^^^B And sicken at hu foul a jtrey ! 


Than live to gain the world beside t — ^^^^H 


^^^B Only the fiercer hyicna stalks 


Her anus are round her lover now, ^^^^H 


^^H Throughout the city's dcmjlato walks 


His livid cheek to hen uhe presses, ^^^^^M 


^^H At midnight, and hi.s carnage plles^ 


And (lip^, to bind his Inirnim,' bruw, m^^^^^^^^^^M 


^^^H Woe Co the half-dead wretch who meets 


III hike licr tre.sscs. ^^^^^^^^^^^H 


^^^B The glaring nf thiMc large btne eyee 


Ah I once how little di[] he think ^^^^^^^^^^H 


^^H Amid the darknc^ uf the streets 1 


An hour would come, when he should ^^^^| 
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VVitli burror from that dear embrace, 


From their dim graves, in odour sleeping ;— ^H 


TlioHe gentle amu tlmt wure to hi.a 


While that l>en«volent I'eri beam'd ^H 


Holy UN \n tliu cniillin^' |ila<:e 


Like their giKMl angel calmly keeping ^H 


OF EJt-n'.i iiitant rlmntbiin ! 


Wat<;h o'er them, till their souls would wokca 1 ^| 


And iiuw lie yiultls— HOW turii» away, 


^H 


Shudtleriii); as if the venom lay 


But morn is blu«liing in the sky ; ^H 


All in thoao pmffor'd li[« alone— 


Again the Feri sours above, ^H 


Thirst; lijMs tiiat,, then so ftaiiless jjrowii, 


Bearing to Heaven that precious sigh ^H 


Never until tliiit tnntunt came 


Of pure, self-sacrificing lovo. ^H 


Near his nnrt.skM or without bhanic. 


High throbb'd her heart, with ho]>e elate, ^H 


"0 let ttio only hnaithe the air, 


The Klysinn judm ftho soon fhaU win, ^H 


The hlesaed nir that'8 breathf<I liy tljt-o, 


For the bright h|>ii'it at the gate ^H 


And whether on its i^iii^ it bear 


Smiled as ahu gave that offering in, ^H 


Heallii;;; or death, 'ti^ sweet to mo 1 


And ahe already hears tlie trees ^H 


Tlicrc, — drink my tears, while yet they fall, — 


Of Kden with their crystal liclls, ^H 


Would that my bosom's lifotid were l>ahu, 


Rinf^ng in that ambnwtol breeze ^^^^M 


And well thou know'st, I'd shed it all, 


Timt from the throne of Alia swelU ; ^^^H 


To give thy Imiw one tiiliiutc's calm ; 


Aud she can sec the starry Iwwls ^^H 


Nay, turn not fmiii rue tliat dear face— 


That lie around that lucid take ^M 


Ain I not thine — tliy own loved hridt — 


rpon whose banks admitted souls ^H 


The one, the chuicn one, whose place 


Their first sweet draiight of glury tuku t ^H 


In life or death in by tliy »iJe ! 


^1 


Tliink'st thou that she, whtwe only UhIU 


But ah ! e\-en Feri'» ]io|>es ai-o ^lUn— ^H 


In this dim world fmm thee hath shmie, 


Again the fates forbade, uguiii ^H 


Could bear the long, tlie cheerless uiKht, 


The immortal barrier closed — "Not yet,' ^H 


That mu)it be hers, when thou art gone { 


The angel said, as, with regret, ^H 


That I ran live and let thee go, 


He whut from her that gHmi>se of glor)'— ^H 


\^^lo art my life itself {—No, no,-- 


** Tnio was thc^ mniil^n, and her story, ^| 


\Vlien the stem dies, the leaf that grew 


Written in light o'er Alias head, ^| 


Out of its heart nuwt perish too ! 


ity seraph eyes shall long he read. ^H 


Then turn to nip, my own love turn, 


But, Feri, see — the cryxtal lutr ^| 


Before like thee I fade and bum ; 


Of VAzn moves not— holier far ^| 


CUiiR to thoM yet cuol li]i!i, and Hliare 


Tluin even this ttigh the Wni must Im ^H 


The last pui-e life that linKcrx them ! " 


That o|)es the gate of Ucuven for tlioc." ^H 


She falls— she sinka — aa dies the lainp 


^1 


In charnel airs or cavern-danip, 


Xuw, upon Syria's land of i-osea ^| 


So quickly do his baleful sighs 


Softly the light of eve reposes ^H 


Quench nil the sweet light of her cyc» : 


And, like a gloty, the hroad sun ^^^^H 


One fttni^Ie,— and his pain is i>ast.— 


Hangs over sainted Lebanon ^^^^H 


Her lover is no longer living ] 


Wliose head in wintry granduur towers, ^^^^H 


One ki»w the maiden gives, one last 


And whiteUM with eternal sleet, ^^^^H 


Long kis;^ whicli (ihe expires in giving. 


While suumitT, in a vale of llowere, ^^^^^ 




Is sleeping rosy at his feet. ^^^^| 


" Sleep .'" said the Feri, as softly she stole 


To one who look'd from upjwr air ^^^^H 


The farewell sigh of that ^'unishing souh 


O'er all the cnchantctl regions tlicre, ^^^^H 


As true as uVr wannVI a woman's breust — 


How beauteous most have been the glow, ^^^^H 


"Sleep on, in vUioiis of odour re«t. 


The life, the sparkling from below 1 ^^M 


In balmier airs tlnui ever yet stJrr'd 
Til' euchaut^Hl pile of that lonely bini, 
^\Tio sings at the last his ouni death lay 
And ill music aud perfume dies away !" ' 


Fair gardt>nei. shining streams, with ranks ^^^^^ 
Of gulden melons on their hcuika, ^^^^^ 
Mora golden where the sunlight falls ; ^^M 
Gay lirjirds glittering on the walls ^H 




Of mind shrines, busy and )>nglit ^H 


Tims saying, from her liiis she spread 


As they were all alive with light ; ^^^^H 


Vntiirthly breathings tlimugh the place. 


And, yet more splendid, numerous flocks ^^^^| 


^^^B And i^hook her s])urkling wixath, and shed 


Of pigeons, settling on the rocks, ^^^^H 


^^^B Snrh lustre o'er vnch paly face. 


With their rich restless wings, that gleam ^H 


^^^B Tliat like two Involy mints they Kccm'd 


Variously in the crimson l>eani ^^^^H 


^^^^^^ UjKin the ovo uf dooiii.<ulay taken 


Of the warm west— as if inlaid ^^^^| 
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With brillianta from the oune or made 
Of tcarl&M rainbows, sucb an Hpan 
Tile uncluudeU «kie» of I'erutaa ! 
And then tlio mtDKlinig souDds that come 
Of Ahcpberd'fi ancient re«d, with hum 
Of the wild bce8 of Palestino, 
llanqiietinR thruuj;b tho flowery vales. 
And, Jordan, thoniG Hweet banks of thine, 
And w<K>di, mj full of nightingiitett ! 



May teach her where, benfuth the moon, 
III earth or oceau lieu the bouu, 
The charm that can nature so siooo 

An eiriiiif .S]mit to the Jikiea ! 
Cbeer'il by thin \>u\tn she beads her thither ;- 
Still laii^lis the nidiant eye of heaveD, 
Nor have the golden bowera of Kven 
In the rich West b^tm to wither ;— 
When o'er the vale of Balbec winging 



\ 



•^ 



" Lnnmi ra' m*3iu. buu or Qov." (Dmvn l>v W. J. Ifvryan.) 



But nought can chanu tho lucklctw Peri ; 
HttMUl i» 8ad— her wiii^ are woflry— 
JoyloM she 80C» the swi look down 
On that Rrmt temple once his owit, 
WhiMe lonely rohinitxtt stand xuMinte, 

Ktinfiiug their tdiudowx from on high 
Like diaU, which tho wizard. Time, 

Ilml raided to count hi^ agos by I 

Yet haply there may lie conroal'd 

ItoiivAth ihorie chamlicnt of the sun 
Some amalut of gcuis, aniiual'd 
lu upp«r lircs, some tablet seal'd 
With the groat name of Solumou, 
Which, !ii>eU'd by her illujuiuod eyes. 



Slowly, she sew a child at play, 
Among the rosy wild flowerw singing, 

As rosy and a« wild as they ; 
Chfwini?, with eager hands a»id eyes, 
The lieautihd blue damiwl-flies 
That flutter'd round tlie jaiimiiie fttemni. 
Like winged flowers or fl>"ing gemti : — 
And, near the boy, who, tire<l with play. 
Now nestling 'mid the ra^e* lay, 
Bhc tvivr a M'oaried man disiuaunt 

From his htit ittoeil, and on the brink 
Of a Miiall imarctV nutic fount 

IiiiIMitient tluig him down to drink. 
Then swift \m liaggard brow he tuni'd 

To the fair child, vtho fearless sat, 
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Though never yet hath dtty-beam hum'd 
U|>on ti brow nii>re lit-tY^e tliaii that, — 
Sullenly fierce— a mixture dire. 
Like thuiKler-chmds, of gloom ami 6re ! 
In which the Peri'H eye could read 
I>urk tali» uf uLuiiy a nithle.SH deed ; 
Tlic niin'd luiiid— the shriue |irofancd— 
Oaths broken— and the tliresbold tttain'd 
With blood of giiesttt!— there wn'tten, all 
Black o-s the dtunning dixtjM thrtt fnll 
From the denouncing an^el'^ j»cn, 
£rc Murey weej^ them out ugiuu ! 

Yet tranquil now that man of erinie 
(.\ii if the lialniy evening time 
Soften'd luH «|>iritX look'd uiid lay. 
Watching the rosy infant's phiy :— 
Though Bltlt. whene'er his eye by cliaucc 
Fell on the boy's, its lurid glaiice 

Met that um-loudeil, jnyous gaxe, 
A.s t()rche-s tliiit have tmrn'ii all iiiglit 
Thnmgh Home iminu-e and goillcM rite. 

Encounter morning's glnriouA rayte 

But hark ! the vefl|>er-(>-a11 to |»rayer, 

As slow the orb of daylight sets, 
la rising sweetly on the air, 

From Kyria'B thousand ininaretn 1 
The boy hns sturted from the bed 
Of flowers, where he luid laid his* head, 
And dftwn upim the frajrnint nod 

Kneels, with his forehead to the mmth, 
Lisping th' eternal name of (iod 

From purity's own cherub moulb. 
And Wiking, while lii^ hands and eyea 
Are lifter! tu the glowing skie-s, 
Like a stray babe of ]iaradi(«j, 
Just lighted on tliat flowery plain, 
And seeking fnr itn honie again ! 
Oh 'twa.1 a sight — that Heaven— that Child— 
A scene, which might have w*ell I>egiurd 
Even haughty Eblis uf a sigli, 
For glories lost and peace gone by ] 

And how felt he, the wretched man 
Bedining there — while memory ran 
O'er many u year of guilt and xtrife, 
tlew o'er the dark flood nf his life, 
Nor found one sunny resting-place, 
Nor brought him back one branch of 
grace 1 

"There im« a time," he said, in mild 
Heart-humbled tone«— "thou blej^sed cliiU! 
When young and liaply pure m thou, 
I Iwjk'd and pray'd like thee— but now "— 
He hung his head — each nobler nirn 

And hope and feoUng, which had «lept 
4 A 



From boyhood hour, that instant came 
Fresh o'er him, and he wept— he wqit ! 

Blew'd tears of suut-felt jienitenoe, 

In whoHC benign, redeeming flow 
Is felt the firbt, the only mnna 
Of guiltleiw joy tliat guilt can know. 

"There's a drop," said the Peri, "that down 

from the moon 
Falls through the witJiering airs of June 
L'lion EgJTit's land, of so heiding a power 
So babny u virtue, tlmt even in tlie hour 
Tlmt droll desceudiS contagion die.<> 
And hcultli reaiiiiuiilcs oirth luid akios '.— 
Oh! Is it not thus, thnu man of »in. 

The precious teal's of reiK-utunw fall ! 
Tliough foul lliy tier}' plagues within, 

One heuveidy drop tiatli dlspell'd them oil !" 
And now— t»ehoid him kneelin;^ there 
Jly the child's side in humble prayer, 
While the same hunlieani shines n|x>n 
The guilty and the guiltless one. 
And h>'mns of joy pmctuim thr^mgh Heaven 
The triumph of :\ ijouI forgiven I 

TwftB when the golden orb Imd set, 
While on their knees tliey lingcr'd yet, 
There fell a light, more lovely far 
Than ever came from sun or star, 
UiH>u the t-ear that, warm and meek, 
Dew'd that repentant timer's cheek : 
To mortal eye thii^ light might seem 
A norllicni flush or meteor beam — 
But well tlio enraptured Peri knew 
*Twas a bright cmile the Angel threw 
Froui Heaven's gate, to Kail that tear 
Her harbinger of gloi-y near ! 

** Joy, joy for ever I my task is done — 
The gates are pass'd, and heaven is won ! 
Oh I am I not haptiyl I om, I am— 

To thee, sweet Eden ! how diirk and .tad 
Arc the dmmond turrets* of SImdnkiam 

And the fragrant I>owerx of Ambcnvlwd. 
Farewell, yc odours of earth, that die, 
Passing away like a lover's Higli : — 
My feast is now of the Ti»oba tree, 
Whow scent is the bre«th of eternity I 
" Farewell, ye vani«hing flowern. that whone 

In my fairy wreatli. m bright and brief, — 
Oh! M-hat are the brightest that e'er have 

blown 
To the lote-tree, springiiig by Alln's throne, 

Wliosc flowere have a soni in every leaf I 
Jny, jny for ever I my tjwk h done— 
The UAt«a are pass'd, and Heaven ta won 1" 
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JIM PODMORE JIAS A DREAM. 



{Fnnti " LmiiIuu'm Hau-t. 

[M PODMORE, atat'gwuig into tlic ouc 
fvoiu u'hich foniicd Im Engli^hiiutii'ii 
MWtk', found hia ivife and rullyinni fa-tt. 
dfilBeii in bwl. HeforL- ]ie wont out tn 
his work in the morning, he hnd told 
his wife not to sit uj) for him that night. ■* You've 
had ]>rurioiii4 hurd work of it, ul^L u-oniaii," he had 
liaid, " this Ijist week ; so go tu \kaI wirly and luivt; 
a loiijt night's ixHt I'll find uiy w:iy up-utuii-s ull 
right" The precious Imrd wurk wliich Jim Pud- 
morc referred to wa* one of thosu tawkfi which ikkji 
people— es^wjcially wouieutJikc uiMiri theinselvej* 
wheu occo-Hiou re«[uirc3, with a readlncsd aiul clieyr- 
fulnesa which it io beuuttful l« soe. A neighlmur'w 
chihl had liwn ill, nmt rci^uiix-d cunstaiit wutching. 
The mother, wtini out willi her labour of Jove, hnd 
fallen ill hen*e]f. And Mi*s. PtKlmore tleiv to her 
aid, .ind attendee! to lier hou»ohold dutie'i, nnd 
nun>ed her and the child through their t«irkni;s:D. 
Tlic thofi-fulnysH with which Mrs. Podmore under- 
took till?* ta.sk acid jterfurmixl it, a^ if it were a 
duty incumbent ujion her, cannot be describecL 
The best reward she eonhl receive vaa hem : the 
mother and child recovered theii- health, nnd were 
strong enough to attend tu theniielve^ Ltite tn 
the provtutu night the doctor hud rek-naod Mi-s. 
Podmoro, and tuld her— with Kniilcj and good 
wonU and with a liand-nlukkc wUit-li i^ratified the 
iiiniplu Woman mightily— Uiat now tvhe had lK-.><t 
go home and titke care of herself ; " for we can 
get al->out oursolven now," he mid, "and itlian't 
want you any ini)re-" This aficciniit&l for Jim 
Pudiaure Laving to find hi« way ui>-staira by him- 
self, for Mrs, Podmoro Keldoin went to lK.'d beftu-e 
he retiiniwl home. He knew, on thii nightj 
that liis wify Wii.% ;»sleej», and iii Iho niiilht of his 
drowHinesa he took yff his boot* in the iioasage, so 
that he Hhnuld not dUturh her. 

Entering the room in his stockin]e;ed feel, lie 
stepped .wiftJy to the beiistide, and rej*l<Ki hi.s hnnd 
lightly and tenderly on PollyiMid'M nnck. The bed 
being against tlie wall, nnd Pollypod «lei;pins in«id(», 
be could not kiss her without disturbing hi« wife. 
The child »lept i^acvfully, iind Jim Podmore gazed 
lovingly at the pretty piotare, and kiincd forwan.! 
to feel the nweet breath, pure as an angel's whiKper, 
that came from her i>arted Iip«. Uiri fiiipper was 
laid for hiin on tho table, and he sat down to it, 
Snap standing at his feet in patient cigerneMt 
wailing for sueh scrajw* and uior^cU a;* he thought 
fit to give, dim did not forget hi.'^ dug : Snap 
farad well, nnd when KUpper m-hh finished the dc»g 
ittretched himMtlf on the gnmnd, and with half- 
closed eyes watched hit* muster's face. f:>nap 



" fir a L. Fabjkw.] 

blinked and blinked, but although occasionally 
his eyes wci-c so ncuriy closed that only the 
lUinucdt tine of light cuuld be seen, the dug 
never rclnxeil his watchful gaze. Jim sat in 
his chair, [ii|ve in mciuth, and smuketl and dozed, 
and thou^'ht of IMck Hart nnd his wife nnd 
children, and of hii* own wife and Piill>i>«xl, till 
tliey all became mixed up tngether in the strangest 
way,and in the phantasmagoria of hisfancj* changed 
places and merged one into the other in utter 
defiance of all probability. Thu.s, as he Iviined 
forward tu catch the sweet breath that cunic from 
Pullypotl's lijis, the child's face bc<-au)e binrrcil and 
indistinct, and in her place l>ick Hart app^rared, 
crouching np«.'n Iho railway platform in an a^nny 
of despair. The platfoan it-self .ippoared, with it* 
thri-ing of anxitaw faces, with its sound of hurried 
feet and cries of pain, with a light in the air that 
lielonged to neither night nor day, sensitive w*ith 
a tremor which was felt, but txiuld not l>c seen or 
dcscrilK.'d, and which spoke of hopes for ever 
cnL-ilied out, and uf lives of fair pntmisc blighted 
by the act tlmt lay in one fatal moment's neglect 
or hclitlcssne-vu " If I don't go to hetl," murmured 
Jim, with a start, whereat all these things vanitfbc<l 
into nulhingueiw, ^1 shall fall aslee^it" And still 
ho Silt, and mumnn-ed, " Poor Dick I " 

It was realty but the work of a moment. Jim 
Podniore being on duty, Suddenly felt a shock — 
then heanl a craxli, followed by screams and shouts, 
and what seemed to be the nmfHed tujuiid uf a, 
myriad of voices. Ho knew that an accident had 
occurred, and he ran forwai-d, and saw carriages 
overCiirneJ on the line, and hugv splinters of wood 
lying about. "Who did it?" he cried. "Dick 
Hart ! '' a voice replied ; and then he heard Dick'* 
voice crj'ing, " O, my CJod I " The busy Imndii 
were at work clearing the wreck, and the few 
passengers— happily there were Imt few — were 
assisted out. Most of them had escaped with a 
bruise or a wrnitch, but one man, they said, looked 
in a bad state, and at hi.t own entreaty they allowed 
him to lie still upon the platform until doctors 
who had been promptly sent for, had arrive^! ; and 
on*! little child wils tiiken into a room, and lay like 
dead. Jim Podniore was in the rtwm, and he saw 
Dick Hart bronght in between two men. Dick, 
when his eyes lighted on the ]uteoua sight of tho 
little girl lying like that, trembled as if ague had 
seireil him. and begjin to sob and crj*. " / did it! 
/ di4l it ! " he gasped. " \Vliy don't some one striko 
mc down dead I " As he uttered these words, and 
OS he stood there, with a face whiter than the £ace 
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of the child who lay before him, a woman rusbetl 
in and cried in a wild tone, " Wliere's tbe man 
that kiilod my child I*' I'lion this, with a cty 
wilder than tlat to which the itoor woman had 
given vent, Dick Hart wru.stiid hiuiHclf free from 
the men. whose haudti (in thutr grief at what had 
occurrud) vmrQ only lightly laid uguin him, and 
nwhed out of tho ry(»m like u uiadmau. The 
men followed him, hut he was tuo quick for thu-ui, 
Olid before tbey could Itiy haudrt on Imu agaiu, he 
had jamped fwni the i^ibtforai on to the line, 
dashing OAide the jKTson.t who tried to stoji him. 
HU mad idea was to run forward on the Hne unlil 
ho saw a tmin cominp', and then ttj throw himself 
before it and he ciiL-itied to pieces. Ilut he was 
saved from the execution of tkU piteoiuj design ; 
the men reached htm and Buized him, and carried 
him Ittck by main force. When he was in the 
room again, his pa.ssion being spent, he fell U[ion 
his knees, and looked round with a scared white 
face, waiting for what WiW to conif. '" I'oor Dick ! ' 
mnrniured .Tim Podniore. And then the men 
whisi)ered to each other bow I)ick Hart had been 
'norked off hia legn lately; bow the accident was 
nothing more than wu« to be expected. 

Tb&ie figiu'es, hiin^lf and bis wife and child, 
vanished as suddenly and as strangely as they liad 
appeared, and he ftauid himself on the platform 
on which bi« «iiities were perfonned. A bewilder- 
ing sound wa.H in hLs cam A thoiLwuid engines 
were screaming furiously, a thousand voicet> were 
Rbotiting despniringry, a thousand teiriblo fears 
were making tbemselves heard. The air wos filled 
with ckmour and confusion, and sfcirting forwanl 
with a wildly beating Ireart, he awoke. 

He had been dreaming. But there woa ciuse 
for these, his later funcies. The faithful dog Snap 
was tearing at the 'Ji.>«.>r, through the crevices of 
which Jint «nvr 8nn>kc stealing. He looked towards 
the bod : Tolly a»d hei- mother were fast asleep. 
lie ran to tbo door, and opened it, and a blaze of 
flame nishc<l on to him, and almost blinded him. 
Tlie house was on fire I 

Jim Podmore's first feehng after the nhock of 
the discovery w;i« one of deep felt gratitude, and 
a mattered "Thank the Ix>rdl'" CHcitped bis ItpR 
n» ho saw his wife and child lying asleep in bed. 
>Vhen he 8lart«<i to his feet in a half-consciou» 
state, with the clamour and the roar in his ears. 
Ins fear was that there had Wen an accident on 
the line, and that Tolly and her moiht-r had lioen 
hurt ; and he w;i« inerpreH.-iibly relieved to find 
that be had been dreiuning. So ib^p and Rtrong 
was his feeling of relief that he did not iiuttantty 
mliae the real danger which threatened him and 
those dear to hint It came u]ton him presently in 
itH full forc-e, and he recognised that a mometit's 
delay might prove fatal. The first thing to find 
out was tbe extent uf the danger. He had shut 



the door directly the fire met his gaze. Now he 
o]icnc-d it, and ran duwn a few stc]i», ou which the 
tire liad nut yet seized. He was beaten back by tbe 
AauiCA. >lc fancier! be heard criet) from the lower 
Ijart of the house, but he could see nutliing for 
tlie smoke. Ttiere was no escape that way. Snap 
ran hither and thitlier in the wildest agitation, 
barkiug at the flames to keep them dowiL As 
Jim Todmore threw oi>en the window in dfsi»air, 
to see what means of escajie that outlet afforded, 
he saw the forms of persmis hiirrj-ing to tbe street, 
and heard the cries they uttered. Thoht- Mow 
could not distinguish hi» face, for he bad closed 
the duor again, and, imjHilled by some strange 
process of reasoning, hud locked it tu keep out 
tbe flames. They Ktw, however, that some une was 
standing at tbe window, and tbey culled out to 
him, but he was t^io agitated to understand what 
Uiey said. The frc.nt of the lioiiso prescnteii a flat 
surface of brick, and tliere seemed to be nothing 
between him and ileatb — not a foothold, nor any- 
tliing to cling to. The whole of this action hod 
taken place in scarcely more tkiu two or three 
uiomeutA, and within that time iStiap hiul leaped 
cj^m tbe bexl, and had aroused Pollypod and her 
motlier. }lnd they Inx-n alone, it is probable that 
they would tiave slept on unconscious of their 
danger, for the smoke, stealing throngh the cre- 
vices of the door, had alreatly somewhat stn[>etied 
them, and whatever subtle iutlucni'O that and tbe 
dull roar of voice-s without might have had upon 
their dreams, they would not have aniimed tbew 
to consciousness. Mrs. l*o<lninre, with a siTenin, 
jumpetl out of lied, and looked ^-ildly around ; at 
the name moment she snatched Polly from the 
bed, and held the child close to shield her from 
danger. 

"Keep cool, old woman," said Jim I'odinore; 
"the house is oik fire;" auri muttered inly, "I 
knew that presentiment would come true — didn't 
IlellOld WheclHso?" 

Mrs. rodmoi-e was now standing ot the window 
by J im's side, with I'olly in her arm.s. Their white 
night-dreAsefl shone in the midjit of the dark sur- 
face of brick, and voices reached them, rai^hly ad- 
vising them to jump down. But they were on the 
third floor, and although Jim saw friendly arms 
held out below, he held his wife tight, lest in her 
fear she should obey the entreaties of their neigh- 
bours. 

'•There's time enough for that, old woman," he 
muttered, with thick breath ; " )ierhn|H tbe fire 
escape 11 come. It'd be almost certain death to 
take the leap." 

Time was too precious to waste in mere words, 
and he relcaaod her from liis embmce. She turned 
to the d'for, but he cried out to her not to o)ien it^ 
ntid that their only chance lay in doing their bc»t 
to keep out the Oouies. 
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t "There'H ooly uiic way out for 11&, old womuu ; 
Uid that'n by tliti wiuduw. Put PuUy Juwii, aud 
^ive mc a baud here. Quick ! I'on't be frightened, 
my darliug ' " 

Lie van tying the l)e(It:lotIies together, to form 
A roiH' by which rhcy mii(ht escape through the 
window, and Mrs. Fixinmre flew to hfl[i him. The 
doer begiin to cmck, und the room to till with 
smoke ; little jet.<i uf Hiuiiu ajipeared. 

'* God help iLs ! " oricU Mn*. Ptxlujor*. " We ahull 
be burnt to dcnth ! " 

Jim aaid oothiog to tlm, but all the bedclotheit 
being usoil, he hurriedly KxttI the mattress again&t 
the door, to gain another moment ; then tied one 
end of the rope firmly to the foot of the bedstead, 
and threw the other end out of Uie window. It 
reached a little below the second-tliHir window. As 
he leaned forward to Hee how lou^ it wan, a ladder 
wiu) Exed a^iiniit the wall of the huuite, and a iiutti, 
cheered on by the crowd, ran up to the room where 
Old Wheels slept. 

"There's the old iiuui gettiiig out," said Jim, in 
a supjiressed tone; the father, mother, and child 
were now together at the window ; " ami the nmn'rt 
jumped into the ri>om. L)on't Ufok behind you, 
mother ! Thank (jod, therv's the fire-enfiiue ! " 

It came tearing up the narrow street, and brave 
men were at woi^ olmo^it in an instant 

** The inan*8 out on the ladder, mother, with Lily 
in his anuM. Hurrah ! '* Jim Iwt sight of h'm own 
danger for a mmnent, "It'll, be our turn presently. 
The GribMes are getting down now. Tiiey'vc found 
a roiw I " 

Indeed, in lesa time than it takoa to describe, 
all (liCKe, happily, were safely reseuud, ntnl tmly 
Jim Pixlmon.* and hit* wife aud child ruitiaiiKHl in 
the burning house. Tlie Hauics were in llieroom, 
and the firo-escafto had uut arrived. A moment's 
delay now would be fatal 

" Do you thhik you could hold fast to the rope," 
asked Jim of Iuh wife-, with n tightening graftp on 
the knota, " and slide down t There '« no otiier 
chauco left" 

" I don't know, Jim," replied the trembling 
woman. 

" See— there are two men climbing the ladder 



to cak'li UH, and there are others below them, hold- 
ing theu) up. You'll Iiave to drop into their onnft 
when you get to the end. Quick, mother I Now I " 

" I can't, Jim," ga.sped the fainting woman ; **I 
can't Never mind me. Save Polly I" 

Without another word, Jim Poduiore, with Polly 
in his anna, swung out upon the ro]**; Happily it 
held and bore the strain. Those below watched 
liiiu with !igoui»ed looks, and the roar suddenly 
became hushed. 

" l)rop the child '. '" cried a voice. It came from 
one of the men on the ladder, and suUiided clear 
and distinct, an fmni a silver trumjwt " Don't be 
frightened, Pollj-jiod ! It's me— Felix !" 

" Felix, Felix I" screamed Pollypod, and aa she 
cried, fell through the air into hia amid. The 
cheur.4 ant) the roar of delight that came from the 
crowd nert frozen as it were in the throats uf the 
excited lhn)ng as Jlin, as<mriug himself by a tuuty 
glance that hi.s child vras safe, began to ascend the 
roi»e for his wife. He wa« nut a moment too BOon. 
She was so overpowered with fright that he had to 
drag her through the window. 

"Keep your senses about you," he cried, "for 
Ctod's sake, old wonian ! I'olly's safe I Hold mc 
tight — don't loofto your hnhH For Polly's sake, 
now — for Polly's mike, mother ! " 

She clung to liirn no tightly as almost to pnaa 
the breath out of his body ; it vras fortunate for 
them that another ladder wa.>! mlsed, ami that 
other friendly n.nn.'* were held out to lireak their 
fall. The momi-nt they were Hafe, the attention of 
the crowd waa di^■e^tcd to the fonn of a dog, who 
wa9 standing and barklug on the window -siU 
ubove. It was Snap, who had been left b«hind. 
The dt>g wuH in grvat dietix-sss for the ihunes were 
darting towaiiU him, and he could scarcely keep 
his foothold. Ifut Jim Podmore aaw the peril of 
hh faithful servant, and having hurrieilly aacer- 
tained that his wife and Pollypod were unhurt, 
he ran nj} the ladder and called out to Snap to 
jump. The dog had but one alternative — to be 
burnt ; so he ri-skcd his limbs, and jumped clean 
ou the Nhuulderv of his muster, whence he rolled 
safely into the crowd, who che«red merrily at the 
episode. 



ATJLD ROBIN GRAY. 

[Br Ladt Ajfsx B&ay4C».] 



'HEX the sheep are in the faulJ and the 
'' kye at hame, 

And a' the worhl to sleep are gane. 
The wacs o' my heart fa' in showeis frae my ee 
When my gtideman lies sound by me. 



Young Jamie Wd me weel, and socht me for hia 

bride- 
Rut saving a croun, he had nacthing elite beaule : 
To ronk* that croun a pund young Jamie gaed to aoo,' 
And the croun and the pund were baith for ni& 
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THE "KICH" TIME I ONCE HAD. 



^fefeXNrfl! 



fBy Hark Twirn.] 

0? ins u tlie most curiuxu cpisudc tluit has 
yet accentcMl uiy slothful, valueltjss, 
heedless career. Out of a Nevada hill- 
Hulo, towards the upper end of our town, 
projected a wall of recUlish-looking quartz 
croppings, the exposetl camh of a silver- 
beiuing led^ that extended deei> down into 
the eartit, of conrRc. 



ttkT^Jfi 
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It was on-ned \iy a 
company entitled the 
"WideWfst" There 
wa« ft shaft sixty or 
seventy feet deep on 
the under side of the 
cnfiTpimg^s and every- 
body wail acquainted 
with the rock that 
camo from it — and 
tolerably rich rock it 
was, too, but nothing 
extraordinary. I will 
rem.irk here that, 
although to the in- 
cxi«ricnccd Blran;nir 
all the quartz of a 
jiarticular "district " 
luoks aljout alike, :ui 
old resident of the 
campcan takoaglatice 
at a mixed pile of 
rock, rtcpamte the fmg- 
niKntjf, and tell you 
which mine each came 
fnmi, as easily an a 
confectioner can n<tpa- 
rate and chissify the 
\ariouH kinds and 
qnalitiea of amdy in 
a mixetl heap of the 
article. 

Alt at on*e the towu 
was thrown into a 

state of extraordinary excitemeat In mining 
pfirlance, the Wide Weat had " struck it rich \ " 
Everj'body went to see the new devcloj niton ts, and 
for some days there was such a crowd of |Kx»|ile 
about the Wide West 8haft that a stranger would 
have stipposed that there was a mam meeting in 
se-sftion there. No other topic was discnswed but 
the rich strike, and nobody thouifht or dreamed 
about anjrthing else. Every man brought an-ay a 
■peeimen, ground it up in a baud mortar, washed 
it out in his hnm spoon, and glared upeechlesa 
upon the marvellous result. It was nut hard rock, 



but black, deconiiHxscd tituff which could be 
crumbled in the hand like a baked lutato, and 
when spread out on a jrapcr exhibited a thick 
epriiikling of goht anri purMclesof '" native" silver. 
Higbie brought a handful to the Ciibin, and when 
he had washed it out, his amazement wait beyond 
de-scription. Wide West stock soared skywards. 

It was said tliat re- 
|H.>ated oti'ers liad been 
made for it at a thou- 
Kaud dcilluTH a foot^ and 
promptly refu.scd. 

The Wide West 

Contpauy put a stop 

to the carrying away 

of " spccinieiiA," and 

well they might, for 

everj* handful of the 

ore was worth a sum 

of some consequence: 

The Wide West peojde 

aUo commanded tlieir 

forvmiin to rcfu.sc any 

but theii- own ©iK-ra- 

tlves pennittsiou t<> 

enter the mine at any 

lime or for any pur- 

iwee- I kept up my 

" blue " meditations, 

and Higbic kept up a 

deal of thiiikiiig too, 

but of a different sort 

He puxzlod over tlie 

"rock,^ examined it 

with a gliisR, inspected 

it in different lights, 

and from different 

|iolnt» of view, and 

jifter each cx]>eriment 

he delivered himself, 

soliloquy, of one 

and the same un- 

rarj'ing opinion, in tlie same unvarj-ingformula^— 

" It w. nut Widfl West rock \ " 

He said once or twice tliat he meant to have a 

look into the Widu West shaft if he got shot for it. 

I wiiH wretched, and did not care whether he got 

a look ititu it or uul. Ho failed that day, and 

tried again at night ; failed again ■, got up at dawn 

and trietl, and failed again. Then he lay in 

aniUiiHli in the sage-brush hour aftRr hour, waiting 

for tho two or three handu to adjourn to the shade 

of a bouldt;r for dinner; mado a start once, but 

was premature— one of the men come back for 



ThI; TCIW!C WIH TIEHflWR ISTTt) k BTitrK Or KITIUUULiiyiBI 
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itomftbitiK : tried it again, but whun almost at tbe 
iiioutli i.<r the shaft uiiuther uf ihc iimu rvM up 
from bebinil the bouldLT as if to recouuoitre, and he 
(lrofi|)e<l i>n the grouud and lay quiet ; i>re»eatly 
he crawled on his luiida and knecu to the mouth 
uf the shaft, gave a qiticlc fil^'ice around, then 
Hcizud tlic nrjie and ^Hd down the jihaft. lie ditt- 
appearud iu the gloom of the " jtidc drift " just as a 
head ajipearcd lu the mouth of the zihuft, and 
soniehody shouted " Uello '. " — which he did not 
auswor. He was not distui'bcd any more- An 
horn* later ho entered the ciihin, hot, mi, and 
ready to burst with smotliored excitement, and 
exdaimed in a stu^ whi8]>er — 

" I knew it ! We ai-e rich 1 It's a bunu lkau ! " 

I thought the wry earth rcek-d under me. 
Doubt— couvittiou ; doubt a;niiii — oxultutioii— 
hope, amazement, belief, unbcliuf— nivery emotion 
inmginable bwcpt in wild procession through »iy 
heart and brain, and 1 could not sjjieak a word. 
After a moment or two of this mental fury, I 
shoi^k myiielf to rights and said — 

••tNiy it a/jain ! " 

"It'sabUndlead!" 

"CaL, let's — let's burn the house— or kill some- 
body 1 Let'n go out where there'n nxim to hurrah ! 
But what in the use t It ii a huuda-d tiuie:^ too 
gootl to be true.'' 

"It's a blind lead, for a million !— hanging wall 
—foot wall— clay caaiuga — everything complete I*' 
He swung hi-< hat atnl gave three cheers, and I 
taat doubt to the wJnrbt and ehimed in with a will. 
Fur I was worth a million dullant, and did not core 
" whether sibool kept or not !" 

But iKtrhaiM I ought to e.xplaiQ. A " blind 
lead ■' )» a lend or ledge that d'jes uut ** en>p out" 
aUive the surface. A miner dora not knuw wliure 
to lookfor such lendx, hut they are ofttn slnnililed 
npon by accident in the course of driving a tuntiel 
or linking a. Hhafl. Htghie knew the Wide West rock 
perfectly wt-ll. and the more he had ex[iniin(><l the 
new develop I [lentit the more he wan Kati^ttitKl that 
the ore could not have como from the Wide West 
vein. And so it had occurred to him alone, of all 
the camp, that there n-as a blind h-ad down in the 
»lmft, and that even the Wide West people them- 
solve-i did not au.spect it. He was ri^ht. When 
lie vent down the abaft, he found thiit the blind 
lead held ita independent way thnrngh the Wiilo 
West vein, cuttinw it diagonally, and that it was 
encloffed in itA own welldeKned tasing-rock* and 
clay. Henre it was public pniperty. Both lead* 
being perfectly well defined, it was easy for any 
miner to see which one belongod to the Wide West 
ftntl which did not. 

We thtnuht it well to have a strong friend, and 
therefore »e brunglit the foreman of the Wide 
West to our adiiii that niglit and revealed the 
great »uri>rii»e to him. Higbie said— 



** We are going to take poaeession of this blind 

lead, record it, and estoblish owncrehip, and then 
forbid the Wide West Company to take out any 
more of the rock. You cannot help your Company 
in thi)* matter —nobody can help them. I will go 
into the shaft with you and prove to your eatiro 
satisfaction that it ia a blind lead. Xow we pru[KMe 
to take you in with \ia, and claim the blind le;id in 
our three nauie-s. What do you say \ " 

Wliat could a man nay who had an opportaatty 
to oiniply i^tretch forth his hand ami take possession 
of a fortune without risk of any kind, and without 
wronging any one or attaching the leftst taint of 
dishonour to hi$ name I Ho could only say, 
" Agreed." 

The notice was put up that night, and duly 
spread njmn the recorder's books before ten o'clock. 
We claimed two hundred feat each— six hundred 
feet in all— the snialle.'tt and compacleat organisa- 
tion in the district, and the eu^ie^t to manage. 

"No one can be i*o thoughtles* iw to suppose 
that we slept that night. Higbio and I went to 
bed at midnight, but it waa only ti> lie broad 
awake, and think, dream, scheme. Tim floorleas, 
tnntble-down cabin was a palace, the rugged 
grey bbnkets silk, the furniture rosewood and 
mahogany. Each new splendour that burst out 
of my visiuns of the future whirled me Ijodily 
over in Led or jerked mu to a sitting poalure, just 
as if an electric battery had been apj>lied to me. 
We shot fragnienta of conversation back uud forth 
at each other. 

And »o it went on. By three o'cIr>ck we found 
it was no lue, and m we got up and pluye^l crib- 
boge and smoked pijies till sunriM). It was my 
week to coitk. I always hated cooking— now I 
abhorred it. 

The news wa-s all over town. The former ex- 
cilcmcnt w as yreat— this one was greater still. I 
walked the streets serene and hap|)y. Higbie 
said tlie foreniiui had Iwen offered two hundred 
thousand dollars for hU third of the mine. I said 
I would like t*> see myself selling at any such price. 
My ideas were lofty. My tigua- was a million. 
Still. I honestly Wlievo that if 1 had been offered 
it, it would hare had no other cffett than tu make 
me hold off for more. 

I found iibmuiant enjoyment in being rich. A 
man offered me a threediundnMl dollar horse, and 
wanted til take my simple, unendorse*! note for it 
Tliat brought the most realising sense I had yet hail 
that I was actually rich beyond aliadow of doubt. 

By the laws of the district, the "locatore" or 
elainmnU of a ledgo were obliged to do a fair nod 
reasonable amount of work on their new property 
within ten days after the date of the location, or 
the jH-operty was forfeited, and anybody could go 
and seize it that ch4>sc:. So wo determined to ro 
to work the next day. About the middle of the 
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afternoon, aa I was coming out nf the [KMit-office, I 
met a )fr. (ianliner, who told me that Captain 
John Nye was lying doiiKunm-tly ill at his pkct; (the 
" Nine Milu Itanch "), and thut he and hi^ wife 
were not able to give him ueitrly as uiucli care and 
attention ba his case demanded. I said if he 
would wait for nio a ranrocnt I wonid go down And 
help in the sick room. I ran to the cahin to tell 
Hi^bie. He was not there, but I left a note on 
the table for hiiu, and a few minutes lat«r I left 
town in Gardiner's M'-.tgon. 

Captuin Xyu was very ill indeed with spaaniudic 
rheuiniitittiii. 

When I liud been nuising the captatu nine days 
he was somewhat better, but very feeble. During 



soon OS the moon rode, began my nine-mile joomejr 
on foot Even millionaires needed no hur»ea, in 
thase dayK, for u mere uino-mile jaunt without 
baggagt:. 

Aa I " nibod the hill " overlookinj? the town, it 
lucked tifteeti minuter of twelve. I glanced at the 
hiUs over lieyond the cai^on, and iti the bright 
moonlight saw what appeared to be about half the 
^Hipulation of the Tillage massed on and around the 
Wide We«t croppinga. .My lieiirt gave an exulting 
bound, and I said to myself, " They have made a 
new strike to-]iight — aud struck it richer than ever, 
nu doubt" I started over there, but ifuve it u.\y I 
»aid the "strike" would keep^ and I had. climbed 
hills enough for one night. 1 went on dowa 



"a&nxs ■mnx.T at kt xora." [OnufKby W. JUUU».) 



the aftfimoon we lifted him into a choir and gave 
him an alcohttlic vapour bath, and then wt about 
putting him on the bed again. We had to be 
exceedingly careful, for the least jar produced pain. 
Gardiner had his shoulders and I his le^ ; in an 
unfortunate moment I stumbled and the patient 
fell heavily on the bed in an agony of torturei I 
never hoard a man swear so in my life, llo roved 
Uke a maniac, tuid tried to snatch a revolver from 
the table— but I got it He ordered me ont of iJie 
house, and swore a wiM-ld of oathe that he would 
kill me wherevvr be caught me when he got on his 
feet again. It was simply a |iassing fury, and 
meant nothing. I know he would forget it in an 
hour, and maybe be sorry for it too ; but it angered 
me a little at the moment .So much m. indeed, 
that I determined to go back to Rsniemlda. I 
thooght he WA» able to get alon^ alone now. ftince 
be waa on the war |iath. I touk supper, and as 



through the town, and aa I was passing a little 
German bokcr^' a woman ran out and begged me 
to come in and help her. She said her husband 
had a fit 1 wont in, and judged she was right — 
he apiteorMl to have a hundred of them compressed 
into one. Two Germans were there, trying to hold 
him, and not making much of a snoceas of it I 
ran up the street half a block or so and ronted out 
a sleeping doctor, brought him down half dressed, 
and we fuur wrestled with the maniac, and doctored, 
drenched, and bled him for imtre ihiin an hour, and 
the poor German wuman did tht; crying. He 
grow qniei now, and the doctor and I withdrew, 
and left him to his friends. 

It was a little after one o'clock. As I entered 
the cabin door, tired but jolly, the dingy light of 
a tallow candle reveale<l Higbie, sitting by the pine 
table gazing stupidly »t my note, which he held 
in his fingers, and looking pale, old, and haggard. 
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1 halted, taxd looktxt at hlin. He looked at me 
stolidly. I said— 

" Higbie, wLat— what is it i " 

"We'nj ruined— we didn't do the work — the 

BUND LE.U>'8 RELOCATED!' 

It waa enough. I sat down sick, grieved — 
broJcen-hi'artcd, indeed. A nutmtu liefore I was 
rich and brimful of vanity ; I was a i)aui)cr now, 



and very week. We sat still aii hour, busy with 
thought, busy with Tain and useless Helf-upbraid- 
ings, buay witli " WTiy Julu't I do this, and why 
iliiltt't I do tliat i " but neither spoke a word. Theti 
wo dropped into mutual explanation, and the 
mystery wa.s cleared away. It came nut that 
Higbie had doi>ended on rne, as I had on him, and 
an both uf us had ou the foreman. 



A DOMESTIC TROUBLE. 

CFMn "Fit AboTB Eublaa." hj Xt*. J, U. Biddcll,] 



*UEX every one e.\cept Lucy Dudley, 
who sat up with Ljilly, was supijosed 
to be in bed, Bessie stole into the 



"Bessie, Bessie, darling, what in the matter J* 
she whispered, putting her amis round her cousin's 
neck, and striving to detain her ; but Be^tc gently 
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tl>nir« by A. 3. Ftmn.) 




nur^ry, ** to have another peep at her chihl," ahe 
said. 

** Vou ought to have been asleep long QKO," 
Lucy rt'inarked, rebukingly ; but Bessie expluiiied 
bIic had l>ecn wricinK to her fatlier a very Umj; 
totter on an imiiorlatit subject^ which Alick was 
going to take to town with liim. 

"About your nmrriagel" Lticy inquired, and 
Besaie answered " Vcj^" 

"If we talk iiny more we t^hall waken Tjally,"' 
the girl added. "Good night, Lucy— good night, 
my bad child— my poor little Lally !" 

And stooping, she put her Irps to Lally's hand, 
whirh lay outside the co^-erlet, and kissed it softly. 
^Vhen she lifted her head, Lucy saw that her eyes 
were full of tears. 

48 



disengaged herself from the embmce, and saying, 
"We shall waken Lally; there is nothing the 
matter with me," left the room— her face buried 
in her handkerchief, sobbing na she went 
Lucy would have followed hor, Imt lleewe 
motioned her not to do so. Then, gliding noise- 
lessty along the passage, she entered her own 
room, and .Agnes heird the key tuniud in the lock. 

Sume hours afterwards, when Heather, as was 
her custom, came to relieve Uio watcher, Lmy 
expressed her fear that Bessie could not be well 
"She cried so bitturly," the girl c:(plaincd. 

Hearing this, Mrs. Dudley went to Bessie's door, 
and iiuietiy turned the handle. 

t^ntrary to her ex|ici:tjitioiis, the bolt woa not 
draiA'n imude, und she stcpited into thi 
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In tlio darkness she stood, holdiitg lici- bi-eath 
and listening. Bi-jskio wjw asltep. Hcotlit'i" liuarJ 
the regiiliiv r&spiratioii of whut she coiisidflrod 
sound HlunitKr, and felt satutied. 

" I do not jiniiyinc a}ie am be ill," iJrs. Dudley 
remarked, on her return to Lucy. "SIju is Hlee[v 
ing quietly enough now, nt all events. Tell inc. 
dear,** she mlded, "hnve you heard any noise iit 
all dnriniT the night T ! fflnciod I caught a isouml 
soutetliing like fiHit.-^tDufi crunnliiiig on the gravel, 
and tri.>t np to see. Arthur said it was all my 
fancy. Did yon bear -uiythinK ?" 

"Xo,"Luey roiilietl, "ni>thiriK whatever. Bes-sio 
waa down-stall's aiptiu, you know, leaving out thai 
letter for Aliek to take to town ; but she was very 
quiet, 1 do not think yon coidJ Iiave liwrnl htr." 

" It was my iancy, I RUj>i>o«e," remarked 
Heather, " I have felt restless and nervous all the 
night long: I was quite glad, wlien four o'doc'k 
struck, to get U]t. Now, gi» to hed, Lucy, or you 
will feel ill fur want of sleep." 

"^'o likelihood o( that," Lucy answered, sup- 
pressing a yawi, however, as she spoke, and went 
off leaving cnotlier and child alone. 

Sitting there quite alone with her little girl, the 
rratlesaneaa of which Heather had complained 
retume<l upon her with douMe ftirte. She tried 
to read; she fetched her work-ba*ket and com- 
menced jiewing ; she went iind «tood hy the 
window looking ont into the darkup-ss, and longed 
for five o'cluck, when there wouI<l cMino »omc 
sounds of life about the house. It was a still, 
cold niurniiig, pitch dark. Not a dog barked^ 
not a leaf stivred. The »ilcnee wa-t uhnust in- 
supportable, and Heather felt it to Iw so, as she 
left the window and returned to Lall/fl side. 

Still, the child alcpt qnii^tly ; nml now UeatlierV 
thotighla revcrteil to liciwic What could he the 
matter with the girl ? AVhy had she been crj'ing 
the iireviou* night T Why did she bo iwrsistently 
ignore Mr. Harconrt's very cxiKtcneol How diil 
it happen that the time fur her marriage seemed 
no nciirer now than it Imd done in the Bumnier I 

That Mr. Harcourt wsw a devoted corre8i)ondent. 
Heather knew by the evidence of her own eyes. 
St.'arccly a uiornlng passed without the port-bag 
bringing a lung opiwtic from him to lii» affianced 
•write. Itessies acknowloilgincnts of these epistles 
were de»|)atehed at much longer an<l more un- 
certain inter\-aU ; but then lle-saie did not profe-is 
to be a good correspondent, *'tShe hated letter 
writing and letter writers*," «hc oitcnly declared ; 
IK) tluit her negligence in this particular proved 
nothing. He«idea, Ler tiine had been much occu- 
Itied with Lally, and altogether 

As «he reatrhcd this [wint in her mental argu- 
ment, Mrs. Dudley heard a sound as though a 
dor«r were being softly opened and closed nt the 
end of the corridor. With tliat nervous fear nix>n 



her, which seents so often the advance courier uf 
some disistor, the meBAi>nger spuning on to tell it* 
vi tlie appn>ach of niisfortuiio, Heather went ont 
into the jtassage and lit>tened. Yes, there was 
some one moving stealthily and cautioiudy in the 
direction of the back staircase — a woman, for Mrn. 
Dup-ilcy could hear the skirt of her ih-e** brashing 
aguiufit the wall as she stole along. 

It could nnt be any of the servant*, bocniwe 
they had no ba-uncss in that pai-t of the house — 
their sloeping rooms being iu the nof, and ricceaii 
to tlioi^e apartments only possible by mwinii of the 
back j^taircaae which oiwncd out of the front 
kitchen. 

There waa a door of communication, howowir, 
between the long south corridor, where the prin- 
cijiiil bf-tl-chambcra were situated, and the other 
portion of the house : and this door Heather now 
heard cla-se softly, iia the tirat had done. 

Satisfied that Bes.sie mu:it be ill and about to 
neck Mrfi. Piggott's aiwrtuicnt. Heather hurried 
after ; but when she ctinie to try to open the doiir, 
it rt^sisted all her efforts. A» a nde, the key 
remained on the .side next the main fetaircaso. 
Now, Heather found it had been removed, and 
tho door h>cke<l fnnn within. Not knowing what 
all this cnnld mean, she went Imck to Lally's 
riKini, took a auiLlle, and descending into the hall, 
made her way along a pa-ssago which led in the 
direction of the offices. Ciosslng tho front 
kitchen, she ojienetl the door which led towardd 
the back stairca^, and there on tho last step stood 
Prisi-illa Dobbin. 

"What are yon doing I where are you going t" 
Ewked her mistress. 

" I was coming down to took at the clock, 
ma'am," anaweret:! the girl. 

"You have just left Mists Onnaon's room— is 
she ill r 

"No, nm'rmi, not as I know of. She told mo 
last night to go to her ixiom when I g^'t up for a 
tetter for Master .^lick to take to town." 

" And where is that letter ( " asked Mm. Dudley. 

" On the ball table, ma'am, I believe. Miss 
Beaaie left it there herself after alie hud wrote it." 

"W^hat made you lock the iMtssage door after 
you 1 " 

" Miss Ik's^ie told mo to, ma'ani." 

Heather conld not understand the matter at all. 
She did not Wlieve that there wits a «enten<« of 
tmth in the girl's statement ; but what her object 
might he in s|>caking falsely she was unable to 
imagine. 

"Miss Onuson is awake, thcnt" ahe said at 
length. 

" Yes, ma'am — leastways she was when I saw 
her." 

Without another wonl, Mrs. Dudley turned t» 
regain the halL Bhe wanted to sec if the letter 



were ronlly on tlie sUb, aud then bLc mcaut to go 
to Itessie'a mom anil ascortaiii whether or uot 
Priscilin hiid .spnken fiilsely, 

Tlic wIioIb tiling Imffled Heather. liut fur tlic 
luckiuK vi tilt: door, she should liave thought 
nothing mure ubuul the niiitttir ; but what object 
cither Itc^ic or Pri^illu could have in thus cutting 
off iiiiuiediate cmumuutcutioxi betwtieu the two 
pnrtM uf the house, bhc wan msiUi mmbk to divine. 

There on the sUib lay BL-ssie's letter— u thick 
letter, for Heather lifted and held it in her huiid 
for a moment ; tikcn «he Liid it down itgain, uiid 
ascended the front staircuHe, slowly and thought- 
fully. 

SLo had not reached the landing, however, 
before PrisciUa wjut l)csi(le her. 

"Ma'om— Mi-Sl Dudley,' beyiin the girl, "you 
can turn uie out of the house this luoment, if you 
like, i told you a lie aKmt that letter. I did 
not go to MiJM Ilc^sie'g room for it. Mids Bessie 
is gon&" 

"Done!" Heather looked at the girl, and 
blankly repeated that word after her. 

"Tea, in-a'jiTn ; unci there is a letter for you, 
please, on tlio toilet-table," at which j)oint in her 
confoMiiou Prissy he^an to whimijer. 

''Don't do tljat,^ said Mr* Dudley, almost 
angrily. ''Go on before me to Miss Onnson's 
rouni, and l>e iiiiict." 

Thuii ordered, IViscilla walked along the jiassagv, 
and, opening the door of llexKie'i4 be<l-c-haml>er, 
«tood aside to allow Mrs. Du'lk-y to entc-r. 

Hnilher, us she did so, glanceil hurriedly round 
the aimrluient. Tliero was no disorder, uu con- 
fusion ; everything lo«iketl preeitiely an it might 
have done had Bessie been there— only Bessie 
was not there. 

Heather went up to the l>ed, and put her hand 
ou the sheet It felt wann, atul she turned Ut 
Priscilla, twylnjf, interrogatively — 

" She ha* only just left the hoase ? " 

" She went at one o'clock, ma'am." 

"Imixwsible I I have l>een in the room nyseU 
since four o'clock, and slie was sleeping then." 

"Tlmt van me, mVam ; and 1 was not asleep. 
I heard you cnme in— 1 never went to sleep all 
nif^ht. I'd have given anything, nm':mi, if I might 
have told you. I never wan set miserabiL* in all 
my life— and jjoor Miss Bessie, she were a-crying 
dreadful." 

" Where is she gone T" 

" I don't know, ma'am." 

"Who in slie gone with ]" 

"That gontlimuin iw in «> Hweet on her." 

" Vou don't mean Mr. Harcourt?'* 

" Dear '. no, ma'am : that other what iJio came 
hock from church to meet yeetcrjay." 

Utterly bewildered. Heather i<t*KKl in the middle 
of the room, confounded and aUuoi>t sluiieficd. 



Hud any one come to her and iiaid Betitue was 
dead, »he could not have felt more shucked- more 
grieved. Uniler her eyes this thing had been 
going on — thi.s deception inun diiy to day, and 
from week to week— and sliu hud never even 
suspected ita existence. Her very fter\"aiit had 
been cognisant of it ; this girl, this faUe, clieatin^ 
nntrutlifut Prisj^y Dobbin, had been jwrauaded by 
l^>essie to conceal tlio miachief until it was tixj late 
to re[Kiir it. And BesHie, too, that bright, gay, 
II flection utfi creature, was but a hy|iucrite and a 
deceiver! Mi's. Dudley felt tliis to be the iaat 
drop in the cup, and, covering Ler face, wept 
bitterly. 

"Don't 'ee, ma'am," inipbinni Prii^i'illa, "don't 
'ee take on so! Head what Miss liessie saya, 
mayhap that 'ill toll you where she'* gone. The 
gentleman worships the very ground she treads 
on ; and they would liave told you, only aome- 
thing alxput his father, I don't rightly know what, 
prevented thcui. Miiss Bessie prayed and be^ed 
him yesterday to let her speak to yoa lit^ wanted 
her, right or wrong, to go off with him then, but 
ftho wouldn't ; she said she wouldn't spoil your 
Christmas Day, not for fifty husbands — she di<L" 

" You were very fond of Mis.s Be.f»ie ( " Sink 
Dudley said, ini|uiringly. 

"Main ioin\, nia'aju," antiwered the girl "I 
took to her from the day Am talked to me in the 
tiolii, and give I that liai-f a crowit" 

"Tlien tion't go chattering al>out her having 
gone utf with any one. Prissy. If yon are fond of 
her, show your fondness by keeping silence," 

And with that, Mns^ Dudley, fii-st bidding Prissy 
stay with Lally, in case she wakened, went and 
roused her liusbanfl 

'■Arthur,'' she Baid, "Be*«ie ia off— she has 
eloped. What are wa to do t " 

" Jie-wie eli»pe<l — Bessie off ! Heather, you must 
be drcKLUiing !" 

" I wisih I were," answered his wife " Is then 
any use id trying to follow her, dti yon think I " 

"There might be, if we knew where j-lic was 
gone," Arthur replied. " What iloes ulic say in 
her letter 1" he added, noticing tlio iiajicr in hia 
wife's hand 

" She df>w rot give a clue," said Heather. ** She 
merely stat«-.H she is gone to be married, and that, 
whenever her husband allowtt her, she will write 
again. " 

" Better cull up Alick," wiggeitted Artliur ; and 
accordingly AHck waA started. 

"They have four fiours' utart," said the young 
man, practically, when he had heard Heather's 
xtory. " an<i their plans must Iiave been well hiicL 
I will follow if you like, Imt I think it is useless. 
TJiey are in London by thin time." 

" What makcH you think they have gone to 
London 1 " asked Heather. 
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"Because it is the only place in which to be 
loBt," answ«Ted the youth. And the three stood 
and looked at each other for a few moments in 
utter silenca 

A great blow had suddenly fallen on them ; 
and they felt stunned with its force. 

That such a thing should have happened there ! 
that they should all have bidden each other good 
night, without a suspicion of coming evil — and 
that this should have come to pass before morning! 

Heather was the first to speak. 

" And Mr. Harcourt, too — wliat will he say 1 " 

** If he be a wise man, ' that he is well rid of 
her,' " answered Arthur. " She must be a bad girl 
—a bad false girl" 

" But, oh ! so good to Lally," said Heather, de- 
precatingly ; "and I do not think it was of her 
own free will she went now — I do not — I believe 
she was driven to it Kead her letter, Arthur — 
read how she says she tried to like Mr. Harcourt, 
and how her mother forced her on. If I only 
knew she were married, I could rest satisfied." 

And so husband and wife talked on, while Alick, 
standing by, remained resolutely silent 

He would tell nothing about it ; he would say 
nothing concerning the stranger they had met at 
North Kemms ; he would not utterly destroy 
Heathers faith, and show her that Bessie had 
been a deceiver from the beginning. His heart 



was yearning after the girl, but he would not 
speak a word that could give a clue as to whom 
she had eloped with. 

She had prayed him not to tell Heather, and he 
would be faithful to his trust. From him Heather 
never should know how false this girl had been — 
this girl with the lovely face, and the sweet, 
winning manners, which had gained her so many 
friends. 

"The matter should be kept quiet;" each 
attributing dififerent meanings to that expression, 
agreed as to the exjrediency of this course. Arthur 
said he would go to town with Alick, and take 
Bessie's letter on to her father. 

*' Then, Mr. Ormson can do whatever he thinks 
best," said the Squire ; and Heather at once went 
to see that breakfast was got ready for the brothers 
before their departure. 

"I wonder who she can have picked up," re- 
marked Squire Dudley, when his wife left the 
room; "you never saw anybody hanging about 
the ])lace, did you, Alick 1 " 

Very truthfully, Alick answered that he had 
not ; but still in his own soul he felt satisfied 
Bessie had gone ofT with the stranger, who sat in 
the same pew with them, and restored Miss 
Ormson's prayer-book on that Sunday when he 
and his cousin walked across the fields to North 
Kemms church, talking as they went 



GRANDDAD IN THE INGLE. 

[A. Bftllad. Bj BoBERT Bucbakan.] 



^LL on a windy night of yule, 
When snow was falling white. 
We sat all warm in the raarish farm 
Around the yule logs bright. 

The clock ticked low, and the wind did blow, 
And the snow was heaped and blown ; 
And we laughed and talked ; but granddad sat 
As still as any stone. 

As still he sat as a cold grey stone 
Upon the lone sea-sands, 
His thin grey hair as white as foam, 
Like drifting weeds his hands. 

His eyes were dead, and dull, and cold 
As the jelly-fish on the rock, 
His ears were closed, and his heart kept time 
To the ticking of the clock. 

His cheeks were pale, his lips were dumb. 
He sat in the ingle-glow, 



Still as a stone on the lone sea-sand, 
Tliough the tide doth come and go ; 

Though the sun may come on its moist cold 

side. 
And make a glistering gleam ; 
Though the storm may dash, and the lightning 

flash, 
And the startled sea-bird scream. 

Too late ! too late ! he is old, so old, 
He hears no human call, 
He cannot smile, he cannot weep. 
His blood flows on as dark as sleeps 
He lives, and that is all. 

II. 

" Granddad, granddad, look up and speak 
To thy grandchild Marjorio ! " 
He does not stir, but sit:^ and smiles. 
Like one who doth not see. 



GRANDDAD IX THE INGLE. 



ilci sila and faintly iaeU tlie Hre, 
And fumlle.H liin thin knees ; 
Flasli iIk' tight, and rattle the log!- 
Hc neither hears nor aoca. 



" Ay, oy "—the words have a stmiige sea-sound 
As they leave hw feeble lips, 
Of the bloving wind and the tolling sea, 
And tlie men who sail in Hhipa. 




' Hk raiMTiut wtn «u buxvt m&». uio irmwsD uob* cum." (f^rasn hj W. 8m»i'l 



"Granddad! here ia thy daughter Joan, 
Come o'er with coiisin Jane I " 
" Ay, ay," he cries, with a fwrUe flnsli. 
Then biit soul shuts again. 



All year long he sat by the fire, 

And wc liad heani strange tales 

Of bis life of old, when ho toued uid rolled 

Amid the lonesome gales. 
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And often when hk chair was wheeled 
Without into the sun, 
And he sat in the porch, we wliispered low 
Of the deeds that he had done. 

For round his life a mystery hung, 

No soul could wholly clear, 

And we children had heard that he had been 

A bloody buccaneer ; 

That the stain of blood was on his hands, 
That his soul was black and deej), 
That he had seen such sights as made 
His spirit shriek in sleep. 

That the red round ^Id hts hands had gained 
Was dyed witli blood of men, 
And as we spake, our voices sank. 
And we looked at him again. 

Sometimes his face would flash to fire, 
And his hands would clutch his chair, 
And some bloody scene within his soul 
Would shake him unaware. 

Sometimes his cold lips would unclose, 
And talk in a strange tongue, 
And his voice would quicken, his thin arms move. 
And all his ways grow young. 

Sometimes his words were fierce and loud. 
As if he trod the deck ; 
Sometimes he seemed to toil like men 
Who swim from ships a-wreck. 

But ever the life be lived went on 
Within his soul alone ; 
To all the wash of the waves of life 
He kept as cold as stone. 

Vet oft his face would lie in peace. 
As if he knew no sin, 
With a light that came not from without, 
Eut issued from within : 



A light like glistening light that sleeps 
On the wet rock by the sea. 
As if his thoughts were all at rest, 
And some blue heaven within his breast 
Was opening tranquilly. 

ni. 

Suddenly, on that night of yule, 
While we sat whisi)ering there, 
The old worn shape waved up his arms. 
And sprang from out his chair. 

" See, see ! " he cried, and his hair was blown 

Around his biow and eyes ; 

He pointed with his skinuy hand, 

And uttered eager cries. 

" Now, granddad, granddad, sit thee down. 
There is no creature nigh ! " 
He answered not, but stood erect 
With wildly glistening eye. 

" Hush ! man the boats ! " and in our sight 
Firm up and down he trod. 
'' Form line ! who stirs a footstep dies ! 
She's sinking — ^pray to God. 

■' Nail down the hatches 1 if the slaves 
Climb up, we all must drown ; 
If one among them stirs a foot. 
Shoot, hew, and hack him doTrn ! 

" Away — she sinks ! " and both his eara 

He stopt as he did speak. 

"Saved, saved!" he moaned, then trembling 

stood 
With tears upon his cheek. 

" God pardon me and cleanse my soul ! " 
He murmured with thin moan, 
Then raised his hands into the air, 
And droi)t as dead as stone ! 



A TIME OP PEBIL. 

|Troin"TlieI*«tol tho Hohlcana." By J. Fbhijcow Coopis.] 




SHE warning call of the scout was not 
uttered without occasioa During 
the occurrence of the deadly encounter 
just related, the roar of the falls was 
unbroken by any human sound what- 
ever. It would seem that interest in the result 
had kept the natives, on the opiwsite shores, in 
breathless suspense, while the quick evolutions 



and swift changes in the positions of the com- 
batants effectually prevented a fire, that might 
prove dangerous alike to friend and enemy. But 
the moment the struggle was decided, a yell arose, 
as fierce and savage as wild and revengeful 
passions could throw into the air. It was 
followed by the swift flashes of the rifles, which 
sent their leaden messengers across the rock in 
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volleyft, as timngh the assailants vould pour nnt 
their imimtent fury on the insenaible scene of the 
fata] content. 

A Mtciiily^ though ilelilxirato return, was niado 
frinn the rifli: of Cliiii}<u,L'h}iook, who huJ luaiii- 
tttinwl Ins i>o»t throughout the fray with iminovei-i 
resolution. Wlieii the tnuinphimt i>lioiit nf L'ncan 
was borne to hix care, the ;jjniitie<i father had 
raised his voice in a aiiifflc ]-eH]Kji\«ive cry, after 
which his husy piece alune pmred that he still 
guarded hiH pus:) with unweiine<l diligence. In 
thi^ maiiner muny miiiut<.->t flew by with the 
swiftiiesi* of thought ; the ridL-» of the assailants 
speaking at time:! in mttling vuUeys, and at others 
in ocoosional flcattering shdl*. Tliiingh the rocks, 
the trees, and the shrubn were cut and torn in a 
hundred places around the bcsi^ed, their cover 
vean ao clotie, and so rigidly ni:iintiii:ie<l, tliat a.s 
yet DuviJ had been the only sufferer in their little 
band. 

" Let tJiem bum their powder," said the de- 
liiwrate scout, while bullet after bullet whizaud by 
tlie place wliere he m securely liiy ; ''there will I>e 
a tiiio gathering of lead when it is ovor^ and I 
fancy the impst will tire of the sjiort nfore these 
old stones cry out for mercy! rm-as, boy, you 
waste the kenieln by overcharging ; and a kicking 
rifle never oirriea a true- bullet. I told you to 
take that h>piiig nilsi'reiint under the line of white 
paint ; now, if your bullet went a hair's brejwlth, 
it went two inches above it. The life lies low in 
a Mingo, and humanity teQchcH us to make a 
quivk end of the suri)enta." 

A cjuiet smile lighteil the liniighty features of 
the young .Mohican, betrayinjj his knowledge of 
the Knglish lanpnape, as well fw of the other's 
meaning ; but he Kuftercil it to \viM away without 
vindication or reply. 

** I cannot i>ennit you to accuse TTncas of want 
of judgment or of skill," said Duncan ; "he saved 
iny life in the coolest and readiest manner, and he 
ha.s made a friend who never will reipiire to bo 
reniiTided of the debt he owe.^" 

Uncas partly raiserl his body, and offered his 
hand tn the grajip of Ileyward. During this act 
of friciuh^hip the two young men exchiuigi'<l hwkf* 
of intelligence, which caused Duncan to forget the 
character and condition pf his wild Hasoctate. lu 
tlm nie:Lu while Hnwk-eye. wlio looked on this 
buivt of yiuithful feeling with a cool, but kind 
regard, made the following enlm reply : — 

" IMe is an obligation which friends often owe 
to each other in the wilderness. I dam nay I may 
have served Cncas some such turn myself before 
now ; and I very well rcmemlver that he has stood 
lictwcen me and death five diflerent timea— three 
times from the Miugoca, once in crossing Horican, 
and " 

" That ballet vas better aimed than oommoD ! " 



exclaimed Duncan, involuntarily phrinking from n 
shot which struck on the rock at his side with a 
smiirt rebound. 

Hawk-eye laid Uia hand on the iihai>ele5s metal, 
and shook hi^t head as he examined it, saying, 
" Falling lead ia never Pi:tteneil 1 had it come 
from the clouds this might have ba]ipenpil I " 

Hut the rifle of Tnciis was delitwnitely raiseil 
towards the hcavcmt, directing the eyesi of hiH 
companions to a ])oint where the mystery waa 
immnliately explained. A ragged uok grew on 
the right bank of the river, nearly opi>oaite to 
their |)osition, wliich, seeking the freedom of the 
ojicn Bpace, had iucliued so fur forward that its 
upper branches overhung the arm of the stream 
which flowed nearest to it^ own shore; Among 
the topmost leave's which scantily concealed the 
gnarleil and btinted limlw, a daik-liH)kiug savage 
was nestled, ]iai-tly concealed by the trunk of the 
tree, and partly eKi)osed, as though looking down 
upon them to atnecrtain the effect produced by hia 
treacherous aim. 

"These devils will scale hca\"en to circumvent 
u-H to our ruin," .said flawk-eye. " Keep him in 
play, Iwy, until 1 can bring 'kill-tleer* to bear, 
when we will tr)' his mettle on each side of the 
tree at once." 

1Tnca.<« delayet^l hLs fire until the scout uttered 
the won!. The rifles flashed, tlie leaives and Wk 
uf the oak flew into the air, and were scattered by 
the wind ; but tlie Indian answered their assault 
by a taunting laugh, sending down ufton them 
another bullet in return, that struck the cap of 
Hawk-eye from his head. Once more the savage 
yells burst out of the woods, and the leaden hail 
whistlexl alH>ve the heads of the besieged, as if to 
mntine them to a ]ilacQ where they might become 
easy victims to the enterprise of the warrior who 
had mounted the tree. 

" Tliis must be looked to i " said the scout, 
glancing about him with an anxious cya "Vncas, 
call up your father ; we have need of all our 
we'pons to bring the cunning varment from his 
roost." 

The signal was instantly given, and licforc 
Kawk-eyc had reloiided his riflo, they were joined 
by Chiugacligook. When his son pointed out to 
the cx]«orien[t'd warrior the situzitlon of their 
dangerous enemy, the usual exclamatory "hugh" 
burnt from his lijis, after which, no further 
expression of surjirisc or alarm was suflfcred to 
escape from hint Hawk-eye and the MohicuM 
converwMl earnestly together in Delaware for a 
few moments, when each quietly took his poet, in 
order to execute the plan tiiey had speediEy 
dei-"ised. 

Tlic warrior in the oak had maintninod a qnirk, 
though inefl'ecrn.il fire, from the moment of his 
discovery. But his aim was interrupted by the 



26i 



GLEANINGS FROJI POPULAR AXJTHORS. 



vigilance of liis eiiemieit, whose riflea infttan- 
taiieouAly bore on any |iart of hU person thai was 
left e2C(io»ed. Still his bullets fell in the centre of 
the crwuching [arty. The clotlics of Hcyward, 
wliicli runtiereJ liiiu |)cculiurly L-o!is|iicuuus, were 
repeatedly cut, and once bloyii v-ds iJr.iwii from si 
itligfat wijund in Ills imii. 
At lengUi, vmbuldoned by the long and patient 



sava^^ vas seen swinging in tiie wind, while Im 
grasped a ragged and naked branch of the tree, 
with his hand^ ck-ticLed in desperation. 

"Give him, in pity give him, the contents of 
another riile," cried Duncan, turning avny his 
eye-5 in horror fmm the siwctaclo of a follow 
creature in such awful jeopardy. 

'' Not a kernel," exclaimed the obdurate Hawk. 
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watcLfuInes'j of In's enemies, the Huron uttcnipted 
a Vpcttcr and more fatal aim. The «|iiiek eye of 
the Mohicans caught the dark line of bis lower 
LiiutM incautionaly ex]>t>8cd through the thin 
foliage, A few ini-hes from the trunk of the tree. 
Their riHett made a conunoii rc|H>rt, when, sinking 
OU his wuundcd limb, juirt uf the body uf the 
Kivnge came into view. Swift as thought. Hawk- 
eye sciitcil the advantajic. and discharaed his fatal 
weajion into tlie top of the oak. The ieave.s were 
unusually atfitated t the (hingerous rifle fell from 
it* commanding elevation, and after a few 
niomontD of vain iitruggling, the form of the 



ej-e: "his death ia certain, and we Imvc no 
[HLiwd'Cr tci H]ian.-. for Indian lightii wnietiuieH last 
for days ; 'lis their scalfis or ours ! and (jod, who 
tnade us, has put into our natures the craving after 
life." 

.^gtiin^t thi« stern and nnyielding morality, 
supported, aa it wan, by sxch visible |M)lit*y, there 
wfts no appeal. Prom that tnoniont the yelU in 
lite foreet once more ceased, the lire was sufTered 
to decline, and all eyes, thofw of friends aw well aa 
enemies, became fixed on the hopelefis condition 
of the wretch who was dangling t-ptween heaven 
and earth. The body yielded to the cuirents of, 
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air, and tliougb iio muniiur i>r groan G(sca|>ed tlie 
victim, there were iiistauta when he grimly faced 
hw foBR, and the anguish of cold despair mij^ht bo 
traced through the interveniug distance, in ikjhsch- 
sion of his swarthy lineaments Thi'i:c yuvenil 
time!! the Dcuut ruisud Uiit picco iu mercy, aud an 
uflen, prudence Kcttiii^; the better of his intention, 
it wa» a^in Bilently lowered. At length one 
hajid of the Huron lost its hold, and dTOpi>ed 
exhauste<I to his side. A des])eratc and fruitlti.s8 
Htruj?gle to recover the branch succeeded, mid 
then the savaga wan bcun for a tlcettiig iubtaut, 
gnbtping wildly at the empty air. Tho lightning 
is not quicker than wait the tiuuio from the rifle 
of llawk-eya; the limbs of the victim trembled 
and contracted, the head fell tu the bosom, ajid 
the body [wirted tho fo.xming waters like lead, 
when the element closed above it in its ceaseless 
velocity, and every vestige of the unhappy Huron 
was loat for ever. 

No aliout of triumph succeeded this important 
advantage, but tlie Mohirans gazed at each other 
in silent horror. A mngLe yell biii'^t from the 
woods, and all was again HtilL Hawk-eye, who 
alouc apiieared to reaiM>n on tbi: occaMon, idiook 
his head at bia own momentary weaknew, even 
littering his self-di*Mi[i probation aloud. 

" Twa.s the last charge in my honi, tmd the 
laKt bullet in my pouch, and 'twas the act of a 
Iwy," ho said; "wliat mattered it whctlicr lie 
struck the rock living or dead i feelinp: would 
soon bo over. Uncos, lud, go down to the canoe, 
and bring up the big honi ; it in all the [lowiler 
we have left, and we shalE need it to the laat 
gniin, or I am ignorant of the Mingo nature." 

The young Mohican instantly complied, leaving 
the scout tuniing over the iwcless contents uf his 
pouch, and tibuking the empty horn with renewed 
diHContcnt From this nnsjitisfuctory examina- 
tion, however, he wa.s soon called by a loiul and 
piercing exclamation from Uncas. that Rounded 
even to tlie unpractised air of Dimran as the 
signal of some new and uncx|>ected calann'ty. 
Every thoiiglit filled with apprehension for the 
precions trca.sure he had concealed jn the cavern, 
the young man started to his feet, totally rcgartl- 
lesa of the hazard he incurred by such an 
ex|K>surc. As if iictuaUHl by a oomnnrin impulse, 
his movumcnt wits imitated by hi.t companions, 
and, b:igcthei-, they ntsbod down the pass to the 
friendly chasm, with a rapidity that rendered tho 
scattering Kro of their enemies jK-rfectly harmless. 
The unwonted cry bad broujilit tlio si&terx. 
together with the wounded David, from their 
place of refuge, and tlrj whole party, nt n single 
glance, was inado aciinainte<'l with the nature of 
the disaster, that had disturbwl even the practised 
Btoicism of their youthful Indian protector. 

At a sliort di«t<mco from the rock, their little 
4o 



bark was to be seen floating across the eddy, 
towards the swift current of the river in a manner 
which proved that its coiu^e wad directed by 
uume bidden agent. 

The instant, this unwelcome sight caught the 
eye of the scout, his rifle waa levelled, as by 
instinct, but tbe bairel gave no answer to the 
bright sparks of the flint. 

" Tis too late, 'tis too late ! " Hawk-eye ex- 
claimed, drojiping the useless piece in bitter 
di.'iappoiiitment ; "the niLApreant has htnick the 
r.i|>lci, and had wo imwder, it could hardly send 
the lead swifter than be now goes I " 

An he ended, the adventiiroiu Huron raised tu.i 
head above tlie shelter of the canoe, and while it 
glided swiftly down the stream, wavc-d \m Land, 
and gave forth the shout, which was the known 
signal of SUCCC6S. His cry was antiwi^red by a yell 
and a laugh from tlio woorls, an tauntingly 
exulting as if fifty dcnvons were uttering their 
bliispliemics at the fall of Kome Christian soul 

"Well may you laugh, ye children of the devil!" 
said the scout, seating himself ork a pnijectiun of 
the rock, and sudertng his gtui tu full neglected at 
bis feet, "for the three quickest and truest rifles 
in tbeso woods arc no better than so many stalks 
of nmllcn, or the list year's honi of a buck." 

"What then is to l«c done?'' demanded Duncan, 
losing the tirst feeling of disappointment in a 
more manly dojiirc for exertion ; '' what will 
become of us t " 

Hawk-eye made no other reply than by pawing 
bis finger around tbe crown of his head, in a 
manner ro wgnificjint, that none who witnessed 
the action could mistake his meaning. 

" Rurely, surely, our case Is not so desperate I " 
exclaimed th^' youth ; " the Hurons are not here ; 
we may make good the caverus ; wo may oppose 
their landing."* 

'"With what J" cotilly demanded the scout 
"The arrows of Uncas, or Mich tears as women 
hbed 1 No, no ; you are young, and rich, and 
have friends, and at such an age I know it is hard 
to die. But," glancing his eyes at the Mohicans, 
"let us remember we arc men without a crow, 
and let lis teach Uicsc natives of the forest, that 
white blood can run as freely as red, when the 
appointed hour is come." 

Duncan tumttl quickly in the direction in- 
dicated liy the other's eyes, and read a confinna- 
tion of his worst appreheiijioii-s in the conduct of 
tlie Indians. Chingachgook, placing binisclf in a 
dignified posture on another fragment of tlic rock, 
hiul nlrenrly laid aside his knife and tomahawk, 
and was in the act of taking the eagle's ptunio 
from his head, and smoothing the solitary tuft of 
liair in readiness to jierfonu its hut and rcvoltin;; 
office. His countenance was composetl, though 
Uioughtful, while IiIa dark, glcaiuiug eyes were 
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graditilty tusin;; tho fierceness of the combat in an 
ex])res.4ioti betttir !«iiiteil to tho cliange he exiiected 
momciilarily to uudergu. 

"Oui- cise is not, cannot Imj (to liapeles.*,'' said 
Duncan ; "even nt tbi-s very moraent succour amy 
be at hand. I seo no enemies! Uicy have sickened 
of a j^ti-u;B:gl(-', in which they risk ko much with so 
little pros])ect of tmin." 

'*lt miiy be a minute, or it may W an hour, 
afure the wily »;iiiient.H steal upon us. und it is 
quite in natnr for them to by lying witliiii hearing 
at this very moment,"' suid Huuk-eye; '" but come 
they will, tmd in such a fii-sliinn !i.s unll leave ub 
nothing to liojip. Chiiigiwlijcook "— he RiKike in 
Delawiiro — "my brother, wc have fought our last 
battle together, and the Maqmia will triumph in 
the dcith of the aiigc man uf the Afohicnn.s. and 
of the i«iJe fiiee, wWte eyen can make night 
nH day, and level the clouds to llic mists of the 
Bpringi*." 

"Let the Mingo women go weep over their 
slain I" retnmed the Indian with his charactenstir 
pride and nnniovcd timuic** ; " tlie groat snake of 
the Mohicau* has coiled himself in their wigwanifi, 
and hiA ]><nKoncd their triumph mth tlie vaiting» 
of children whose fathers have not returned I 
Eleven warriors lie hid fr«mi the graves of their 
tribe, Hiiice the suuwh have itielted, and nunc will 
tell where to find them, when tho tou;:ue uf 
Cliingachgnnk shall be silent Let them draw the 
Hliar|>e^t knife, aud whirl the swiftest tomiiliawk. 
for thfii- bitloi-Ost enemy is iti their hiitids. 
I'ncas, my boy, tojinioit bmiich of a noble trunk, 
call on the cownnls to lia.sten, or their henrts will 
soften, and they wilt change to women." 

" They look among tlio tiHhes for their dead ! " 
retnmed the low soft voice of tho youthful 
chieftain ; " the Huron-i floit with the slimy wl« ! 
They drop frtmi the oaks like fnut that is ready 
to be eaten, and tlie Doluwurei laugh !" 

" Ay, ay," nmtterer! the scnut, who Iind listened 
to this pccidiar hnr>it of the natives with deep 
attention; "they have warmer! their Indian 
feeliugs. and theyll soon provoke the Maqnas to 
give Ihcni u sjieedy end. As for mc, whit am of 
the whole blood of the whites, it is befitting that 
I should die as becomes my colour, with no words 
of scoffin.a: in my month, and without hittenicss at 
the heart I ' 

"Why die atallt' «iid Cora, advancing from 
the place where natural horror had, until this 
moment, behl her riveted to the rock ; '-the path 
i." open on every side : fly, then, to the wo^hU, 
and call on (iod for succour ! Go, brave men, we 
owe you toit nnuh already ; let tw no longer 
involve yon in our hapless fortune* ! " 

"Von but little know the craft of the IrkjuoIi*. 
l*dy, if you jndge they have left the |Hith oi»en to 
"S wood*:'' returned Hawk-eye, who, however. 



immediately added, in hi« aimplicitj-, " Uio doM-n 
stream current, it u certain, might soon sweep un 
beyond the rea'-di of their rilles. or the sonud of 
their voices." 

'" Then tiy the river. Why linger, to add to 
the number of the victims uf our iucrcilea» 
enemies ) " 

" WJiy," repeated the eoout, looking aboitt him 
l>roudly, " becimso it is better fur a man to die at 
peace with himself than to live Jiaunted by an 
evil conscience ! What answer coidd ive give to 
Munro, when he asked ua where and how we left 
his children 1 " 

" (lo to him, and My, that you left thom with a 
message to hasten to their aid." rctumad Cora, 
advancing uigher to the scout, in her ^ncroua 
ardonr ; " that the Hurons )}ear them into tho 
northern wilds, but that by vigilance and speed 
they may yet be rescued ; and if, after all, it 
should pb-iise Mwiveii tJiut his ti-saistunce come too 
lute, lK!ar to hinj,"tiho continued, the firm tones 
of her voice gnidually loworiug, until they seemed 
nearly dtoked, " the love, the blessings, the final 
jiruyers of hit> daughtent, and bid hiui not to 
mouni their cyu-ly futc, but to look forward with 
humble confideucc to the Christian's goal to nieet 
his children." 

The hard, weather-beaten features of the scout 
iMitgan Aeunilily to work a.s he listened, and when 
she had ended, he dropped his chin to his hand, 
like a matt musing profoundly on the nature of 
her propOfsal. 

" There is reason in her wonls I *' at length 
broke frcmi hi« compressed and trembling lij» ; 
'*ay, and they bear the spirit of ChriBtianity; 
what might be right and pi-o[M:r iit a real 8kin may 
Ije :iinful in a man who has not oven a c-russ in 
blood to plead fur Im igiiomuce. Cliingachgook 1 
I'ncjjsl hear you the talkofthedark-eyol woman T* 

lie now Rjioko in Dckware to his com|»anions, 
and his address, though cahn and dcHlHinile, 
neemed vprj- derided. The elder Mohican heard 
him with deep gra-i-ity, and appeared tu ponder on 
his words, as though he felt the importance of 
their im))ort. After a moment of hesitation, ho 
waved his hand in aiisent, and uttered the Knglish 
word "gi.'od." witlt the [wcullir emphasis of hi* 
people. Then, replacing hi^ knife and tomahawk 
ill bJH girdle, the warrioi- moved silently to the edgt 
of the rijick most concealed from the hostile biuikft 
of the river. Here ho paused a moment. i)ointcd 
nigiiilic-antly to the woods below, and saying a 
few word« in ids own language, as if indicating 
his intendeil route, ho dropped into the water, and 
sunk fnim before the eyesi of the anxious witnesses 
of his movements. 

The scout delayed his departure to speak to the 
generous maiden, whose breathing b(!canie lighter 
us she »aw the success of her renionstrauoe. 
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"Wudoiii is gometime^ given to the yoang an 
well as the oUi," he siid : "'and what you have 
apuken id wise, not to cuU it by a better word. 1/ 
you are let! into the woodi^, t}iat 'w, such of you :u 
nuiy be sjtarcd for u while, bnrak the tn-ig^ on the 
biuhcii a» you pass, aud uiitke the marks of your 
trutl OA brood as you can, when, if mortal eyes can 
ace them, de[)eud on liaiiiug a fni>ni] who witt 
foHuw to the etiiU of the 'artli, afore he deserts yoiL" 

He ffivc Cora an affectionate shake of the hiind, 
lifted his ntle. ami after rej^rding it a moment 
with mehmcholy solicitude, laid it carefully aside, 
and desTcnded to the place where Chiti;;iich};'>ok 
had just di»a[)|K;ared. For an iu^taut he hun^ 
sus)M;uded by the roc-k ; uud looking about him, 
with a countenauce uf peculiar care, he mhled 
bitterly, " Hiid the powder held out, tliis diiigmce 
could never havo Wfalten '" then, looitcning hiit 
hold, the water cloewl above bis head, and he 
aLw> l>ecame lost to view. 

;\J1 eyes were now turned on Unca«, who utood 
Icaniiit? against the nt^gefl rock, in inuiiovublc 
composuru. After waiting a shurt time, Com 
[•ointed down the river, and said^ 

" Your friends, as you pLTceive, have not be«n 
seen, and are now. most prolxibly, in safety j in it 
not lime for you to follow f " 

*' Uucas wilt stay," tlic yonng Mohican calmly 
amtwvriHl, in hLii imperfect English. 

" To increase the horror of our cfipinre, and to 
dimiiiiiili the chances of our releasel Go.geueroU!* 
yoLiig iimi," Cc^rn «»ntiinied, Kiworitipr lier eyes 
umler the ardent gaze of the Mi>hicau, aud jicrhaps 
with an intuitive eoiv*:'iousncvi of htr iKjwtr, "go 
to my father, as I have wiid, and be the most 
confidential uf my nicssengi-Ts. Tell hiui to tru«t 
you with the means to buy the fi-eedom of Im 
dauRhtt'rs. Oo ; 'tis my wish, 'tia my prayer, 
timt you will Rol" 

The settled, culm look of the youngcliipf changed 
to flu expression of gfoom, but he no longer 
hesitated. With a aoiseleaa step he crosaod the 



rock and drop|«d into the troubled strcflm. 
Hardly a breath was drawn tiy those ho left 
behind, uutil they cauifht a gliuii«e of his la-ad 
cuier>;ing for air, tar down the current, when he 
ajiraiti i^uiik, and wa^ i^een no morv. 

Thew: sudden and apiwroiilly successful ex|icrt- 
Dieut<i had all t^ikeu phive in a few miuutea of 
that time witich hud now become so precious 
After the last loiik at I'ncjis, Cora rctume^l, liuI, 
with a quiveriug lip, arldrc-t»ed herself to Hey* 
ward : 

" I have hoard of your boasted fikill in Iho 
water, ttx), DunKin," she said ; " follow then thu 
wise cxaiuplc act you by these simple and faithful 
beinga." 

" is auch the faith Cora Ktanro would exact 
from her protector 1 " said the young man, smiling 
monrtiftdly, but with bitterness. 

'* This is not a time for idle subtleties and falt-e 
opinions," she answered; "bnt a moment whcu 
every duty ahould be equally considered. To ub 
yon can l>e uf no further service here, but your 
precious life may be saved for other and nearer 
friends. " 

He mode no reply, tliough his eyes fell wiat* 
fully on the bcantjful fonu of AUre, who was 
clinging to his arm with the dependency of on 
iufaut 

"Cimsider, after nil," continued Cora, after a 
pause of a moment, dnring which she seemeil to 
struju^^le with a \mi\ff even more acute than any 
that her fears had excited, '' the worst to us can 
be but death ; a tribute that all mubt pay at the 
good time of Ciod'H app<>itttjiLetiC.'' 

"There are evils even worse than death/' said 
Umican, speakin;; hoiirMely, anrl as if fretful at her 
importunity, " but which the presence of one who 
would die oh your liehalf may avert" 

Com instantly ceiised her entreaties, and veiling 
her face in her shawl, drew the nearly insensible 
Alice after her iulu the deepest recess of the imier 
cavern. 



THE MINISTEE'S HOUSEKEEPEB. 

[By II4HUET BRECIttiK SIOTB.J 




*AL, you sec boj*3, 'twas just here,— Par- 
son Carryl's wife, she died along in the 
forepart o' March : my cmijtin Hiildy, 
she undertook to keep hoitse for him. The way 
on 't was, that Hnldy, hhe went to take care o' 
Mis* Carrj'l in the fust on *t, when she fii^t took 
sick. Huldy waa a taijorcss by trade ; but then 
she was one o' iIk-sc 'ere fr.cultisLni iiei-sons 
that has a gift for moat anything, and that was how 



Mis' Carryl come to set wch store hy her, that, 
when she was fiick, nothin' would do for her but 
she must liave IfuMy round all the time : and the 
minister, he said he 'd make it }n;od to her all the 
!<amc, and she shouldn't lose nothin' by it And so 
Huldy. she Htaid with Mis' Carr>'I full three monthH 
afore shedici), and sot to scoln' to everything pretty 
much round the place. 
" W'al, arter Jlis' Carr>-1 died, I'anon Canyl, he'd 
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got HO kiad o' use-l to beriu' cm her V.ond. tuia' 
care o' thin^ tLi*. Le wir.:e»i ber lo k^t iloc^ a 
sfiell ; and wj HuUy. sLe =:^-i iloi^ a ?:^li. arj-l 
poured OQt Lu t«a.a&d mended his clo^e. ai;d made 
pie4 and cakes, and oy>ke>i and vash^ii aa^i ironed, 
and kep' everrthinz as teat as a pia. Haidy wia 
a drefful chipper ■?*"jr£ o" ?il ; an-i w-:»rk =ort o' pyled 
off from her like w^t-^r o3" a duck? Ijack. There 
wam't no sal in S;;*:rb:;me thit co:ild pnt sicb a 
sight o' vork throuzh ^i.s Hal<lr ; and yet. Sanday 
moniin', she always ome oa: in the anzers" 5*a: 
like one o* these 'ere June roses. l-x»iia' ^j frei-h 
and smilin', and her Toi'^e ■wa.s je?t as clear and 
sweet a^ a meadjw lark*;*. She wis jest a- ha:;d- 
mme a z.il to I'Xik a: i= a iV-IIer co'iJd iiive ; and I 
think a nice, well-lieh iv^i your.? ::A in the singere" 
seat of a Sunday U a m^jns o' jrace : it's sort o' 
drawin' to the unr-:-„'enerite- you kn:>w. VTar. h-:>ys. 
in them days, I've walked t'.-n miles orer to Sher- 
borne of a Sunday m'/niin'. je.'^t tn p'.iv the l-ass- 
Yiol in the same .sin.'er->'-:ieat with Huldy. She 
wa.-* very much resi>e':ted, HuMy was : and, when 
she went o'.it to tiilorin', she was ailers V-espi>ke six 
month.s ahead, and -rf n: lor in w.ii^ns up and down 
for ten miles round : i->r th-? youna fellers was 
allors 'mazin' anxiou.-- to >.-e sent after HaMy. and 
w;i'4 quite free to otT-rr to ga for her. Wal, after 
MLs' C'anyl died, Huldy gut to be sort o' honse- 
keei>er at the minLster'.s. and saw to everjthing, 
and did everj-thing : so that there wam't a pin out 
o' the way. 

" But you know liow 'tis in parishes : there allers 
is women that thinks the minister's affairs belouc: 
to them, and they ou^ht to hare the ralin' and 
guidin'of 'em ; and, if a minister's wifu dies, there's 
folks tliat allers has their eyes open un providences, 
— lo«jkin' out who's to Ije the next one. 

" N'ow, there was Jlis' Amaziah Pipiwridge, a 
widder with .snappin' black eyes, and a hook nose, 
— kind o' like a hawk ; and she was one o' them 
np<and-down commandin' sort o' women, that feel 
that they have a call to be seein' to everj-thing that 
goes on in the parish, and 'specially to the minister. 

" Folks did say that Mis' Pipperidge sort o' sot 
her eye on the parson for herself : wal, now that 
'are might a* l>een, or it might not. Some folks 
thought it was a very suitable connection. You 
sec «he bed a good property of her own, right nigh 
to the minister's lot, and was allers kind o* active 
and baty ; so, takin' one thing with another, I 
shouldn't wonder if Mis' Pipperidge should a 
thr»ught that Providence p'inted that way. At 
any rate, she went up to Deakin Blodgett's wife, 
and they two sort o' put their heads together a 
mournin' and condolin* about the way things was 
likely to go on at the minister's now Mis' Carryl 
was dead. Ye see, the parson's wife, she was one 
of them women who hed their eyes everywhere 
and on everything. She was a UtiJe thin woman. 



bfi: tcKuh as ia^cf-mbher, uti smart as a sted- 
tzap : ai>i:ike?tw^m't a ben laid SD egg. iM- cackled, 
l-c: 3(ia' CaJTyi wi» ri^t there to see about it ; 
and tht bed the garden made in the qiriii^ and 
the mniden mowed in snmmo', aod the cider 
m^e. aod tbe corn huaked. aod the ^i^es got in 
ihe f^ : and tbe d*3Ctor. be hedn't nothin' to do 
I'll jex sit stock still a meditadn' on Jerusalem 
nn-i Jericho and tbem things that ministera think 
.i'>:<uL Bat Ij&ruy massy '. he didn't know notbin' 
ai:*:>at where anythinz be eat or flnmk or wore 
ci:>::ie f r<:iai c«- wen: t-i : bis wife jest led him 'ronnd 
in temi»n&I things and took care on him likea bal^. 

~ WaL to I* sure. Mis* Carryl looked np to him 
in spirituals, and thou^t all the world on him ; 
for there wom'i a ananer minister no where 'roond. 
Why. when be pre;iched on decrees and electiMiy 
th^y usoi xo come clear over hwn Sookb Paiiah, 
aiLd Wnt Sherburne, and Old Town to bear him ; 
an-i there wj.s such a re>w o* waggins tied along by 
the mcvtin'-house that the subles was all fall, and 
all the hitohin'-fKKts was full clean np to tbe tavern, 
s<> tkit folks said the doctor made tbe town look. 
like a gineral trainin -day a Sunday. 

"PiKir man.' says Mis' Pip{>eridge, * what can 
that child that he's got there do towards takin* the 
ojre of all that pbce ] It takes a mature wfxnan,* 
?he .says, * to tread in Mis' Canyl's shoes.' 

•"■That it doers' Siid Mis' BlodgeU ; 'and, when 
things once get to runnin' down bill, there ain't no 
stopfiin' on 'cm.' says sha 

" Then Mis' Sawin, she took it up. (Y* se*. Mis' 
Sawin used to go out to dress-makin*, and was sort 
o' Jealous, 'cause folks sot more by Holdy than 
thoy did by her.) ' Wei,' says she, * Huldy Pfetera 
is well enough at her trade. I never denied that, 
though I do say I never did believe in her way o* 
makin' button-holes ; and I most say, if 'twas the 
dearest friend I hed, that I thought Holdy tryin* 
[ to fit Mis' Kittridge's plumb-coloured silk was a 
clear piece o' presumption ; tbe silk was jist spiled, 
so 'twam't fit to come into tbe meetin'-bonae. I 
niu.st say, Huldy 's a gal that 's always too venter- 
some about takin' 'sponsibilities she don't know 
nothin' about' 

" ' Of course she don't,* said Mis' Deakin BlodgetL 
' What does she know about all the lookin' and 
seein' to that there ought to be in gnidin* the 
minister's house i Huldy 's well meanin', and she's 
good at her work, and good in the ^ngers'-seat, 
but Lordy massy ! she hain't got no experience. 
Parson Carryl ought to have an experienced woman 
to keep house for him. There 's the spring bouae- 
cleanin* and the fall house-cleanin' to be seen to^ 
and the things to be put away from the moths ; 
and then the gettin' ready for the association and 
all the minister's meetin's ; and the makin* the- 
soap and the candles, and settin' the hens and 
turkeys, watchin* the calves, and seein' after tha 
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liired men unJ the garden ; and there that 'are 
blesAed man jist sit:^ there at home a» serene, and 
liiis nobody round but that 'are gal, and don't even 
know how things must be a rmiiim' to waato ! ' 

" Wal, the Ufjsliot on "t wa3, they fussed and 
fuzzled and >vTizzled til! they'd drinked up all tJie 
tea in the teapot ; and then tlioy went down and 
called on the [larson.and wuzzlod him all up tilkin' 
about tliiii, that, and t'other that wanted lookin" 
to, and that it waa no way to leave everything to 



Carryl did ; * and so at it he went ; and Lordy 
inaaiy ] didn't Huhly hev a time on 't when the 
luiiiisLur begun tu come out of hi» »tudy, ami want 
to tew 'round and »ce to tliinf^ t UiUdy, you aso, 
thought viL\ the world of the niinistcr. and she was 
'most, afraid to bugli ; but ^hu told me she couldn't, 
for the lifu of her, help it when his buck was turned. 
fur h& wuzzled things up in the most singular way. 
But Haldy, tih&'d jcet itay * Yen, sir,' and get him 
off into hia study, and go on her own way. 
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"Ols Tom. a bubhiuux' wns tarn n^sax." [Drambj W. EaLlon.) 



a young chit like Hiildy, and that ho ought to lie 
lookin' alx>ut for an experienced woman. The 
parson, he thanked 'em kindly, and said he believed 
their motives wiw good, but he didn't go no further. 
Ke didn't ask Mis' Pipperidge to come and stay 
thcro and help him, nor iiothin* o' that kind ; but 
he said he'd attend to matters him-self. The fact 
Tti<t, the parAon had got nuch a likin' for h.ivin' 
Ilnldy 'round, tliat he couldn't think o'such a thing 
an swappin' her off for tho Widder Pijiperidge. 

" But he thought to himacU, ' Huldy Is a pood 
girl ; but I oughtn't to be a leavin' everjthing to 
her— it "a too hard on her. I ought to Iw iustructin' 
and guidin' and helpin' of her ; 'cause 'tain't cvcr>'- 
body could be expoct«d to know and do what Mis' 



*' ' Huhly,' says the minidter one day, 'yon ain't 
experienced out doors ; and, when you want to 
know anything, you must cubic to mix' 

" * Yes, «r,' sa>-8 Uuldy. 

"'Now, Huldy,' says the parson, 'you must bo 
sure to Have tho turkey eggs, so that we can have 
a lot of turkeys for Thanksgiving.' 

" ' Yes, sir,' says Huldy ; and she opened the 
liantry-door, and ahowofl him a nice dishful she'd 
been a savin' op. Wal, the ver>- next day the par- 
son's hcn-turkoy was found killed up to old Jim 
Scroggs's bam. Folkn said Scrogga kiUetl it; 
though Scrrtggs, he stood to it ho didn't ; at any 
rate, the Scrog^ien, they made a meal on 't, and 
Huldy, she felt bad about it 'cause she'd set her 
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heart i>n rawin" tlie turiieys; and says ahc, 'Oli, 
dear ! I don't know what I ^lull du. I waid just 
ready to set lier.' 

" ' Do, Huldy i ' scys the ] larsori : * wliy, tliere 's 
tlie other turkey, uut there by ihv duor ; Jiml a fine 
bird, too, he is.' 

"Sure enough, there was the old tom-tnrkey a 
atruttin' und a .sidlin' and a quittcrin', nnd a floutiii' 
his tAil-featheni in the sun, like a lively young 
widower, all ready to hegin life over sigiiin, 

'" But,' says Huldy, 'you know /«r can't set on 
egga.' 

"'He can't T I'd like to kiiow why,' sjiya the 
poTBou. * He ahail act on eggs, and hateh 'em too.' 

"'O doctor!' says Huldy, all in a treTiiMe ; 
'cause, you know, she didn't wiiut to contnuJirt 
the minister, and she wa-s arniiii rJio should lauf?)! 
— '1 utver henrd that a tom-turkey would set on 

•*' Why, they ought to,* said the parson, getting 
iiuite 'ameat : 'what else l>e they gyo<l for E you 
just bring out the eggs, now, and put 'cm :u the 
uest, and 1 11 make him act on 'eui.' 

" So Huldy, she thought there wem't no way to 
nmviuce him but to let Inni try ; sd she took fh<> 
egg» out, ami fixed 'em all iiii^e in the nc^t ; ami 
then she cotno hack and found old Tom a skir- 
mishin' with the parsi>n pretty lively, I tell ye. 
Ye eee, old Ti>m, he didn't take the idee at all ; 
and he Hopped and Kohhled, and tit the piinwm ; 
and the parson's wig got 'round so that his cue 
htuck straight out over his car, hut he'd got bia 
hlooil nji. Ye sec, the old doctor was used to 
carr>'in' his p'ints u' doctrine ; and he hadn't fit 
the Anninians and So^-iuiann to lie lient liy ii ifiii- 
turkey ; ho Snally he made a dive, and kt-tt-hed 
hiio hy the neck in spite o' his floppin*, and stroked 
hini down, and put liuldy's aimm 'round hini. 

"'There, Huldy,' he says, <|uitc reil in the face, 
'we've get hiin uow ;' and he travelled uff to the 
bam with him as lively as a cricket 

"Huldy came i'chiiidjistcinjkin' with laugh, and 
afraid tlie minister wi>ulil luuk 'ruund (Uid see iur. 

"'Now, Hulily, we'll crook his legs, and set him 
down/ says the parson, when they got him to the 
nest : ' you see he is getting quiet, and he'll set 
there all right.' 

"And the parson, he eot him down ; and old 
Tom, he sot thci'e solemn enough, and licld his 
head down all droopin', as long as the parson sot 
by hini. 

" * There : yon see bow still he seta,' says the 
parson tn Huldy. 

" Huldy W!W 'most dyin' for fear she should 
laugh. * I'm afraid he'll get up,' says she, 'when 
you do.' 

" ' Oh, no, he won't I ' Ktyn the parson, quite con- 
fident. ' There, there,' »ayft he, Inyin' his hands on 
him. OS if prouuuncin' a bleiwin*. But when the 



)iarsun riz up. old Turn, he rix up too, and bcgau 

to march over (ho eggH. 

'"Stop, now : ' says the |>arson. 'Ill make Mm 
get donu agin : liaud mc that corn-basket j we'll 

put tlint over him.' 

'• Jify he crooked old Tom's legs, and got him down 
aj^n ; and thoy put the coriiduLsket over hiui, oud 
then they both stood and waited. 

'• ' Thiit'tl da the thing, llnldy,' said the iwrson. 

" ' I don't know about it,' says Huldy. 

" * Oh, yc-i, it will, child ! I understand,' says ho. 

"Just U.S he upoke, tlie basket riz right up and 
stood, and they could see old Tom's loug legs. 

"' ril make him stay down,' says the parsoiu 

" ' Vuii ji.^t hold him a minute, and I'll get somo- 
tlnng that'll make him stay, I guc&s ;' and out be 
went to the fence, and hriMight in a long, thin, flat 
stone, and laid it on old Tom's back. 

" * Ob, my eggs ! ' says Huldy. ' I'm afraid he's 
stna»be<l 'ein ! ' 

"And sure enough, there they was, smashed flat 
etiongh under the stunii. 

"*ril have him killed,' said the ijoitiou : 'wo 
won't liiive such a critter Vouud.' 

" Wal, next week Hiddy, she Jist borrowed tbo 
minister's horse and side-saddle, and rude over to 
South Parish to her Aunt liascome's, — Widdor 
Bascoine's, yon know, that lives there by the trout' 
brook,— and got a lot o' turkey-eggs o' her, and 
come luu-k and set a hen on 'em, and said nothin" ; 
and in g^ttKl time there was as luce a lot o' turkey- 
chicks as ever ye see. 

" Huldy never ^aid a word to the niinisttr about 
his e.\i>criinent, an*l he never said a word to hor ; 
but be sort. <j' kcp' more to his liooks, and didn't 
tiike it on him te advise so much. 

" Hut net lon^ arter he took it into his head Ibat 
Huldy ought to have a pig to be a fattin' with tba 
bu>ternnllL Mis' Pip))eridgc set him np to it ; and 
jist then old Tim Iligelow, out to Juniper Hill, 
toid hini if he'd call over he'd give him a little pig. 

"8o he sent fur a m.-in, and told him ti> build a 
]ag-pcn riy]it out by the well, and have it all ready 
when be ciime home with Ins ]>ig. 

" Huldy. she said shii wished he might put a curb 
round Ihe weH out there, K-causc in the dark, some- 
times, a |ii.Kly mii^ht stumble into it ; and the par- 
srin he totd him he nut;lit do that^ 

" Wal, old Aikin, the carpenter, he didn't como 
tilt most the middle of the ai-temoon ; and then he 
sort o' idleil, so tiiat he didn't pet np the well-curb 
till sundomi ; and then he \vcnt oS' aJid said he'd 
come and do the pig-pen next ilay. 

" Wal, iirter dark, Pareon Ciuryl, he driv into tbo 
yard, full ehi/tl, witli liw pig. 

"'There, Huldy, I've got you a nice little pig.' 

" ' Dear me ! ' says Huldy, ' where have you pat 
him 1 ' 

"'Why, out there in the pig-pen, to be snie.' 
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" ' Oh, dear me 1' aaya Huldy : 'that's tUe well- 
curb ; tlierc ain't no [>ij;-[>cn hnilt,' says she. 

"'I/(irdy luaAsy ! ' says the parson: 'then I've 
Uirown the ])iR in the well I' 

" Will. HiiKly, she worked and worked, Jind filially 
slie fi-sliud i)i;;g>" (Hit in the bucket, l»ut he wus dead 
iLt 11 dotir-nail ; and tthc ^'ot hiiii out o' the way 
quietly, and didn't any nnich ; and the parson he 
look to a great Hebrew hivok in hU study. 

"Arter that thp p;\r.ift]i set sicrh store by Plutdy 
that he come to her and a.skeJ, her nbout overj'- 
thing', and it was ainazin' how everythinj; sho put 
her hand to pru.'i])ered. Huldy planted inarigoUU 
and l:Li'kspur», pinks and carnations, all up nnd 
doHii the jKith to the front door, and tiuiaed up 
nioniiii' glories and scarlet riinnem round the 
wiudow.s. And wlie was always a gctlin' u root 
here, ami a npn'y; there, and a seed from somelKxIy 
eUe : for Huldy w.is one q' them that has the sift, 
so that ef yon jist give 'em iho iciistesl Mprigof 
anything they make a gi-e:it bush out of it rt^ht 
away ; ri> thiit in six montlis Huldy had ix«es and 
guruniuius and lilies, sich as tt would a took u 
gardener (o raise. 

*' R»!t3y wiis sii sort o' cliipper and fair t^pokeii, 
that she gut the hii-otl men all under lier thumb ; 
they rome to her and took her order* ji-st as meek 
as M) many calves ; and she traded at the st^ire, 
and kep' the acconnta, and she lied her e>'ea everj-- 
where, and tied up oil the ends so tight that thero 
Wfi'n't no gettin' 'round lier. She wouldn't let no- 
body put nothin' off on I'arson Carry!, 'cause he 
wait a ininiHter. Huldy was allem up to anylKxIy 
that wanted to make a hard barf^in ; and, afore ho 
knew jist what he was about, she'd Rot the best 
end of it, and e%x'rybwly said that Huldy was the 
mc«t cai'jable gal that they'd ever traded with. 

*' VVal, come to the mej^tin' of the Association, 
^!is' iJeakin Hlodgett and Mis' I'ipperidge come 
callin' up to the parson's, at! in a stew, and ott'>E^rin* 
their seri-icea to get tho hoo^e ready ; but tin; 
doctor, he jist thanked 'em quite rjuiet, and turned 
*om over to Huldy ; and Huhly, she totd "cm that 
she'd got everything reaily. and sliowetl *cni her 
pnutries, and her cakc^i, and her pie-s and her 
pnddin's, and took 'em nil over the house ; and 
thoy went peekin' and pokin', openin' cnpboard- 
dount, and lookin'into drawers ; and they couMn't 
Hnd so much as a tliread out o' the way, from ;^'i»rret 
to cellar, and so they went otf quite discontented. 
Arter that the women set a new trouble a brewin'. 
Then they begun to ttilk that it was a year now 
nince Mis' Carr)'l died ; and it r'ally wasn't proper 
such young gal to be stayin' there, who every- 
botty cnuld nee niut a settin' hor cap for the minister. 

" Mis' Pi]iiwridge said, that so long as she looked 
on Huldy us the hired gal, she hadn't thought 
much about it ; but Huldy won railly takiii'un airs 
as an equal, and ap|)carin' a» mistress o' Uie house 



in a way that would make talk if it went on. And 
Mis' Pipperidge she driv' 'round up to Deakin 
Abner Snow's, and down to Mis' 'Lijah Perry's, 
and askoJ them if they wasn't afraid that the way 
the [lansou and Huldy was a gotn' on might make 
talk. And they sairl they huiln't thought on't 
before, but now, come to think on't, tliey was sure 
it would ; and they all went and talkcil with some- 
boily elan, and asked them if they didn't think it 
would make talk. So come Sunday, between 
niectin's there warn'l nothin' else talked about ; 
and Huldy »aw folks a noddin' and a winkin', and 
a lookiu' arter her, and she begun to Ibcl drcfful 
sort o' disagreeable. Fuially Mis' Sawiii slie says 
to her, ' .My dear, didn't you never think folk wotdd 
talk about you ami tho minister J' 

'"No: why should theyi' says Hnldy, quite 
innocent. 

" 'Wal, dear,' says she. ' I think it'« a shame ; 
lyut they say you're tiyin' to catch him, and that 
it's so bold and iniproiier for you to be courtin' of 
liini right in his own hou.-*e, — you know folks will 
talk,— I thouyht I'd lei! you 'eause I think so much 
of you.' says she. 

" Huldy was a gnl of spirit^ and she despised the 
talk, but it made her dretful uncomfi'rtable; and 
wlien sho got home at night she sat down in the 
mornin'-glory porch, cpiite quiet, and didn't sing a 
word. 

"The mirinter he had heard the same thing from 
one of his ileakins tlut day ; and when he saw 
Huldy so kind o'"silent, he says to her, 'Wliy don't 
you sing, my child I ' 

" He bed a pleasant sort o* way with him, tho 
minuiter hod, and Huldy hiul gut to likin' to be 
with him ; and it all come over her tliat perha|i» 
slie ought to go away ; and her throat kind o' tilled 
nji so slie couldn't hanlly speak ; and, snj's she, *I 
can't sing to-night,' 

" Says he, * Von don't know how much good your 
singiii' has done me, nor how much good ^o« have 
done jno in all way.'*, Huldy. I wish I knew how 
to show my gratitude.' 

" ' O sir ! ' 6Ay» Huldy, ' is it improper for me to ■ 
be hereV 

"' No, dear,' soys the minister, 'but ill-natured 
folks wll talk ; hut there is one way we can stoi> 
it, Huldy— if yon will marry nic. You'll make me 
very happy, and I'll do all I can to make you happy. 
Will your 

** Wal, Huldy never told ine j^t what she said to 
the minister,- -gals never docs give you the par- 
ticulars of them 'are things jist as j-oti'd like *eni^— 
only I know the upshot, and tho hull on't ww, thnt 
Huldy she did a consid'able lot o' clear starcliin* 
and ironin' the next two days ; and the Friday o" 
next week the minister and she nxlr over t(i4;etlier 
to Dr. r^>thri)p'» jii Oldtown ; and the doctor, he 
jist made 'cm man and wife." 
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THE LAY OF THE LIFEBOAT. 

[8j CLuutsT Bcvn.] 
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llilHl^^H^^iHMp EN'TLE^f EX all, 

VX arc your glasses 
cluu-ged? for I've A 
toa.st for the winter 
weuilicr ; 
Answer it, then, with 
ftthree time* three : 
voice and htsut, if 
you please, to- 
gether. 
It iii ni>t a sorrowful 
theme t Ntii;;,thuu^h 
tJie r«i leave* rot 
in the winter gar- 
den. 
And eatft winds meet the cmbnce of tlie north, onr 

throats to scourge and muscles to harden. 
Come tar away from the weary fogii, tliosc wiiiding- 

dieeta of our London life, 
Away from the prowl of the burglar sneak, and the 

thud of the brute who has kicked his wife: 
Td tell lo-day of the nxk-bound coast, the scream- 
ing surf, and the sca-blown sand. 
And drink to the men who are off to sea when the 
sailors shout that the lifeboat 's manned. 

Tliey bUk of battles an<l rank and file ; they call 

the roll, coant cannon and lues ; 
And Tom he wears a corporal's stripe, and bare 

little Jim the Victoria Cross. 
They march to the front with fife and dnun, and 

follow the beat of the re;^imenl's band. 
They see their Hag as it waves, and hear the jolly 

old colonel's clear command. 
But there's never a soimd in the battle at sea but 

the howliuR storm and the scream iifar, 
And it's only duty y<owU the way when the ships 

break up on the harbour bar. 
It is dark unto death on the midnight sea, and 

darker still on the sleeping land ; 



But only women arc left on shore, to cry '^ They're 
off! " when the lifeboat's nuumed. 

CerUiin risk and a chance reward— this is the tale 

tJiat the lifeboat telia. 
What nii^i their prize but the Hves of men, those 

splendid fellows who died at Wells ( 
Love and i<leasure were theirs at home, danger and 

death ihey faced at sea ; 
Their lives were swiUlowed in wavee of Fata when 

the men they hurried to save were free. 
Out they went in the terrible storm, hurricane- 
hard on the Norfolk coast ; 
Women tliey weep, as women will do, but never a 

sailor quits his puat 
Soiuuji; the utr.tbe rocket, and rope, out they went 

from the sheltering land ; 
Never a^iiin trill they wake to hear their comrades 

ahont when the lifeboat 's manned. 

Gentlemen all, when tho stitnns are out^ the roof- 
tree shakeN and the windows rattle, 
Just Uiink a little of ships at sea, the wave^ attack. 

and the sailor's batUe. 
Voa close the shutters and bar the door, in eoqr 

homes of the sheltered city ; 
YoQ give one aigfa for the lifebo&t— yes, and you 

otter her crew a gruin of pity. 
But, on my honour, I'd like to know if pluckier 

men in the worid cxbt 
Than those who buckle the life-belt on, when wives 

are left and the children kissed. 
So again I ask, are >-our glosses charged 1 will yoa 

»end a cheer from the friends on ahoR 
To the men who go to their death at sea, and do 

their duty )— nieu can't do more. 
Hope departs when the land is lost ; love is blown 

from the rocks and sand. 
Iteady to die is tlte motto of men — and this is the 

reason the lifi'l>oat "s nuinnfl 
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N tliiti mftimer, 
however, has 
the day bent 
down wards. 
Wcariutl iiior- 
taitt arc L-rueplug 
home from their 
fifId-lahour;thc 
village - artUaa 
eata with rciish 
his supper of 
hvrbis, or hm 
strolled forth to 
thcvilluguiitrocl 
for a swoet 
mouthful of air 
null human 

Still siimmer-oventido everywhere! Tlie 
fii-eut 8iin hangs flaming on tlio utmost North- 
west ; ftir it in hjjj longest day this year. 
The hill-tu[>a rt^olcing will uni lung In iit tlieir 
ruddiest, (iml bliuih Uood-ntght The thrm^h, in 
green dell*, on long shudowe^l leafy spmy, jiours 
giiHliitig his glad »frcu;Mlo, to the Itabblt of brooks 
grown aiidiblur; silence is stealing over the £arth. 
Yoiirdu»ty Mill of Valmy, as all other milU aud 
dnul;4enes,iiiay furl it* canvas, and ceaae swashing 
anil circling. The swenkt grindere in this Tread- 
mill of an l-jirtli liave ground out another Day; 
and lounge there, a^ we aay^ in village-groujis ; 
movable, or mnked on social stone-seats ; their 
children, mischievous im[j({, sporting about their 
fcot. I'nnoliible hum of sweet human gossip 
rises fixim tliiK villugo of Saintc-Mcnehould, us 
from all otlior villages. CJossip mostly sweet, 
unnotakile ; for the vei-y Dragoons are Krench and 
gallant ; nor as yet han the I "a ris- and- Verdun 
Diligeneo, with its leathern bag, nimhlcd in, to 
terrify the minds of men. 

One figure nevertJielcss we do note at the taat 
door of the Village : that figure in loose-flowing 
nightgown, of Jean Bai>tiste Drouet, Master of 
the I'ofit here. An acrid eholcrie man, rather 
daiigerons-limking ; still in tho prime of life, 
though htt hit* served, in hi* time, as a Conde 
DmgDon. This day, from an early hour Dnuiet 
got bis ehuler stirred, and has bceu kept fretting. 
Hussar Goguelat in the morning saw giKKl, by 
way c^ thrift, to bargain with his own Innkeeper. 
not with Drouet regular Maltrt de Pnetr, about 
some gig-hofTie for the sending buck of his gig ; 
which thing Drouet perceiving cime over in red 
ire, menacing the Inukeeper, and wuidd not be 
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appeased Wholly an unsatisfactory day. For 
Drouet is an acrid Patriot too, was at the Paris 
Feast of Pikes : and what do these Buuillc 
soldiers mean 1 Ruitsurw,— witli their gig, and a. 
vengeance to it!— have hardly been thrust out, 
when Dandoins and his fresh DragcHjns arrive 
from Clermont, and htn>ll. Fur what purpose T 
(^hiileric Drouet ntcps out and ste]is in, with long- 
Howing nightgown ; lookijig abroad, with that 
sharjmess of faculty which stirred choler given to 
man. 

On the other hand, mark Captain Dandoins on 
the street of tlial same Village ; sauntering with a 
face of indifference, a heart eateu of black caro'- 
For no Korff Iterline makes its appearance, Xixa 
grc.it Sun Hame^ bmader towards sotting : one's 
hmi-t flutters on the ver^ of drjod UDutter- 
abilities. 

By Heaven ! here is the yellow Bodyguard 
Courier ; tipuning fa^t, in tlie ruddy eveaing 
light ! Steady, O Dauduius. stand with ijt- 
scmtable indifferent face ; though the yellow 
blockhead hpurs piist the Post-honso ; inquires to 
ffnd it ; and stirs the Village, all delighted witli 
his tine livery. — LumWriug along wllli its mouu- 
taini4 of liandboxe-s and Chase behind, the Korff 
llerline rolls in ; huge .'\rapulco ship with its 
Cockboat, having got thus far. Tho eyes of the 
VilLigera look enlightened, ns auch eyes do when a 
coach-transit, which is an event, uccura for them. 
Strolling Dragoons respectfully, so line are the 
yellow liveries, bring hand to helmet ; and a Lady 
in g>-pBy-liat rcj^ponds with a grace peculiar to her. 
Daiulntns stands with folded arm^, and what look 
of iiidiffcrcncc and disdainful garrisnn air a man 
can, while the heart is like leaping out of him. 
Curiud diMlainfnl niust.ic]iio ; car«le»s glance, — 
which however surveys the Vilhigtj-groujwt, and 
docs uot like them. Witti his eye he bespeaks tho 
yellow Courier, He quiek, be quick ! Thick- 
headed Yellow cannot undcnstuud the eye ; comes 
up mumbling, to ask in words : seen of the 
ViUage ! 

Nor is Post-master Drouet unubserrant all this 
while : but stc[iK out and ^teps in, with his long- 
flowing nightgr»wn, in the level suidlght ; piying 
into Bo^'eml things. When a man's faculties at 
the right time, are shaqiened by eholcr, it may 
Icjid to much. That Laily in slouched gy|Hy-hAt, 
thoi;gh sitting back in the Carnage, does she not 
resemble some one we have seen, some time ; — at 
the Feast of Pikes, or elsewhere 1 And this 
Croate-Titf in round hat and peruke, which. 
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looking rearward, pokes itself out from time to 

time, methinks tbere are features in it ? 

Quick, Sieur Guillanme, Clerk of the Diredmre, 
bring me a new Assignat ! Drouet scans the new 
Asaignat ; compares the Paper-money Kcture 
with the Gross Head in round hat there : by Day 
and Night! you might say the one was an 
attempted Engraving of the other. And this 
march of Troops ; this sauntering and whispering, 
— I see it I 

Drouet Post-master of this Village, hot Patriot, 
Old-Dragoon of Conde, consider, therefore, what 
thou wilt da And fast, for behold the new 
Berline, expeditiously yoked, cracks whipcord, 
and rolls away I— Drouet dare not, on the spur of 
the instant, clutch the Imdles in his ovnci two 
hands ; Dandoins, with broadsword, might hew 
yon off. Our ixKtr Nationals, not one of them 
here, have three hundred fusils, but then no 
powder; besides one is not sure, only morally- 
certain. Drouet, as an adroit Old-Dragoon of 
Conde, does what is ad^isablest ; privily be.s[x;aks 
Clerk Guillaume, Old-Dragoon of Conde he too ; 
privily, while Clerk Guillaume is saddling two of 
the fleetest horses, slips over to the Townhall 
to whisper a word ; then mounts with Clerk 
Guillaume ; and the two bound eastward in 
pursuit, to K« what can be dona 

They bound eastward, in sharp trot : their 
moral-certainty permeating the Village, from the 
Townhall outwards, in busy whispers. Alas ! 
Captain Dandoins orders his Dragoons to mount ; 
but they, complaining of long fast, demand bread- 
and-cheese first ; before which brief rei>ast can be 
eaten, the whole Village is i)ermeated ; not 
whispering now, but blustering and shrieking! 
National Volunteers, in hurried muster, shriek for 
gunpowder ; Dragoons halt between Patriotism 
and Rule of the Service, between bread-and- 
cheese and fixed bayonets : Dandoins hands 
secretly his Pocket-book, with its secret de- 
spatches, to the rigorous Quartermaster : the very 
Ostlers have stable-forks and flails. The rigorous 
Quartermaster, half-saddled, cuts out his way 
with the sword's edge, amid levelled bayonets, 
amid Patriot vociferations, adjurations, flail- 
strokes ; and rides frantic ;— few or even none 
following him ; the rest, so sweetly constrained, 
consenting to stay there. 

And thus the new Berline rolls ; and Drouet 
and Guillaume gallop after it, and Dandoins' 
Troopers or Trooper gallops after them ; and 
Sainte-Menehonld, with some leagues of the 
King's Highway, is in explosion ; — and your 
Military thunder-chain has gone off in a self- 
destructive manner ; one may fear, with the 
frightfulest issues. 

This comes of mysterious Esoorta, and a new 



Berline with eleven horses : ' he that has a secret 
should not only hide it, but hide that he has it to 

'■ hide.' Your first Military Escort has exploded 
self-destructive ; and all Military E^orts, and a 
suspicious Country will now be up, exjilosive ; 

I comparable r-4 to victorious thunder. Compar- 
able, say rather, to the first stirring of an Alpine 

' Avalanche ; which, once stir it, as here at Sainte- 
Menehould, will spread, — all round, and on and 
on, as far as Steuai ; thundering with wild ruin, 
till Patriot Villagers, Peasantry', Military Escorts, 
new Berline and Royalty are down, — jumbling in 

' the Ab>-ss ! 

I The thick shades of Night are falling. Postilions 
crack and whip : the Royal Berline is through 
Clermont, where Colonel Comte de Damas got a 
word whispered to it ; is safe through, towards 
Varennes ; rushing at the rate of double drink- 
money : an Unknown, ' Incontiu on horseback,* 
shrieks earnestly some hoarse whisper, not audible, 
into the rushing Carriage-window, and vanishes, 
left in the ni^t August Travellers palpitate ; 
nevertheless overwearied nature sinks every one 
of them into a kind of sleep. Alas, and Drouet 
and Clerk Guillaume spur ; taking side-roads, for 
shortness, for safety ; scattering abroad that 
moral-certainty of theirs ; which flies, a bird of 
the air carrying it ! 

I And your rigorous Quartermasterspurs; awaken- 
ing hoarse trumpet-tone, — as here at Clermont, 
calling out Dragoons gone to bed. Brave Colonel 
de Damas has them mounted, in part, these 
Clermont men ; young Comet Remy dashes off 
with a few. But the Patriot Magistracy is out 
here at Clermont too ; National Guards shrieking 
for ball-cartridges ; and the Village ' illuminates 
itself;' — deft Patriots springing out of bed; 
alertly, in shirt or shift, striking a light ; sticking 
up each his farthing candle, or penurious oil-cruse, 
till all glitters and glimmers ; so deft are they ! 
A camuadoj or shirt-tumult, everywhere : storm- 
bell set a-ringing ; village-drum beating furious 
ffeaeralfy as here at Clermont, under illumination ; 
distracted Patriots pleading and menacing! Brave 
young Colonel de Damas, in that uproar of dis- 
tracted Patriotism, speaks some fire-sentences to 
what Troopers he Ims : " Comrades insulted at 
Sainte-Menehould : King and Country calling on 
the brave;" then ^ves the fire-word. Draw 
ttcorxts. Whereupon, alas, the Troopers only 
tmite their sword-handles, driving them farther 
home ! " To me, whoever is for the King ! " cries 

. Damas in despair ; and gallops, he with some poor 

. loyal Two, of the Subaltern sort, into the Ix^m 

' of the Ni^t 

Night unexampled in the Clermontais; shortest 
of the year ; reroarkablest of the century : Night 
deserving to be named of Spurs ! Comet Remy, 
and those Few he dashed off with, has missed his 
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rnod ; ut fraUo|)hig for honni towards Verdun ; 
then, for honrs, acrfHS hed^d countr>-, llii-oujijli 
rouat-d hamlets, towards Varciints. Uulucky 
Cornflt Reiiiy ; uuluukicr Colonel Damas, with 
whnm there ride desperate only wmie Ioy:»l *IVo ! 
More rido not of that ('lermnnt Escort: of other 
Escorts, in otlior Villages, not even Two iii:iy 
ride; but oidy .ill curvet and priiucc,— impeded 
by storm-bell nnd your Villugu illuuuuatiug 
iteelf. 

And Drouet rides and Clerk Guillamne ; nnd 
the t'ountry runn — Gojiuekt and Duke CUoiaeuI 
are plunging thi-ough niorasses, owr eliirs, over 
Htwk and stone, in the ahaggy wiwla of the 
Clfi-montuw ; by traoks ; or tmcrkleaa, with 
jfuidfs ; Hnssars tiimhlin^ inuj pitfjdi.s and lyiu).' 
'jiwooneil tliree fluartere of im hour,' the rest 
rel'nAin;* to march without tliL-in. Whut an 
eveuin;i ride fnjui Pont-ile-Sommevello ; what a 
thirty hours, biuce Choiscul »luitt^Jd Paris, with 
QueeriV valet L(?«>unrd in the diase by him ! 
Black Care situ behind the ridfir. Thui* go they 
phin^n^ i nwtle tho owlet from his branchy nest ; 
champ tJie aweet-sceiited fcrest'Lerb, <)ueen-of-thti- 
mcidowB apillinij her spikenard ; and frighten the 
ear of Nijiht But hark \ towiirxls twelve o'clmk, 
aa one guesses, for the very 8tar8 are gouc out : 
sound of the tocatsi from Varennes I Checkiny 
bri<ile, the Husaar Officer listens: "Some fire 
nmhiuhtedly l"--yet ride» on, with double breath- 
Itfjwnejw, to verify . 

Vejt, gtilliinl friends (hat do your utmost, it la a 
ccrt-iiii Hort of fire : ddficult lo quench— Tlio 
KortT Berlinp, fairly ti\iciu\ of all this riding 
Avalanche, reachwl the little paltry Village of 
Varcnnes idwut eleven o'clock ; liojie, in K|iite nf that 
hoar^e-whisjicrinK L'nknown. Do nut all Towns 
now lie behind us ; Verdun avoided, on our right I 
Within wind of liouille hinuH'lf, in a manner; and 
the darkest of mitLsuninier niyht« favouring us I 
And »o we halt on the hill-Cop at the Sunth end of 
tli« Village; expecting our relay; which younj? 
Kouillc, Bouillc's own win, with his Escort of 
Hu&sant, was to have ready ; for iti thiH Villagt; ix 
no Post DiiitnLeting to think of : neither horac nor 
Hussar is here! Ah, nnd stout horsca. a proper relay 
belonging to Duke Choiseul, do stand at hay, but 
in the L'p|)er Village over tlic Bridge ; and wc 
know not of them. Hussars likewise do wait, but 
drinking in the taverns. For iii<leed it is six 
hours beyond tho time ; young liouille, silly 
stripling, thinking the matter over fur this night, 
has rctire<l to beth And so our yellow Courier*, 
inoxiierientXHl, must rove, gro|iing, bungling, 
through a Villagu mostly asleep : Postilions will 
not, for any money, go on with the tired hor»c» ; 
not at leoat without refreshment ; not they, let 
the Valot in round liat argue as he likes. 

Miserable! "for hvc-aud-tlurty minutes" by the 



Kiug's watch, the Borlino is at a dead stand : 
Ituund-hal argiung with Churn-boots ; tired 
horse-* slobtering their mtal-and- water ; yellow 
Couriers groping, bungling ; — yi'Ung Bouill« 
a>i!eGp, all the while, in tlio L'p[)er A'lUage, and 
Choiseul's fine team Ktanding there at hay. No 
help for it ; not with a King's ransom ; the horses 
delibemtely slobber, Kound-lmt ai-gues, Ilouille 
sleeps. And mark now, in the thick night, do not 
two Uorscincu, with jaded trot, cuuie clank-clunk- 
ing ; and start with half-|iauw, if one noticed 
theni, ftt Mght of this dim nia>s of a Uerline, and 
its dull slobbering and arguing; then prick off 
faster, into the Village I It is Drouet, he ami 
Clerk Guiihiume ' Still ahead, tliey two, of the 
whole, riding hurtyburly ; uushot, though some 
brag uf having chased them. Perilous is Dmuet's 
ermud also ; but he is an Old-Dragt>ou, with his 
' wits shaken thoroughly awake. 
I The \'illage uf Varennes lies dark and slum- 
IxTkiUS ; a most unlovel Village, of inverse saddle- 
sliajte, as men write. It slee[»s ; the nishing of 
the Itiver vVire anging lullaby to it Nevertheless 
from the Golden Ami, Brus tl'Oi- Tavern, across 
that sh>ping Marketplace, thero still comes shine 
of social light ; comes voice of rude tlrovers, or 
the like, who have not yet ttUcen the stirru|>-cup ; 
Bonifiu^ti Le Ulauc, in white apron, somng them : 
cheerful lo behold. To this tifan ifOr J>rouct 
enters, alacrity looking through hi^ eyes ; ho 
oudgcM Boniface, in all privacy, '* Camanulr, es-ln 
hon Pitlriute, Art thou n good Patriot t " — "A'tja 
' ttttU ! " answers lk>iufac«>.— " In that ciise," eagerly 
' whispent iJrouet— what whisper is needful, heard 
of Ilonifacc idone. 

And now ace Boniface Lc Blanc bustling, as ho 
never Jid for the joUiest toper. See Drouet aud 
C'luillaume, dexterous Old-Dnigoons, instantly 
down blinking the Bridge, willi a ' funiiture- 
wagrtu they find thcix;,' with whatever wagons, 
tumbrils, Imrrels, barrows their hands can lay 
hold of ;— till no carriage can pass. Then swiftly, 
(he Bridge once blocked, see them take station 
Iwird by, under Varennes Archway : joinetl l»y Le 
Blanc, Le Blanc's brcHher, and one or two alert 
Patriot* he has ronsisl. Some half-dozen in all, 
with National mnskcta, they stand close, waiting 
under the ^Vrchway, till that same Korff Berline 
rumble vl\\ 

It runiiilcs np : AlU Ih f lanterns flash out from 

under coat .skirt.s bridles chuck in strong fijtts, 

two National muskets level themselves fore and 

aft thniugh the two Coach-doors : ** Mesdamcs, 

your PassjK>rts1" — Alas, alas I sicur Sausse, Pro- 

curour of tlie Township, Tallow-chandler also uud 

Grocer, is there, with official grocer -politent'ss ; 

j Drouet with fierce logic and rea«ly wit:— The 

I respected Travelling Party, be it Baroness de 

^ Korifs, or persona of still higher coiuie(|uence, will 
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perhaps please to rest itaelf in M. Saosso's till the 
dawD strike up ! 

O Louis ; O hapless ilane-Aiitoinettc, fated to 
poM thy life with such men I Phlegmatic Loiiix, 
art thou but lazy semi -animate phle^nn, then, to 
the centre uf thou ') King, Captaiti-General, 
Sovereign Frank ! if thy heart ever furmeJ, «iiice 
it began beating uudcc tlie name of hvort, uiiy 



and anawer it to Heaven and f^rth. To me, 
liodyguards ; Postilions, en avant ! " — One fancies 
in tlint case the pale pamlyaiit of these tuo 
Le Blanc musketeers ; the drooping of Drouet's 
underjaw ; and how Procureur Sauisse had. melted 
like tallow m furuacc-hcat : Louis faring on ; in 
ffouie few steps awakening young llonill^, awaken- 
ing relays aud liugsurs : triumphant entry, with 
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resolution at all, be it now then, or never in lliis 
world :— "Violent nocturnal individuaU, and if it 
were personB of high consequence? And if it 
were the King himself? Has the King not the 
power, which all beggars have, of travelling 
unmolested on hi« own Highway I Yes : it is the 
King ; and tremble ye to know it ! The King has 
itaid, in thiti one nmall matter ; and in Fnince, or 
under God's Throne, is no jMJwer that shull gain- 
aay. Not the King shall ye stop here under this 
your ■ 'e .Vrehwuy ; but his dead body only, 



cavalcoditig high-bmndiiiihiiig E^ort, and Ettcorts, 
into Montmodi ; and the whole coun*e of French 
Hifttory diflerent I 

Ahis, it was not in the poor phlegmatic man. 
Had it been in hiin, French History had never 
come under this Varennes Archway to decide 
itself.— He steps out ; all ste]) out. Procureur 
Sau-NW gives his grocer-unns to the Queen and 
Sister Elizabeth ; Majesty taking the two children 
by the haml. And thoa they walk^ coolly bark, 
over the Marketplace to IVocureur ISauase'sj 
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uount into hin tuiuill upper tttory ; where straight- 
way his Majesty 'demaada rcih'eshmeiits.* De- 
luanda refreBhmente, aa is writteo ; gets bread- 
aud-cboese with a buttle of Burgundy ; and 
remarks, that it is the best Uui|;iindy ho ever 
drank I 

Meanwhile the Varenues Notablen, and ull men, 
official and non-official, are luutily drawing-un 
their hreechoit ; jolting their fighting gear. 
Xlortfllti hulf-drtisrifd tutublo out barrels, Uy felled 
trees ; scouts chut off to all the four winds,— tliu 
tontin begins clanging, ' the Village illuminates 
itself.' Very singular: how thej*e little VilliKCs 
do manage, hu adroit uro they, when startled in 
midnight alarm of war. Like little adroit 
ummci)>al raltle-iuiakcs suddenly awakened : for 
their slorm-bell rattles and rings ; tlieir eyes 
glisten luminous (with tallow-light), as in rattle- 
liiialce ire ; and the Vilhtgo will ttinff. Old- 
Dragoon Drouet is our engineer and generalis- 
simo ; valiant as a Ituy Diaz : — Now or never, ye 
Falrtots, for the auldiery is coining ; massacre by 
Austrians, by Aristocruttt, ware more than civil, 
it ull deiMinds on yon and the hour ! — Nutionul 
(iuiirds rank themselTes, half- buttoned : mortalU, 
we say, still only in brveches, in under -petticoat, 
tumble out barrels and lumtier, lay felled trees for 
bflrricodes: the Villi^ will ttituj. Rabid De- 
mocracy, it would seem, Is ?iot confincil to Paris, 
then I Ah no, whatsoever Courtiers might talk ; 
too clearly na lliis of dying for une's King ix 
grovn into a dying for one's self , n^iiW the King, 
a need be^ 

And ao our riding and running Avalanche and 
Hurlyburly has reachrd the Abyss, KorfT llerlinc 
foremoHt ; and niuy |)Our itself thither, and 
jumble : endless I For the next six hours, need 
we ask if ihero was a clattering far and wide 1 
Clattering and tucsining and hot tumult, over all 
the Clcrnioutais, spreading through the Thrcc- 
BLBhoitricks : Dragoon and Hussar Troojw gallop- 
ing on roods and no-roads; National Ouards 
anning and starting in the dead of night ; tocjiin 
after tocsin transmitting the alanu. tn some 
forty minutes, Goguctat and Choiseul. with their 
wearied Uussan), reach X'urennes. Ah, it is no 
fire, tlien ; or a Kre difticult to tjuench 1 They 
leap the tree-barricades, in spite of National 
jiergeant ; they enter the village. Choiseul instruct- 
ing his Troopers how the matter really is ; who 
resiK)nil interjectionalty, in their guttural dialect, 
** JJfr Koaig ; die Konvjinn ! " and seem staunch. 
Tlieae now, in their staundi humonr, will, for one 
thing, beset Procureur Sau9»c's house. Mint 
beneficial : had not Drouct stormfully ordered 
olherwtne ; and even bellowed, in his exta-mity, 
*■ Cumoncers, to your guns 1 "—two old honey- 



combed Field-pieces, empty of all but cobwebs ; 
the rattle whereof, as the Cuuuoueera with ajwurod 
countenance trundled tltem up, did DevcrtheloSB 
abate tlie Hussar ardour, and prwluco n rcsiJect- 
fuler ranking farther back. Jugs of wine, handeil 
over the ranks, —for the Qernian throat too luts 
sensibility, — will complete the business. When 
Kngineer Goguelat, some hour or so afterwunlii, 
steiw furtli, the resjionse to him is — a hiccnpiiig ' 
Vive Ut Nation ! 

What boots it? Cioguchit, <'hoiseul, now ako 
Count Damas, and ail the Varenncs Officiality 
ore with llie King ; and the King cuu give no 
order, form no opinion ; but v\\a there, a» he has 
ever done, like clay on potter's wheel ; pcrtiai« 
the absurdost uf all ]iitiablo and pardonable clay- 
tigiiroA tlmt now circlo under the Moon. He will 
gii on, next nionitng,a»d take the National Guonl 
with him; Sausse permitting! Hapless Queen: 
with her two children laid tliere on the nieun bed, 
olJ Mutber Saussu kneeling to Heaven, with tears 
and nn audible pruycr, to hiesa them ; iuifwrial 
Murit;- Antoinette ucJir kneeling to Son fStiusse and 
Wife Suu-ssc, amid candle-boxes and treacle- 
barrels,— in vftiii ! There arc Three thousand 
National Cluards got in ; before long they will 
count Ten thousand : tocsins spreading like fire 
on dry heath, or far faster. 

Young rUmitto, roused by this Varennes tocsin, 
has takon horse, and — iled towiirdn bin Patlier. 
Thitherwanl also rides, iu an ahuust hysterically 
dt^peralu manner, a certain Sicur Aubriot, 
Choiseul's Orderly ; iiwiiiimiiig dark rivcre, our 
Bridge being blocked ; spurring as if the lIcU- 
imnt were at his heels. Tlirongh the village of 
Dun, he galloping still on. scatters the alunu ; at 
Dun, brave C-aptoin Deslons and kit Ivtcort of a 
llundrod saddle and ride. Deslons too gets into 
Varenncs ; leaving his Hundred outride ut the 
trce-boiTicade ; offers to cut King Louis out, if he 
will order it: but uufortunatuly "tlic wurk will 
prove hot:" whereupon King Louis has "no 
urdors to give." 

And so the tocsin clangs, and Dragoons gallop, 
and can do nothing, having gnltoped : Natioaal 
Uturds stream in like the gathering of ravens : 
your exploding Thunder-chain, falling AvalancJio, 
or what else we liken it to, doea play, with a 
vengoaiicc,— up now lui far u Stenoi and BouIllJ 
himself. Hrave Bouillf, ion of the whirlwind, ho 
saddles Royal • Alleninnd ; sjtcaks fire-wonls, 
kindling heart and eyes ; distributes twenty-five 
gold-louis a company :— Bide, Royal-AUemandt 
long-fauioJ : no Tuileries Charga and Nocker- 
OrU-ans Bust-Procession ; a very King mi»d« 
captive, and world ull to win !— Such is the Night 
deserving to be named of Spuni. 
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SEE, THE CONQUERING HEEO COMES. 

[Proriii ■■ Tho Sniiill Uoubc at AUinjton." Djr XnzMysr Tftolbors.] 



;OnN EAMES liaJ reached liis dffict. 
preciw-ly at twelvu oV-Iixik, bul wht-ii he 
^^ did ao lie liartUy knew wlietlier ho was 
* Mtunding on Lis heels or hU bead. The 
whulu luoriiing had been to him one of intense 
exciU'inciit, and latterly, to ii cert«iiLC-xt.i;iit, onp of 
triumplL Hut lie did not at iill kmiw what might 
be the results. Wmild lie Ix^ tafccn before a majiis- 
tmte and lot-ked \\\il Would there Xm a row ut 
tho'ortti^ei Would Croslne c-all liiiii mit, and, if 
so, •wouKl it be iiiciimbfiit uu Liiii to fyhl a duel 
with pistohi I What would Lord de Gdest say — 
Lord de Ouest, who had B(."er-iiilly warned him not 
to take upon himself the duty of avengiiiy l-ily's 
wrangs^ What would nil the Dale fanuly aay of 
his eonduct 1 And, iil>ove all, what wnuhl Lily say 
and think T Noverthelo&s, the feeliuR of triumph 
wjw prodoininaut ; and now, at thi.s interval of 
time, he was beyintiiuK to reineinl>er with pleasure 
the Beuijutioii »f hi.s liKt a:s it went intu CrusbieV 
eye; 

During his fh-st day at the uffifc he heard 
nothing aliout the alTair, nor did he say a word 
(if it tn any one. It was known in his room that 
he had gouo down to .s|iend his Christmas Imliday 
with Lord de Gne.<it, and he was treated with snuie 
increased cimsi deration accordingly. And, more- 
over, I miwt explain, in order that. I may frive 
Johnny Eaiucs his clue, be wa-s jrmduallyaci|uirinp: 
for hini»etf a good f<.iotin;: unKmg the income- 
tax uflieiult) ; but ti» be wulketl home to Burton 
(.'nvccnt with CradoU, ho did toll lilm of the 
affair with Crjsliie. 

"And you went in at Lim on tho station?" 
a.sked rnulell, with atlmiring doidil, 

" Ve«, 1 did. If I didn't do it there, where was 
I to do it ! I naid 1 wonl<l. and, therefore, when 
I saw him I did it.' Then the whule affair was 
told aa to the black eye, the police, and the MU]ier- 
intentlent. "And what's lu come next V asked 
mil' hero. 

"Well, he'll i>ut it in the hands of a friend, of 
course; sa I did with Fisher in that affair with 
Lupex. Andj upon my word. .lohnny, 1 -shall have 
to do something of the kind awiin- Hih condnct 
la»t night was oatrugeoua ; would you believe 
it " 

" Oh, he's a fool" 

" He's a fool you wouldn't like to meet when he's 
in one of hi.s miui (it.s, T cjin tell yon that. I 
absolutely had to sit up in my own bedrooin all 
last iiifiht ifother Uoper ttild mo that if I 
remaineil in the drawing-room she would feel 
herself obliged to have a [x>liceman in the house. 



What could I di», yon know 1 1 made hi? have a 
fire fur uie, of course." 

"And then you went to Iwd." 

**I waited over so long, beeaase T lhou;;ht that 
Maria would want to aco me. At Itutt bhc aeni 
mo a not<!. Maria is so impnulent, yon know. If 
he had found anytliing in her writing, it wuuhl 
liavc been terrible, you know— ([uitc terril-lcL 
And wJH) can .-wiy whether .leinima mayn't lelL" 

"And what did she say ?" 

"Come ; ihaia telling**, .Master Johnny. I took 
very good care to lake it with me to tho office thi» 
morning, for fear of aeeideuts." 

But JSiimea wa* not so widely awake to the 
imitortance of his friend'« adventures as he might 
have been had he not been weighted with advon- 
lure^t of his own. 

"I tthuuldn't care so much," said he, *'abom: 
that fellow, Crosbte, going to a fiicnd, as I uhoulil 
about his giiitig to a police maKiatmte." 

'* He'll put It in n friend':^ hand.s, of course," 
Biid L'i'adell, with tho air of a man who from 
eK]R?rience was well up in such inattem " An>l 1 
t(U|>|KV4e you'll naturally come to me. It's a 
delir-ed bore tn a man in a public office, and all 
that kind of thirtg, of course. Itut I'm not tho 
man to desert my friend. I'll «tand by you, 
Julmny, my b(fy." 

"Oh, thank you," aaid Earner; "I don't think 
that I shall want that." 

*' You must be ready with a friend you know." 

"I should write down to & man I know In tho 
country, ami nsU hi^ advice," said Eumo:*; "au 
older sort u{ friend, y^u know." 

"liy Jove, old fellow, tiko care what you'ro 
aliont. Don't let them f^iy of yon tliat you showtlio 
■white feather. I'poii tny honour, I'd .sooner havo 
anything said of nie than that 1 wtnihi, indeed — 
anythiiiK." 

*' I'm not afraid of that," said Eaiues, with a 
t<iuch of ticoin in his voici-. "There isn't much 
thought about white feathers now-a-days— not in 
the way of fighting duels." 

-'\fter that, (Viulell manajjed to carr>- back the 
conversation to Mi's. Lu])ex and his own i>oculiar 
poHition, and us Eiuncs did not ca.c to ask from 
his comiunioa further advice in his own matters, 
he lintoncd nearly in silence till they reached 
Burton (.'rusccnt. 

*' I hope you fonutl the noble carl wt-ll," said 
Mi-s. Uojjor to him, a.s soon a.s they were all seated 
at dinner. 

*' I found the noble ear] pretty well, thank you,"* 
said Johnny. 
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It bad become plainly imdeistood hy all tlio 
RoperitM thut Kames' position WiW quite altered 
since ho liiul lieeii him<iiiroft with the fricmlxhip of 
l^rd de Ouest. Mrs. Liij^x, next to whom he 
alwnys sat at dinner, with a view to prutfctiuiLt her 
08 it were fruiii the daiigvroiu* iitighbourhcxxl of 
I'mduU, trt-ated Itiiu with a marked cutirtcsy. Miss 
SjiruL-e ulwaya called him " sir." Mis. lloper 
lieli«eil hiiii the first of the gentlemen, and was 
inintlt'id ahoiit his fat and gravy, and Amelia felt 
le8S able than iJic van before to insist u\mn the 
poBsesBinn of his heart and affections. 

" It is such a i>rivilfg¥i to Ikj on vwilnig teniis 
with the nubility,'' said Mrs. Luiicx. "When 1 
wiw a K'fl. I ii^cd to be very intimate " 

" You ain't a yirl any longer, and so you'ii better 
not tidk alx)ut it," sjiid Lujiex. Mr. Lnp^'x liad 
been at that little t^hop in Drary Lane after he 
eaine down from his ace ne-pain ting. 

" My (le.ir, yon needn't be a brute to nie before 
all Mrs. Roiwr's eomiioiiy. If, led away by feel- 
inj^s wlmh I will not now deseribe, I left my 
pro|)er ciicles in man7iijy yi»n, you net-J not 
before all the world teach me how nmch I have to 
regret." And Mrs. Lnjwx, putting clown her knife 
and fork, applied her handkerchief to her eyes. 

" That's pleasant for a man over bis meaht, i.>in't 
it(" said Lupex, appealing to Mtss Spruce, "I 
have plenty of that kind of thing, and you cau't 
think how I like it." 

" Them whom (Jo<l has joined together, let nu 
man i»it asunder," said Miss Spruce. " An for me 
myself, I'm only an old woman." 

Thjji little ebullition threw a gliwui over the 
dinner-table, and nothing jnore was said on the 
<x:ca!»ion aa to the glorie-i of Eamea' career. Hut, 
in the course of the evening, Amelia heard of the 
enDJunter winch had taken place at the milway 
station, and at onre perceiveil that she might use 
the oceajtion for her own purposes. 

" John," she whl-tpered to her victim, finding an 
opijortunity for coming upon him when almost 
aloue, " what is this I Le-arT I insist ujion know- 
ing. Are you going to fight a duel I " 

"Non-scnso," said .Johnny. 

" liut it is not non.sense. Von don't know what 
my feelings will W, if I tliink that such a thing 
is going to ha]>i>en. But then you are m* bard- 
hearte<l I " 

" I ain't harddiearted a bit, and I'm not going 
to fight a duel." 

" But is it true that yoii Iwat Mi-. Crosbie at the 
station I " 

" It is true. I did beat him."' 

On the following morning lia received a messAge 
.It about one o'clock, by the mouth of the Board- 
room messenger, informing him tluit his presence 
was required in the Board-i-oouL "Sir ItaSIe 
Buffle lif» desired your presence, Mr. Eaiuea." 



" My presence, Tupper ! what for 1 " eaid 

Johnny, turning upon tlie messenger altnoet with 
dismay. 

" [ndeed, I can't say, Mr. Earaes ; but 8ir Kallle 
Bufflo has desired ynui- presence in the Board* 
room." 

Such a message as that in ofRrial life always 
stiikes awu into the hejirt uf a young man. And 
yet young men generally come forth from such 
interviews without liaving received any serious 
damage, and genenilly talk about the old gentle. 
man whom they have encountered with a good 
deal of light-spirited sarcasm — or chaff, as it is 
called in the slung pliroscology of the day. It is 
that same "majesty which doth hetlge a king" 
that dues it llie turkey-corrk in his own farni- 
yartl is niOHter of the occasion^ and the thought of 
him I'reates fear. A bishop in his hiwn, a juilgo 
on the bench, a chairman in a big room at the end 
of a long table-, or a policeman, with his bull's- 
eye lamp, U]K>n his beat, can all make themselves 
terrible by means of those appanages of majesty 
which have been vouchsivfed to them. But how 
moan is the ixiliceniau in his own home, and how 
few thought mud) of Sir Itaftlo HufHe as he sat 
asleep after dinner in liu old slip})ers ! 

"There's Johnny been sent for by old Scuffles," 
said one clerk. 

"Thafs alxmt his row with Croshie," said 
another. "The Board nin't do snyihiug to him 
for tlmt." 

'C^n't it?" said the first. "Didn't young 
Outonites have to resign bceause of that row at 
the Cider CVllars, though his cousin, Sir Con-<5tant 
Outonites, did all that ho could for him (" 

" But he was regidarly up the spout with acconi- 
motlation bill.-;." 

"' 1 tell you that t wouldn't be in Kanies' nhoes 
for a trifle. Crosbie is secretaiy at the Committee 
Office, where ScntHes was thainniui before he 
came here ; and of course they're an thick as 
thieves. I shouldn't wonder if they didn't mitke 
hitij go down anri apologise." 

" Johnny won't do that," said the other. 

In the tneaittintc John Emmies was standing in 
the .'lugust presence. Sir Kaffle Huffle was thruued 
in his great oak umi-chair at tlie heiul of a lung 
table in a very largo room ; and by him, ut 
the corner of the table, was seated one of the 
usswtant secretaries of the otHce. .Inotlier 
member of the Board wa.s also at work ui>on the 
long table ; but he was reading and signing papers 
at si>me distance from Sir Baffle, and paid no heed 
whatever to the scene. The assistant secretary, 
la<}king on, could sec that Sir Itafflc was annoyed 
by this want of attention on the port of his 
ooUeague, but all this was lost upi>n Eamea. 

** Mr. Rimes ? " said Sir Raffle, si>caking with » 
|ieculiarly liarsh voice, and looking at the culprit 
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thruugh a ]HLir of goIJ-ninmed glosses, which be 
p«rchcd for the uccu^ion upou his big nose. 
"I«u'tthutMr. Eauits?" 

"Yc8," said tbo iwsistaiit secretary, "thia is 
Eamw." 

"Ah !"~niid then there was a pause. "Come 
a little nearer, Mr. Kiunes, will you ?" and Johnny 
drew nearer, advancing noLscI&ssJy over the Turkey 
carpet 

" Let me see ; in tiie second class, isn't he 1 
Ah ! Do you know, Mr. Eainen, thiit F Imve 
received a k-tter from the .-wcrctary ta the Direc- 
tors of the Great Western Kailway Uoinpany, 
dotailirig tiniiraatanccs which— if truly staled in 



the little story as to the Kind's bag of letters. 
As it was, Johnny gave a slight jump, hut after 
his jump be ft-lt better than he had been before. 
" Not mind, sir, being dragged before the criminal 
tribunals of your country, and being punished aa a 
felon— or rather as a mifldpmeanant— for an 
outrage coniroitteit on a public, platform I Not 
mind it T Wliat tlo yon mean, sir ( '' 

" I mean, that I don't think the niajiistratc 
would say very much about it, sir. And I don't 
think Mr. Crosbie would wme forward." 

" But Mr. Crosbio must como forward, young 
man. Do you sujipose thut an outrage a^iiist the 
peace of the Metroiwlis is to go unpunished becaase 
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letter— rodound very much to your dis- 
lit!" 

" I did get into a row there yesterday, air.*' 

"Got into a row! It sceniM to nio that you 
have got into u very serious row, and Uiat I must 
tell the Directors of the Great We-ttem ILiilway 
Company tliat the law mufit be allowed to take it« 
conrae." 

**I shan't mind that, sir, in the least," said 
Eomos, brightening up a little under this view of 
Uiccase. 

"Not mind that, sir!" said Sir liaffle ;— or 
rather, he shouted out the words at the offender 
before him. I am inclined to tliink that he over- 
did it, Dii^ing the effect which a milder tone might 
have attained. Perhaps there was lacking to him 
some of Uiat m4Jc»ty of demeanour and dramatic 
propriety of voice which bod been so efhcacious in 



he may not wi-^h to pundie the matttr T I'm afraid 
you must be veo' ignoraiit, young man." 

" Perhaps 1 am," said Johnny. 

" Very ignoraut indeed. Very ignorant indeed. 
And are yon aware, sir, that it would become 
a qnestion with the Cnmmissioners of this tioanl 
whether yon roiild he retained in the service of 
this department if yon were pnblicly pnnidhed by 
n police magistrate for mch a disgraceful outra|;c> 
us that 1" 

Johuny looked roimd nt the other Commis- 
KJoncr, but tliat gentlenmn did not rai«e hiBtace 
from his pai»erB. 

"Mr. Ramea is a very good clerk," whispered 
the asaistant Hccrctary, but in a voice which mado 
his words audible to Eames ; " on" "' *-he best 
young men we have," he addeJ i ^ucli 

waa not audible. 



" Oh — oil ; very well. Now 111 tell you what, 
Mr. EuuH'tt, I hope tliiu will be ii Icuaoo U) you— a 
•very aerious leaaoii." 

The assUtant secretary, Icauiiig back in hb> 
chair ao a« to be a little behind the bead of Sir 
UafHe, did manage to catch the ^ye of the otiit-r 
Oimmlsainner. The other Commissioner, barely 
looking round, smiled a little, and then tha 



assistant secretary smiled also. Karnes aaw thin, 

and he stniletl too. 

" \\^leUler any ulteriur conHequencta may still 
await the breach *«f the peace of which you liave 
i»«en Ki^ilty. I aui i"*t yet prepared to floy," con- 
tinued Sir Itaffle. " You may go now." 

And .Johnny returned to hia own place witli no 
increased reverence for the dignity of the chainnan. 



THE TROUBADOUR. 

[From " The Dab BklladM." Bj W. S. Gilskkt.1 



TliOUBADOUR he played 
Without a cfistle wall, 
Witliin. a haplesit maid 
Hes[iomled tu his call. 
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"Oh, willow, woe Ih me! 

Atack and well-a-day ! 
If I were only free, 

I'd hie me for away ! " 

I'liknown her face and name. 
Hut this he knew right well, 

Tlic mai<len'B wailing aunt! 
!''rom out u dungeon cell, 

A hapless woman lay 

Within that dungeon grim — 
That fact, I've heard him say, 

NVoa quite enough for liinL 

" r will not sit or He, 
Or cat or drink, 1 vow. 

Till thciu art free as I» 
Or I as |»entas thou 1" 

Her tears then ceased to flow. 
Her wails no longer rang, 

And tuneful in her woe 

The 'prisoned maiden sang : 
4r 



"Oh, stranger, as yon play, 

I recognise your trtuch ; 
And all that I can say. 

Is, Thank you very much 1 " 

He seized hiscloiion stmight, 

And blew thereat, until 
A warden oped the gate^ 

" Oh, what miglit bo your will ! " 

*' I've come, sir knave, to see 
The master of these halls : 

A maid unwillingly 
Lies prisoned in their wulht" 

With barely stilled sigh 
That i»orter drooped bi» head. 

With tear-drops in his eye, 
" A many, sir," he said. 

He stayed to hear no more. 
Hut pa-»heii that porter by, 

And shortly nUwd Iteforo 
Sir Huuu UK Fecicuam IIitk. 
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Sir HuoH be darkly frowned, 
"What would you. sir, with mol ' 

Tlie trouha<lour he downed 
Upon his bended knee. 
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" I'vo como, Db Pbokbam Ryx, 

To ']■) ft Clirisfmn liuk. 
You a»k mo wlinl irniild T t 
1( is not macb 1 oak. 

" RulcoHe tliesc nmiilens, sir, 
Wliinn you douiiniort o'er — 

I'l'rticuljrly Ih,t 
U|)Ou tUe Kcoiid floor I 

** An.l if you tlun't, uiy lool " — 
He hero Htixid IkjU upri^fh'-, 

And tapped a tailor's sword — 
" Come oBt, you cad, and fight 1 " 

Sir Huun be called — and ran 
The wardcu from the gate : 

"(Jn, show this ;(ctillt:n»iin 
Thu maid in forty-ciKhU" 

By many a cell they |Mus»cd, 
And »loiti»e<l at k^ngtli beforo 

A |)'>rta], hultod fiut : 
Tbo man unlocked tho door. 



He rolled inside the gate 
Wiih rooree and brntal Hhoat, 

"t'ome, ^tep it, forty-eight 1 " 
And forty-eight stepped ont 

" Tliey gota it pretty hot, 
The maidens what we cotch— 

Two yean this lady's got 
For collaring a wotch." 

" Oh, ah !-indeed-I aee," 
The tronbadour exclaimed— 

** If I may make ao fretf. 
How in tills cotttle named t " 

The warden's oyclids fill. 
And sighing, he repliecl, 

"Of f^loomy Pentonvilla 
This is the Female Side ! " 

Tlio minstrel did not wait 
The warden stout to thank, 

But recx^tlected straight 
He'd bosineas at the BanlL 




PRECIOUS DOCUMENTS. 

[Tram " OU MiddlMou'i Mcudjr." By Uakt Cbcii. Hit.] 



)B a few minutos after Kuydcn had 
rmishiM) reading, ho snt like one in a 
drvnm ; then ho slowly roino. and 
fuUliuK tho two pK]iOns. phu'L-d tlicni 
oiin^fully ill tlio UnNtM-ivK-kt't of the 
coat which he hnd worn all night over his 
oToningdrcAH. Then huttoning it, toguunl 
ii> ufoly OS he cuuKI thu prvtious dMuimcnts, he 
mnt iwiflly into tho furtJicr room, and, ItMiking 
down (or thr ]wt linio ii|m»i the di^id ftnxr, gitvo 
on« bftekward glanro nhmg the ninrred life who»i* 
socretR hiul now iMwn ili*?irwod lo hint 

A at«p in tho outer room anmncd him ; gvntiy 
laying the iihvot hack onr the worn, calm faix*, he 
m-vnt out to moot tb« woauw who wai now at 



liberty to take his place. A few minutes they 
talked thore ; and Roydcn waited, as if his time 
wera of little value. Hut when nil luul been said, 
and he hod left tlto gloomy house, he glanced up 
At the ilial on St I'uuIX and hailed a pusin^ 
luinsom OA if his life dc|>ended upon speed. 

"To tho Great Western station," he said, in bis 
<iuick, dear tone& ** A sovereign if you do it 
witliiii liftci-u minutoa." 

(.)ut of tho hubbub of the city, tho man took 
the quiet tmfre<inented streets ; the horse sped un 
with its iuflvitably unsteady perM\-emnc«, and 
Ho>-den was in lime for the 2.4'i train to Lan^* 
ham Junction. 

All through Uie journey, be sat iiuite still in 
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the ton]«r nf Uio carriuj^, hu thouf^^ intensely 
bufly, while his hcflrt was full of gratitude and 
rejoicing. 

" To »ee her face when T show her tlitsc!" he 
uiummred to Uitmclf; "to Ihitik of the truth 
lyiii^ here at hkit hi my baud !" 

So he was tliinkiog — pictiiriog the brightening 
nf one pale face at tho tidings whioli he bore — 
wlien the train stop]>ed at Lanj^ham Junction, 
and he stepped lia.stiiy duwn u|Km the platform. 

"Where for, jiirC' 

*' Oti to Weatleigb by the e5.30." 

Jtut iu Ills cool, natural tones, Itcydun 
answered this question ; yet, as be did ^k), be 
glanced acrutu to where the Westleigk trains 
were won't to Htort, with an intense anxiety. 

" The Westleigb train left half an hour aflo, sir ! " 

Half an hour ago 1 — and that was the laxt 1 \o 
later tniin i«toppud at the little niadHidv- station 
for which, at any time, »u few pas-sengers were 
Ixioked, aave those fur Wcstleij-h Tuwcrs. Koydon 
Keith stood in hesiUitji^n jiint fur two (ir three 
seconds. The road from thin («t.itioii to Westleij^h 
wa« a long twenty miles, and the station— built 
only for the junction of the linca— was so far 
from tho town, that ho would not l>c able to get 
a conveyance of any kind. True, it was possible 
to reach the Towers more readily by taking a 
bridle-i>ath, which he had daiingly taken once 
before, oven though for several miles it ran 
l>etwcen the sea and tlie cHttV, and was covered 
at high water. But then to w.Uk thi« distance was 
impo!<'«ibIe, with the tide upon the flow ; and 
he had no liorKe here. 

Yet, how he bad dreamed of Alice's glad 
reception of him, and her untold gratitude and 
joy at the tidings Ue boi'o, tho tidingM he had 
sought 80 long, and, having foimd at la.it, had 
hastened to bring to her himself! Must he give 
np even ntiw, when ho had come tto far, and 
seemed so near her ? No ; not even in such a 
case as this could Roydon turn back from Im 
earnest purtxjse. 

*' There is a fami," he snid to himself, as he 
stooi:! recalling an old hou.se lying a mile or tto 
along the cliff way, " where I can get a horse. 
On the high road I may have to walk ten miles 
before I can nhtain ona I M-tll manage it, if it is 
wjtliin man's power." 

It waa within this man's power ; aad, an hour 
after tbe Londou train had poiiaed on its way 
niHtliwanl, Iloydcn ru<le from the old furra where 
he hftil ]knmi]itly Iwjusht a horse, which il.i master 
had never hoped to sell so profitably. Tlie animal 
was yonng and strong, and fresh from it« stable ; 
and Royden had nionnted with a pleasant sense 
of ita power and will to carry him fieetly along the 
dangerous shore. 

Tlie master of the farm, as well as his old father. 



urged Mr. Keith not to atteniftt the ride. The 
tide was treacherous, they said, and tbe distance 
acroeui the buy much greater than It seemed. But 
Ruyden, shaking the nit-n by the hand in his 
quiet, conliul way, told them bo had no fear, only 
a great anxiety to get to Westleigh Towers that 
night, and much contiilence in his new boKe. 

"I know the way well," be ailded, in hia 
pleasant, earnest voice, "and it is a grand June 
evening." 

The two men stood watching him from the farm 
gate. He understood a good hoi'sc when lie kiw 
one, there was no doubt nlKJUt that, and tlicy had 
guessed at onoc that he must be Mr. KcitL Ue 
was just what they had fancied the st^iuire of 
Wesrleigli Towers. 

"But," said the elder man, as they turned away 
after watching Uoyden out of aight, " it i.<t a 
dangerons fftat he tries to-night" 

Roydfn knew this well. It was not in ignorance 
that be started on that ride. Bnt the horse he 
had lMMi;;ht W;ls fi-csli and Hcirt, and the Hood-tide 
two hoiu-s distant yet. Hitting straight and firm 
in his saildle, his fingeni tight upon the rein, 
Royden pdloped along tbe narrow and uneven 
path, while tbe passengers he met looked after 
horse aud rider wondcringly. 

On and on, while tbe sun alowly ncared tbe 
water — on and on, until it set, and Royden 
breathed a sigh of relief, for the path had reached 
the sliore at last He [Miused one momcnl, and 
gave a look around lini — first over llic fiuHtig !<,t:n ; 
then Uj' the dark precipitous clitTs ; then higher 
still, beyond the fading 8un.wt streaks. When 
that moment's pause Mas over, leaning forward in 
his saddle, he presses) his knees against bis hole's 
Hanks, and dashed along that treacheri>us road 
beside tbe sea. 

Once ur twice tho young horse faltered in his 
I)ftcc ; and once or twice he slipped, and wonW 
have fallen but for the strong, restraining liand 
uiMin the rein ; but still he made his way bravely 
under tho fruwiung rucks. 

" Oil, good fellow, on ! '' 

Now with cares.-*c!*, uow with strokes, did 
Royden urge biin, while the tide rose and rose. 
That Iiay wan reached at last of whose danger, at 
the flowing of the tide, he had told Lady Snraer- 
son and Jlonor, a.-* tliey stood at that window 
looking down ut)on the 3]»ot. Ah, it was so near 
home I It almost felt like having reached home, 
to have reached this well-known njiul. on which 
the window.-* "f the Towers looked, lint it wa» 
two miles n<-r<>»K the 1>ay, and tlic tide was rising, 
and a mist gliding northwnnl from the sea, and 
slowly shrouding horMO and rider in its chilling, 
darkening embrace. 

But for an instant, ju5t before it readied them, 
Royden strained bis eyes U> see the further limits 
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his own career, ga11opi:ig backwards and forwards, 
to the left and right, without aim or motive ; 
racing to and fro in the very madnosa of his panic, 
u he tried to esca^ie the gnuip of the hungry 
waters ; racing to aud fro nntil at last, quite 
suddenly, he Htopiied in his wild gulloji, titood 
trembling for a mi>iucnt with lii» eyut wild and 
Btroiucd, while the wave» broke und^r hi» nu»<.*d 
head, then with a cry that was almi.>st hunuin in 
its anguish, he threw hiR head back, ami Uoydeii 
knew that he aluiio lived, in that riuth of rii^ing 
waters, and that his only chance of safety was to 
cling to hi» dead couiiiaiiiuu. 

At Uni the cffurC to keep hia ttuat ciigromed all 
biti energies, but gradually that tcnitiuii relaxed, 
while now he held oiie hand ujKin the breo^^t of 
hin coat, guarding that lately wun jiii^i^r in its 
grip. Dreamily, with a ooiisinousness of iittL-r 
helpleasnejw which waa almost a relief after lii« 
restless feverish exertion, he floated on the surfuce 
of the tide; recalling brokenly, as one sumetimes 
recalls a drcatu, how one man years ago, carrj'iiig 
an infant in hi» arus, hud bevu di-ontiod nilhni 
thia bay ; languidly wondering over the exact 
spot, and morbidly trying to imagine the scene. 
Then there came into his mind— fltill softly and 
vaguely — the story of a wreck Bixm this coast, 
and, looking out to se^L, he tried to guess the 
aput where Che nhip had foundered, and wialied 
that he could float far out to ma, and fall jttst 
there. 

One minnta he was piercing the misty dark- 
ness with liis eyes, and calculating huw long it 
might lie possible fur hiru to live, and in the next 
ho bent his head against the beating spray, with 
a faint sniUc upon hi.-* li{)s, and diiiping his hand 
into the water, laid it upon bis burning brow and 



lips. But, through all, his fingers never once 
relaxed in their cloe^e clasp upon those papers he 
had boniF so far in safety— so far ! 

Just before the dawn of the June morning a 
group of lisbermen slowly i»assed along the silent, 
dywy iiark to the locked door of Westleigh Towers. 
Thvy wore men to whom this beautiful park hud 
been lent as holiday ground ; they were men who 
had learned to love the master who bod treated 
them lis brothen^, and not ecrfa ; and ao no cht'ek 
was dry when they trod noii^eles-'dy umtcr the 
whispGring leaves, bearing him among them, still 
with his lingors tightly cloaed upon the pa[)er he 
had borne so far. 

Gently and regretfully these men disturbed the 
Kh^cping househohl, and, with hands that were 
delicate then, if they had never been m before, 
they litid him in one of his own beautiful rooms. 
And when a girlish figure crept in and stood 
beside him, appealing mutely and tearfully for 
tidingi*, they whispered, in huhhed and broken 
tones, that, sailing (Hist the bay m the tide went 
down, they had found him there upon his dead 
horse, benuniboil and motionless, as he mnst have 
floate^l for three hours at learit 

Henumbed and motionless '. Theso were the 
words the men chose, because tbcy saw the fear 
and horror in the pale face they gazed U|Kin. But 
Alice knew wluit they left unsaid, and when she 
bent above the prostrate form, seeking in vain for 
Hotno faint sign of life, a cry of terriblo de?|Nur 
cacDped her imrtod li|>s. 

White iitid still the brave face lay ; ncn-eless 
and powerless was the tall strong form ; yet 
Htill the wet stiff fingers of the right hand held 
their firm grip upon that packet, safely borne 
through all. 



THE TEW-BERRY. 

iBj CorcxTRT Fathokr.] 

fCALL tliis idto history the "Berry of tho Slie lovod mo : nil thinp told it; eye to eye, and 
Yew ; *• I palm to palm ; 

Because there's nothing sweeter than ita As tJio pause U])on the ceoaing of a thou&and* 
husk of scarlet glue, | voiced psalm 

And nothing half so bitter as its black core bitten Was th« mighty satisfaction and the full eternal 
through. ' calm. 

I loved, saw hope, and said so ; learned tliat ! On her face, when she was laughing, was the 

Laura loved again ; | seriousness irithin : 

"Wherefore Bi>eak of joy then 8Uffer*d ? My head I Her sweetest smiles (and sweeter did a lover never 



throlw, and I would fain 
Find words to lay the spectre starting now before 
my brain. 



win),' 

Ere half done, grew m absent that they mode her 
fair cheek thin. 
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On bcr face, when she was talking, thoughts 

unworded used to live ; 
So that when she whisper'd to me, " Better joy 

Earth cannot give," 
Her silent lips continued, "But Earth's joy is 

fugitive." 

For there a nameless something, though su])press'd, 

still spread around ; 
The same was ou her eyelids, if she look'd towards 

the ground ; 
When she siwke I knew directly that the same 

was in the sound ; — 

A fine dissatisfaction which at no time went 

away, 
But brooded on her spirit, even at its brightest 

play, 
Till her mirth was like the sunshine in the closing 

of the day. 

n. 

Let none ask joy the highest, save those who 

would have it end : 
There's weight in earthly blessings ; they are 

earthy, and they tend 
By predetermiu'd impulse, at their highest, to 

descend. 

I still for a happy season, in the present, saw the 

past, 
Mistaking one for the other, feeling sure my hold 

was fast 
On that of which the symbols vanish'd daily ; 

but at last. 

As when we watch bright cloud-banks round 

about the low sun ranged, 
We suddenly remember some rich glory gone or 

changed, 
All at once I comprehended that her love was 

grown estranged. 

From this time, spectral glimpses of a darker fear 

came on : 
They came ; but since I scom'd them, were no 

sooner come than gone. — 
At times, some gap in sequence frees the spirit, 

and, anon, 

We remember states of living ended ere we left 
the womb. 

And see a vague aurora flashing to us from the 
tomb, 

The dreamy light of new states, dashed tremen- 
dously with gloom. 



We tremble for an instant, and a single instant 
more 

Briifgs absolute oblivion, and we pass on as be- 
fore ! 

Ev'n so those dreadful glimpses came, and startled, 
and were o'er. 

m. 

One morning, one bright morning, WortJey met 

me. He and I, 
As we rode across the country, met a friend of liis. 

His eye 
Caught AVortley's, who rode past him. ** What," 

said he, " pass old friends by 1 

So I've heard your game is grounded! Why 

your life's one long romance 
After your last French fashion. But, ah ! ha ! 

should Herbert chance " 

"Nay, Herbert's here," said he, and introduced 

me Ti-ith a glance 

Of easy smiles, ignoring this embarrassment, and 

then 
This i»ass'd off, and soon after I went home, and 

took a pen. 
And wrote the signs here written, with much 

more, and where, and when ; 

And, having read them over once or twice, sat 

down to think, 
From time to time beneath them writing more, 

till, link by link, 
The evidence against her was fulfill'd : I did not 

shrink, 

But I read them all together, and I found it was 

no dream. 
What I felt 1 can't remember ; an oblivion which 

tlie gleam 
Of light which oft comes through it shows for 

blessedness extreme. 

At last I moved, exclaiming, " I will not believe, 

until 
I've spoken once with Laura." Thereon all my 

heart grew still : 
For doubt and faith are active, and decisions of 

the will. 

IV. 

I found my Love. She started : I suppose that I 

was juile. 
We talk'd : but words on both sid^ seeni'd to 

sicken, flag, and faiL 
Then I pave her what I'd written, watching 

whether she would quail 



TirE BEE TN THE BOXNET. 
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In and out flew miltry bloshes : so, when red 

reflections rise 
From conflagrations, fiUing the aiann'd heart witli 

surmifie. 
They lighten now, now darken, up and dowu the 

gloomy akies. 

She fiuiali'd once ; but fearing to look from it, 
read it u'cr 

TcD times at least. Poor Laura, hod those read- 
ings t>een ten score, 

Tliat refTige from coiifusioa had confused thee 
more and more ! 

I said, "You're ill ; slt^ laura," and ahe eat down 

and was meek. 
" Ah tejirs I not lost to God then. But pray 

Laura, do not «i>eak : 
1 understand you liutter by the moisture on your 

cheek." 

She shook vith soba, in Hilence. 1 yet checking 

iwisaion'it sway, 
Said only, "' Fai^well, Laui'a!" then got up, and 

at rode away ; 
For I folt tliat Hhe would burst my boflrt aamider 

nhould I Htay. 



Oh, ghjutly corpHC of Love ho slain 1 it makes the 

world its hcar»c ; 
Or, &» the sun exUnc-t and dead, after the doomn- 

duy curse. 
It roIU, au unseen danger, tbrotigk the darkened 

universe. 

I struggled to forget this ; but, forgetfulness too 

sweet ! 
It iftatiled wit^ its sweetuesa, thus involv'd its 

own defeat ; 
And, every time this hftppen'd, aching memory 

would repeat 

The Hhock of that discovery : so at length I 
learn'd by heart, 

And never, bave wltcn sleeping, suETer'd thence- 
forth to depart, 

Tlie feeling of my sorrow: and in timo thiti 
aootli'd the smart. 

Yet even now not seldom, in my leisure, in the 

thick 
Of other iUou<;ht4i, unchalleug'd, words and looks 

come en'wdiiig thick— 
Tliey dii while I am writing, till the suiiiiliiue 

makes me iiick. 



THE BEE. IN THE BONNET. 

[Bjr Ddttox Cook.] 



F course, when I received a letter from 
little Ned Ward, annmincing that at 
last he was going to be Iiajipy, I ought 
j'/^^^f^'f^ U' hiivc felt Hymi»at helically joyful. 
When the lettu- went on to state that 
1 muRt, nnder extraordinary pcnHltleK, pre- 
sent myself that evening at his cliarabers 
in Cron-n Office Row, tn partake of a gor- 
geous banquet in honour of the occasion, and to 
drink Act health in a great number of Immgicns I 
onglit to have accepted the invitation with a ra]it 
alacrity, ond have conducted myself generally in a 
light-hearted and genial manner. 

He had always lieen little Ned Ward to me. He 
was my junior : lie had been my fag at school. 
He had been a little pale-faced boy, very thin and 
Weakly, with dry, fair hair, and a blue jacket and 
bright bnttoits, when I had been an ultra-grown 
youth. sufTeriiig acutely iristick-n{>s,and ]H?ridexedly 
gnind in a tail-coat But now things were changC'cl. 
Pr<»f«wionalIy he was a barrister in the Temple ; 
I was simply nn attorney in Eiwex Street He had 
been decidedly succesitful ; I had been decidedly 
less fortunate; 



It was a dull Kovembsr afternoon, and though 
the clock of St Clement Dants hiul only jnst 
struck three, it was i-o dark and f<^jgy that the 
ottice candles — masaive dips, with a tendency to 
gutter, and otherwise conduct thvtusclvcs di»agree* 
al>ly— were already lighted, when entered my nxim 
my clerk, Mr. Ik-Jile, and presented me with a cai-d, 
iiifonuing me that the gentleman wli<ise name it 
bore desired very much to see me. "Captain 
Brigham. ILN." Could he be a new client I But 
I hud no time for reScctioiu I raised the shades 
of my candlesticks, to distribute the light more 
generally abuut the room, and l»eciime consciuoa 
of the presence of a toll, stout, elderly gentleman, 
with a Kaxen wig and gold spectacles. I begged 
him to he seated. He bowed politely, placed an 
ebony walking-stick, heavily monntefl with silver 
and decked «-ith copious black silk tassels, on the 
table liutide liiiti, iind a very shiny hat with a vind 
white lining on the fli>or, and then calmly seated 
himself, facing me at my desk. Without s{icakiug, 
he drew ulT his black kid gloves ami dro[f[)ed each 
into his hat He produced a heavy gold snutf Ujx, 
and solaced himself with no stinted pinch. He 
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waved away nJI stray grains of sniiff with a large 
red-ond-green silk handkerchief, and then addressed 
me. 

" My name is BrigliaTn, as you see by lay card — 
Ciplaiu BriKliuiUj RuyuJ Navy. I liavc conic to 
you ou a mutter of I'tiauicss. Do yuu toku uuuff 1 
Ni» ] Quite right — had habit — wiirfi I cuuld leave 
it oflt I have been recommended to como to 
you, and place myself eutirely in your hands. 
No matter who gave me that advice ; I 



Ho put Ilia foct on the fender, and rubbed hi^ 

plump white hands blandly together. 

" I can assure you, sir, I have nut brought myaeU 
to open thi» buHiucss to you without the most in- 
tense delibtration." 

Ho arranged Ida flaxen wig in a calm, caruful 
way, pulling it dowii tightly over his eari 

" It is a very coimnon saying, sir, that there is a 
skeleton in every house. Tlie saying may be utterly 
falae in r^ard to nuiny houses ; it is enough to say 
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intend to folloiv it. You will give me 3rDur as- 
sistance 1 " 

I assured him that t sTiould be haptiy to aid 
him, as far as lay iu my puwer. 

" You're very kiruL Quite the answer I expected : 
I may say tiuitc. Are you atone hero t May I 
Njieak t« youin confidenrie — in perfect confidpnco J" 

For hi.s sati»factl<m, 1 n^e to see that the door 
leading into the clerk'it office was securely closed. 

He resumed— 

" I am placed, Mir, at thU present moment, in a 
poeition of extreme {kuii." 

He drew himself nearer to the fire. 

" Few me». nir. can venture to say that they are 
suffering as I am," 



that I feel it to be true in regard to mine. I hare 
a skeleton in luy house." 

I could only look attentive and curious : I could 
only tjow acnuicscently, and motion him to proceed. 

"My daughter, sir, is m// skeleton." 

He said it abniptly, with a snap of his snuff-box 
tid, by way of an effective accompaniment 

"Indeed:" 

" True, sir, true, painfully true. Here it is, sir, 
here" — and lie touched his forehead two or three 
times with a fat forefinger, still holding Ills gold 
snuff-lxix in his hand. "I believe a 'loose slate* 
is the vulgar title of the malady she suffers under. 
Her mother was a poor creature, very weak and 
bait Dead, sir, dead, many yearn. Still, I could 
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hardly assert that the ' Iookc xlate ' was fully tie- 
velo[)ed in her case. But the rtate of my poor 
child utbiiitti ui no duubt. Others may be duped ; 
the cimiiiuj,' of luuucy luuy impose upon many ; 
hut 11. parent's eye, sir, a jiareiit's eye ! Do you 
tliiiik, air, tlijit yi>u can tJike in a iiarent** eye V 

H« remnved hi« «peciacleA, and nihbwi Lis eyes 
violently n'ilh hia red-and-green itilk handkerchief, 



lie nurnied hin hands, .md rubbed them comfort- 
ahly together. 

" I am her victim, air. Tl»c viaU of her lunacy, 
if T may !« allowed to say b^^, are turned upon cie 
—her father, sir, her iioor old father. She hs a deor 
t'ooil girl, s-ir, a guiwl dwir girl, though 1 aay it, but 
she renders my life completely unendurable. I am 
subjecteil, Kir, to a perseoitiori that in killing me." 
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"Oil. pr.jiT «cr»E JtK. ' (O'liri i"j F. iKnid.) 



as thotigli he were |M>Iishing them up for exhibi- 
tion. 

" And lA her present state tuch as to require 
control t " 

*' Upon some such points as thcHc, and generally 
as to the mensures that may be legally tjkcn 
respecting her, I deoire to obk your opinion, la 
nhe dangerous! you would Miy. Well, perhiij* 
I slumld lie dtdiiirlin^d tn apply no fNiiiifuI a tcnii. 
Lunacy, as T liave Ijefnre hinted, is gifted with 
great cunning. U|K>n many points those in the 
habit of seeing her coHstantly and intimately 
would very pn)l<ubly pnmonnce her sane." 

"She 8^fl^:r^ ihyii, I conchide, from some kind 
of mononianin." 

" Precisely. Tt in .i dreadful thing to say, wr, but 
I am positively pcrsecutetl by my own child.'' 
4 r 



■' AVliat particijar form does this persecution 
assume I " 

He paused fnr a minute, as though reflecting, 
turning alKMit the while the massive seals which, 
Kiutfiended from a thick curb chain, acted ns buoys, 
and demonstrated where his watch was amtk. 

" It is one of the well-kuown characteristics of 
lunacy, and thunnighly undoivtoiHl by those who 
have studied it** economy, when the sulfercr is 
thorouglily convinced of his sanity, and f-ti-cnuous 
ill accusing those around him — even those who 
should lie dearest to him— of his own malady. 
Thus my poor child, in the most alarming 
paroxysms of her attacks, does not hesitate to 
charge even me with light-headed ncss ! Thut is 
not much, you will say. But when, with the 
subtlety of her rouiplaint, she- jirocecds to induce 
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otbeni to believe her iicctiKition — when I find there 
h a deei>-ltud plan to pursue mo e^trywtere with 
thistftroDgc idea, aad to aurrouiid mc M'itU a. syittem 
of surveillance that ia positively ttmble in it« 
perfef'tncfW — then, sir, I begin to take alarms aud 
I complain of persecution ; not unnaturally, I 
think." 

"A very singular case;** 

"I believe entirely without precedent" 

"Are you |irei>ared with any mediciil evidence 1" 

"Not at present But~I sec— it is necessary. 
I will at once proceed with this, and then sec you 
iigain. Will not that lie tlie belter c-ouwe ! " 

"Certainly. T woiild only augjje-st great caution 
and secrecy in utl thiit you do, and your at once 
seeing your niedii-Til uian, with a view to soiiiu 
cxamijiation of the sufferer." 

"Sir, ! (■annot thank you too ranch for your 
atlmimble counBcl — jiiat what I conlcl have expected 
of yoxL T will be prepared to lay before yon certain 
aficertained facta toucliing the case, and then see 
you agitin. Wlieu f Will Monday suit 7 Let us 
iwy, then, Monday, at three o'eloek. A^iiu let uw 
thank you. Oh^ thiu is the way out, is it 1 TLunk 
you. (Jood day— Oood day." 

" Hease, sir, here's n lady wants to see you ; dont 
give her nanie." 

"Show her in, sir, dii*ectly." 

And a little lady prtRteully entered. I liad only 
just time to notice tltat she wan dr&uw<l in black 
silk with puce velvet triuuninga and an ample 
black velvet cloak. Her bonnet and gloves were 
also puce coluiu", and she wore her Idack veil half 
down, which, twing sjirinkled with embroidery, 
gave ft pleasant variegation to the upper part of 
her face, whilu the pretty little red-lipped niontli 
and flnntily-pointed t'hiii, nibbed, as it were, by a 
dimple, made the lower half look very wiiniiug 
indce^l- She carried u bandsonic mother-of-pearl 
card-cuse, but liod oxidcnlly forgotten to make nse 
of her canla At any rate, she made no attempt, 
in tlie first instance, to put nic in pojwefwion of her 
uame. 

" Ob, pray excnse mo " — such a light, soft> silverj- 
voice. " I am sure I uwe you a hunilrud a]iologie» 
for intruding upon you in thl« way. So uncere- 
monioitsly ton, and your time, of course, so valu- 
able ; but really I You — -" 

" What di.sagrcenbie weather ! '* T olwerved. 

"Very, indeed, ©Biiecially for walking." 

** Edpetnally. Hitve you been walking t" 

" I am afraid you will really think me very tire- 
nonw— very truullc«oiae. I am «urc you will say 
80 when I'm gone. Vim're very kind : but really 
I am fjiu'te aahamed of my intnision. Only I have 
been so nnxinmi — so vcrj- nnxiouA. I ha<l lietter, 
perhajMS i>roceed to iwk you at once directly m-hut 
I want to know. Pray tell me, has papa been 
beroV 



"Papar • 

" Yea ; papa. Oh, perhajw Oh dear me ! 

bow very thoughtleas of uie ! You don't know. Nov 
of course not Mliat could I have been thinking 
about 7 My name w itrigham— Miss Brighoju. 1 
am the daughter of " 

"Captain Rrigham, Royal Navy?*' 

'* Oh I then ha h.m been here 1 Oh I I see he haa. 
Oh ! I was afraid he had." 

"And you are bw daughter— his oB/i/ daughter?"' 

" Yes. I am hia only chilil, indeed. Please excuse 
him, sir," eho went on; "he really should not: 
but he can't help it The fact i&, ho is not qoito 
himself." 

Poor thing : the raUng idea was firmly fixed in 
her mind. 

'* I do all I can to slop hiju. I never, if I cnii 
help it, trust him out of my sight lie It sure to 
get into miachief if 1 do." 

What could I say I The fit was evidently very 
Btrongly upon her. 

** 1 assure you I do all I can to watch him, and 
have others expressly engaged to keep litm alway.s 
in view." 

Just 30, 1 thought Tliis is the persecution. 

"Hut 1 see tliera han been groat remissneaK. I 
must havo more premutiona taken. He must be 
more rigidly watched ; he must never be left alone. 
It is, perhajis, the best way to adopt the courtte j'oa 
have, no doubt, followed — to hear all he has to 
say. He mentioneil me, perhajwl He is always 
talking curiously about me. It ia one of the strange 
fancies that have possessed him.'' 

Such a sharj), in^iuiring binl's glance out of the 
conier of the blue eyes. 

" He did refer lo bis daughter," I confemedf 

" IVwr dear I he is nlwnj-s doing that,'' she said, 
with a smjdl, suft nigh. " I traced him to thia 
neighbourhood, and, unseen, I saw him come out 
of l\m house. From my imiuirics, I soon ascer- 
tained tliat he had been to see yon, and I guessed 
liis missiuiL Pwy forgive bim, sir. Forgive me, 
too, for troubling you, ami forget all that he haa 
tt)hl you.'' 

Forget all my client's iustiuctions ! How cunning 
these light-headed folks arc, I thought 

Shift thanked me over and over again for roy 
attention to her. Slie lowered the half veil witli 
its frceklo of cmbn>idery, leaving still one red Up 
and the pointed little chin uncoverciL She curtsied 
very politely as she drew towanls the dfMir, and 
tlien, OS though thinking better of it, with a very 
winning smile gave mo a small, pucc-kiddcd hand 
to sh.iko. It was so small — it was more like the toy 
hand fixed on to an itmanientid i*n-wiper than an 
nnlinnry human hand 1 conducted her through 
the ofUco, and showed her the vay down the stuira. 

"Hullo! hero you arc at lost Why, Vd quite 



giv«n yon up. (iilkeH and Jeffries, both of whom 
you know. Mrs, ItrUket, bring back sotne of tbose 
things; this geat!emaii has not dinfitl. My dear 
boy, what have you been doing witli yourself? 
How could you miike any tiiiHtaku ubout the time ? 
I wrote Unlf-pust jivt as jiluinly as any man could. 
Have a gltiss of sherry ; you look quite iialc." 

I hml Hoishotl dinner, and the cloth had been 
removed. Mrs. Bri^ikct b<.'>re an exprotvHiou of in- 
tense thankBgiving that hitherto the l)aiii[uet — the 
res pon-sibili ties of which evidently weighed heavily 
ii(>o» her — hud passed off with a aacfess that 
amounted almoat to Bclaf. I found, however, that 
Hhe looked griiuly nt me, 03 one who had threatened 
to become a sort of incarnate hitch in the busiufSA 

" Now then, gentlemen, try the nort— tlie peculiar 
old crusted, many years in bottle : the i»ort of 
e-xtraordinary vintage, of the light green seal" 

"Are we to come now to the event of tho 
evening? "asked Gilkea. 

" -iVro you going to make a 8[»eech 1 " inquired 
Jeffries. 

" No ; ttu» is a. private meeting : speeches arc for 
the public ; besides, I don't tJiirik I can con- 
scientiously make one nnthout a fee : and J know 
that none of you fellows have got any nioiiey, I'll 
siutply give you her health. I'm going to be 
married. I jfivc you /icr health ! " 

" //er health ! " wo aU echoed sulcwuly, draining 
gliisses of " the peculiar."* 

*• Are we to know no more 1" 

** Name ! name ! " 

"Hear! hear!" 

Little Ncfl rose. He was as near blushing as 
ctHild be expected of a barrister— certainly ho 
i^tamjaored a little. 

" The la*ly's name is Brigham." 

"\Vhat?"IcrieiI. 

" nrighnm— Fnniiy Criyham."' 

" The dau^'hter of " 

" Captain Brigham, lloyal Navy." 

T sank back in my chair. 

" My dc-iT NV-d ! " 

" All right ! Fire away I— liel|i yourself.'' 

" You mutt not twirrt/ Fannif Jiri'jAam -'"' 

" Not marry Fanny Brigham J Who says I 
mustn't marry Fanny Briglwni? Who waiita bis 
liend pnnclietl I " 

" Now, do 1* calm. Certain circumstances have 
come to my knowledge " 

" Oh, certain cirrumstanccs hfive come to your 
knowledge" (very incoherently Bi»oken>j '*hiive 
iliey indeed I" 

"Now, pray listen. " 

"All right, old fellow." 

"She hiiK n bee in her bonnet." 

AWut noon the next «I,iy 1 receive*! n visit from 
M'ard. He looked mtlier {tale and fatigued ; but, 



in answer to inquiries, said that he had never felt 
Ifotter in his life. He called, iis he stated, to inquire 
after my health, as he was penjuaded, from my 
sudden departure on the provious evening, that I 
Lad )>een exceedingly unwell. 

''And about tht!i Brigham business?" [ aoid. 
" My dear Ward, you dou't know alL Cajitain 
Brigham " 

"Ah! poor old felkiw ! Yes— I know. It's sad, 
but it can't be helped." 

'• Wliat do j-ou mean ? I've seen bim." 

*' \Ylmt '. poor old Brigham ? " 

'* He came down here to consult me." 

"About the settlement?" 

" No : Iiis unliappy daughter's state of mind." 

"Oil ! he's imiwsed upon you, luts he 1 Wcut 
over a!l Uiat old titoiy." 

** And I've seen his danghter." 

'• V<tu have J " 

" She also came here. " 

"Welli" 

"And I regret to say that her manner confirmed 
her father's ststtement. She's light- he adiid, my 
dear Ward ! I know she's an augel — a darling! 
But, my dear Ward, a wife with a loose slate, a 
mother, jierhaiia, with a bee in her bonnet! and 
tlie infant family taking after her !" 

Wai-d wiL-j mo^ed—buC only to laughter. He 
would not listen to my ad^ieo. We purled. It 
was arranged that I was to act as his solicitor in 
the mutter of the murriiige settlement, but my 
ussistitig ut the wedding was to remaui uu oixta 
questiiiiL 

I had an appointment in tlio City at three, and 
hurried away to keep it. Oieopside was more tlian 
normally crowdtMl. Near Bow Church there was 
a great obstruction : a throng of persons neaily 
blocked up the footway altogether. An elderiy 
gentleman was ijuarrellin^' with u cubmaiL I 
thought I rocogiu»e<l rt shiny bat and a rtaxen wig. 
I fiirco<l my way through the crowd, and fouml 
Captain Brigham, bright and glossy as usual in 
apparel, but palpaby excited in nlanner. 

" Where's the use ? '' cried the cabmaiL " Don't 
Mlk of pulling a follow up ; you know that ain't 
the question at alt Tell me where to go, and I'll 
drive you fast enough — fiwt as you like." 

"No. I objwl to 1« driven by you— I object to 
bo driven by a man not in his right mind I ■* 

•^ Oh, gammon ! " said tho cabman ; "jump in." 

"No, cabman, you're imidl'' replied Captain 
Ilrigham. " I pity you : you ought not to bo 
trnst«d ont with a cab." 

*' Why, I've druv a cab for fourteen year— Inst- 
wise a omnibus." 

"HI not t* driven by you. Legally, I'm not 
Utund to i«ay you, but I'll give yon aixiience. 
Mind, it's not your right, but T jrtw it yon." 

" Brayvo, old 'un 1 " from the crowd. 
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" Here, my man, take your sixpence." 

"Sha'n't ! Why, the fare's eighteen pence." 

City policeman No. 123 cut his way through. 

" What's this here about 1 Cabby, why don't 
you take what the gent offers ? " 

" Oh ! ah ! Here I've druv the old beggar all the 
way from the Burlington Arcade ; and he shoving 
me in the back till I'm sore with hia walking- 
stick, and crying out that I'm mad : ain't it 
enough to aggrawate a feller 1 and then he 
offers sixpence ! He oughtn't to ride in cabs — he 
oughtn't." 

'* The fare's eighteenpence, sir," said No. 123. 

" Policeman, I won't be driven by a cabman who 
is a. raging maniac. I tell you I will not. 'What I 
Now I look again, policeman, you'd better go 
home ; you're mad, sir, quite mad ! I can see it in 
your eyes, sir ; ay, and in your whiskers ! " 

I paid the cabman his fare ; and, aided by the 
policeman, carried off Captain Brigham. A crowd 
followed us for a short distance, but gradually fell 
away. 

'' You're not in your right mind," said Captain 
Brigham to me, when I had brought him as far as 
St Paul's Churchyard; "but your interference 
was kindly meant, and for a confirmed lunatic, 
as of course you are, was really a sensible 
thing. I thank you for it. Don't you find your 
insanity interfere rather with your professional 
puRiuits 1 " 

I began to think I bad been mistaken about 
Fanny Brigham 's malady, after all. 

In due time, little Ned Ward was made happy, 
I should say supremely hapi>y. I owned that he 
had beaten me utterly. Fanny Brigham looked 
almost as cxc^uisite in her veil and oninge blossoms 
as in her puce bonnet on the occasion of her one 
visit to my office in Essex Street. Ned Ward was 
very great in his superfine, double extra, blue 
Saxony frock coat. He looked so kindly and 
lovingly on his dear little bride, that I almost 
fancied at last that he deserved his good fortune, 
though a moment before I thought I should have 
fainted when I heard that deliciously touching 
answer, " I will," steal from those rosy lips. People 
said that they formed a charming couple. They 
seemed to me a sort of statuette group of a happy 
pair. For myself, I signed the church books, I 
proposed healths, I made speeches, I drank cham- 
pagne at unwholesome hours, I threw the old shoe, 
I made myself hopelessly and conspicuously 
ridiculous, went through a wonderfully exhila- 
rating course of events, and then home, utterly 
wretched and desponding. The delighted couple 
repaired to Baden. I secluded myself for a fort- 
night in Essex Street, and was seen by no mortal 
eya 



Some time afterwards I paid a visit to my old 
friend Dr. Johnston, at Isleworth. 

"Here's a gentleman I think you know," he 
said. It was Captain Brigham. He recog;nised 
me at once. 

" Ah ! my dear friend, my mad lawyer ! " he cried 
out, shaking me cordially by the hand. " I'm de- 
lighted to see you. Yes, thank you, I am extremely 
comfortable here. A number of gentlemen, who, 
like myself, are of opinion that the world is mad, 
sir, quite mad, Lave estabUshed this snug retreat 
We felt that such a i>oor handful of sane men as 
we composed could not individually combat fairly 
with the insane multitude outside these walls, so 
we clubbed and collected together for mutual sup- 
l>ort and protection. With all your confirmed 
lunacy, you have occasionally very decided bursts 
of what I may almost call reason, or lucidity; and 
I'm very i)roud to see you here. Not but what " — 
and he sank his voice to a low whisper — " I cannot 
refrain from mentioning to you that there are 
some who have got into this institution who have 
clearly very little title to be in it. Look here, 
now," and he ijointed thi'ough an open doorway to 
a little wizened old man in a velvet cap, busily 
occupied in writing lettew : " he's not altogether 
sound : he's not Iree entirely frtim the ' bee iu 
the bonnet.' This is one of his bad days. Quite 
forgotten himself— quite oblivious of everything. 
He is the rightful heir to the throne of Siam, and 
is unjustly deprived of his inheritance by the 
Hudson's Bay Company. His usual uniform con- 
sists of three i>eacock*s feathers in his cap, worn 
very much in the style of our Prince of Wales, you 
know. Curioussimilarity, isit not? He's a wonder- 
ful hand at cribbage. But to-day, you see, he's 
quite quiet, and has forgotten all about his lawful 
claima He's writing home to his grandson, who 
manages his affairs for him. He's clearly not sound. 
I am indeed glad to have seen you. Many, many 
thanks for this visit, my dear friend. I only wish 
you were properly qualified, and I could propose 
you as a member of this delightful institution. But, 
'alas ! alas ! you know that cannot b& Good bye, 
good bye." 

*' Curious case, isn't it J " said Dr. Johnston as 
we moved away. " Hell probably get quite round 
again in time, though he may be liable to a return 
of the attack. He's intensely happy. I'm not sure 
that he wants our pity much. I think the dinner 
must be ready ; come along." 

I went home with rather entangled neiira about 
the sanity question — as to who had, and who 
hadn't "a bee in his bonnet." I wondered 
whether I had. Really I thought I must consider 
before I answer ; and I went to sleep without 
giving one. 



A MAD TEA-PARTY. 



293 



^*. 



A MAD TEA-PAETY. 



fCffe»^ HERE WM a table set out under a tree 
hi fruut uf the bouse, and the Bi[arch 
Haiv and the Iiiitt«r were having tea 
at it : a Dtirmoiise was sitting l»elwoen 
thcui, fast asleep, and the otliier two 
worp using it as a cnshion, renting 
' their elbows on it, and talking over its 

head. " Very uncomfortable for the Donnoiiae,'' 

thought Alice ; ** culy, m it'« oaleop, I iiUp)KMK) it 

doesn't iniud." 
The table van a large one, but the three were 



** Vou aHould leam not to make personal 
romarlu," Alice said, with some severity : "it's 
very ruda" 

The Hatt«r opentiil his eyes very wide on hear- 
ing this ; but :U1 he tau{ wm, "Why is a raven 
like a writing-desk 1 " 

"Come, we shall have some fun now V thought 
Alice. "I'm glad they've begun asking riddles. 
—I believe 1 can gnew that," she added, aluud 

"Do yott mean that you thini: you can find out 
the answer to itt" said the March llnre. 
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all crowded together at one comer of it : " No 
rfM>m I no room V they cried out when they saw 
Alice coming. "There's jdenfy of room!" said 
Alice, indignantly, and she sat down In a large 
arm-chair at one end of the table. 

"Have some wine?" tliu March Hare said, in 
an encouraging tone, 

Alice looked ali round the table, but there was 
nothing on it but tea. " I don't see any wine," 
she rcniurked. 

" TItore isn't any," said the March Hare. 

"Tlicn it wasn't very civil of you to offer it," 
anid Atice. angrily. 

" It wian't very civil of you to sit down without 
K'ing invited," «aid the March Hare. 

"I didn't know it wiw tjour table," said Alice ; 
" it's kid for a great many more than three." 

*' Vour hair wants cutting," said the Hatter. 
He had been looking at Alice for some time with 
great coruwi^, and this was hii» first s|>occh. 



" Exactly so," said Alice. 

" Then yon sliould say what you mean," the 
March Hare went on. 

" I do," AlicB hastily replied ; "at leaat— at least 
I mean what I say — that's the same thing, you 
know." 

" Not the same thing a bit ! '* said the Hatter. 
"Why, you might just an well say that 'I see 
M'hat T cat' is the same thing as 'I eat what I 
see!'" 

" You might just as well say," added the March 
Hare, "that ' T like what I get ' is the same thing 
as ' 1 get what I like ! ' " 

"You mtglit just a.i well say," added the Dor- 
mouse, who seemed to be talking in his sleep, 
''that '1 breathe when I sleep' is the same thing 
as ' 1 sleep when I breathe ! ' " 

" It it the same thing with yon," said the 
Hatter; and here the conversation dropi»ed, and 
the party sat silent for a minute, while Alice 
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thoiiglit uver all alic coiild romeuibor about mveiis 
aiid writing-desks, wliich wassn't mucL 

Tlie Halter wns the first t*i brftuk the silence. 
" Wliat (lay of the month ia it i " ho said, turning 
to Alice : ho had taken hia ivatch out of his 
pocket, and was lookinK :it it tineni>ily, KLaking it 
every now and tli«u, ami holding it to liis cai-. 

Alice considered a little, and then said, " The 
fyiirth." 

" Two days wrong ! " sighed the Uattc-r. " I 
told you butter wouldn't suit the works!" he 
added, looking angrily at the March Hiire. 

" It was the but butter," the >farch Hare 
meekly replied. 

"Yea, but some crumbs must have got in a» 
well," the Ha.tter ^miuibled : " you shouldn't have 
put it iu with llie breud-knifeu" 

The March Hare took the watdi and looked at 
it gloomily : then he dipjiwi it into his cup of tea, 
and looked at it again : but he could think of 
nothing better to say than his Urat remark, " It 
waa tlio bfst butter, you know." 

Alice had been looking over luii tihoulder m-liIl 
some curiosity. " What a funny wutcli ! " she 
romarkcil. "It tells the day of the uiuuth, niid 
doesn't tell what o'clock it is ! '' 

"Why should it / " muttered the Hatter. 
"Does j/oiir watch tell you what year it is ?" 

" Of course not," Alice reiilied, very readily : 
"but that'.s betause it Htuyj* the same year for 
sucli a long time together." 

^Whicli IB just the case with mitt^" said the 
Hatter. 

Alice felt dreadfully puzzled. The Hatter's 
remark seemed to her to have no sort of mcjiniug 
in it^ and yet it was certainly English. '' I don't 
quite nnderatand }'ou," uhe said, as politely as she 
could. 

"The Dormouse is asleep again," said the 
Hatter, and he poured a little hot tea ujxju its nose. 

The D(»riuouse shook its head impatiently, and 
(laid, without ujwuirig its eyes, "Of course, of 
Course ; just what I was going to remark uiywlf." 

" Have you gnes*eil the riddle yet i " the Hullcr 
said, turning to .'Mice again. 

" No, I give it up," Alice replied : " what's the 
answer t " 

*' I haven't the slightest idea," said the Hatter. 

"Nor I," «iid the March Hare. 

Alice sighed wearily. " I think yuu might do 
something Ijetter with the lime, she wiid, " than 
wanting it in asking riddles that have no answers." 

*■ If you kne\v time as well as I do," said tho 
{latter, " you wouldn't talk abtmt wasting it. It's 
him." 

" T don't know what you mean," said Alice. 

" Of conrne yon don't I " the Hatter mid, tossing 
his. head contemptuously. " I dare say you never 
even spoke to Time ! " 



" Perhajw not," Alice cautiously replied : "but I 
know 1 have to beat time when 1 leani music." 

"Ah! that accounts for it," said the Hatter. 
" He won't stand beating. Now, if you only kept 
on good terms with hiiu, he'd do almost anything 
you liked with the clock. For inattuice, suppoae^ 
it were nine o'clock in the morning, just titoe to 
begin lessons : you'd ouly have to whwper a hint 
to Time, and round goes the clock in a twinkling; ! 
Half-pa.'it onp, time fi»r<linncr !" 

("1 only wish it was," the March Hare aaid to 
it*elf in a whisper.) 

"That would )>e grand, certainly," said Alice, 
thoughtfully : "but then — I shouJdu't be hungry- 
fur it, you know." 

"Not at first, pejhai>8," said the Hatter : "but 
you could keep it to half-past one as long as you 
likrtL" 

" Is that the way j/ou manage ? " Alice a.<tko<l. 

The Hatter fchook \i\s bead mournfully. "Not 
I ! '" he replied. " We quarrelkil last March — — 

just before Ac went mad, you kni>w " (pointing 

with his teaspoon at the March Hare) '' it waa 
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. "T»rniiiL«, Tworxi.B. uttlb »it!" 

at the great concert given by the Queen of Hearts, 
and I had to sing 

" • Twinkle, twinUi-, little hal t 
How I vruiiilur wlint ymi'rc nil' 

Yon know lift- sung perhaps 1" 

" I've heard something like it," said Alice. 

"It g<x!» on, you know," the Hatter continued, 
"in this way : 

" * Vi* iibovc iltv vorbl y«i (ly, 
LUcc ft te*-tray in tlie tky. 

Twinkle, twiokl* ' " 



Here the Domionse shook it««lf, and b«gan 
Kinging in its slerp " Tmnl-lr, twiMkif, /iriHKf, 

tmiilte ■' and went on so long that they had to 

pinch it to make it stop. 
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" Well, rd hardly ftniiihed the first verae," said 
the Hatter, "when the Queen bawled out, " He's 
murderiiis tlie time 1 Off witli hia hwid. ! " 

*' How dreadfully aavuge I "' cxelaimed Alica 

"Aiid ever since that," the Hatter went on, in u 
moiirnful tone, "he won't do a thing I ank 1 It's 
always six o'clock now." 

A bright idea rame into Alice's head. "Is that 
tlio reason bo many tea-things are put out here 1 " 
tilie asked. 

" Yes, that'B it,*" wiid the Hatter, with a sigh ; 
" it's always tca-tiiue, aud we've uo lime to wash 
the thiugs between whiles." 

"Then you keep moving round, I suppose?" 
said Alice. 

"Exactly so," said the Hatter : "as the things 
get used up." 

"But what happens when you come to the 
begiuuing agaiu t" iUice ventured to ask. 

"Suppose we change the subject," the March 
Hare intormpted, yawning. " I'm getting tire*! of 
this. I vote tho young lady tella us a story." 

"I'm afraid I don't know one," said Alice, 
rather alarmed at the proposal. 

" Then the Dormouse -Hhall ! " they both cried. 
" Wake up, Dormouse I " And they pinched it on 
both aides at once. 

The Uormoose slowly opened his oyea " I 
wasn't asleep," he said, in a hoarse, feeble voice : 
" I heard cvory word you fellows were saying." 

" Tell us a story ! " said the March Hare. 

" Yes, please do I " pleaded Aliro. 

"Ami be quick alwut it," added the Hatter, "or 
you'll be asleep again before it s done." 

"Once upon a time there were three little 
sistern," the Donnouse began, in a great Lurry : 
" and their namcA were Elsie, Lacie, and TilHe ; 
and they lived at the bottom of a well " 

"Wliat did they live on I" said Alice, who 
always took a great interest iu iiuwtions of eating 
and drinking. 

"They lived on treacle," said the DorraoiiHO, 
after thinking a minute or two. 

"They couldn't have dime that, you know," 
Alice gently remarked ; " they'd have Iwcn ill." 

** 8o they were," said the Dormonae ; " vay 
ill" 

Alice tried a little to fancy to herself whnt such 
an extraordinary way of living would be like, but 
it pu)!j!lc<l her too much, so she went on : "But 
why did they live at the bottom of a well 'i " 

"Take some more tea," the March Hare said to 
Alice, very earnestly. 

"I've had nothing yet," Alira replied, in an 
offendoil tone, " so I can't take more." 

"You mean you can't take /«**," said the 
Hatter : " it'a very easy to take more than 
nothing.'' 

" Nobody asked yoHr opinion," said Alice. 



"WTio's making iiersonal remarks nowl" the 
Hatter asked, triumphantly. 

iUiee did not quite know what to say to this : 
so idle heljied herself to some tea and bread-and- 
butter, and then turned to the Dormouse, aud 
repeated her iiuestion. *MVhy did they live at 
the bottom of a well I " 

The Dormouse again took a minute or two to 
think about % and then said, "It was a treacle- 
wclL" 

"There's no sut-h thing !" Alice was licginning 
very angrily, but the Hatter and the March Hare 
went "sl» ! sli !" and the Dormoiise sulkily re- 
marked, "If you can't bo civil, you'd better finish 
the story for yourself." 

" No, please go im ! " Alice said, very humbly; 
" I won't interrupt you uguin. I dares;iy there 
may be e*K<." 

"One, indeed!" said tlie Dormouse, indignantly. 
However, he consented to go on. " And so these 
three little sisters — they were learning to draw, 
you know " 

"Wliat did they draw?" said Alice, quite for* 
gt-tting her proinisa 

"Treade," said the Dormouse, without cou- 
sidering at all this time. 

"I want a clean cop," interrupted the Hatter : 
" let's all move one place on." 

He moved on as he spoke, and the Donnouse 
followed him : the March Hare moved into the 
Dormfjnse's place ; and Alice, nither unwillingly, 
took the plaec of the ^lardi Harei. The Hatter 
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was the only one who got any advantage from 
the change : and AJIce was a good dcul worse off 
than It'fore, as the March Hun) had just upset 
the milk-jug into his plate, 

Alice did not wish to offend the Dormonae 
again, so she began very cautiously : " But I don't 
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understand. Where did they draw the treacle 
fromt" 

" You can draw water out of a water-well," said 
the Hatter : " so I should think you could draw 
treacle out of a treacle-well — eh, stupid t " 

" But they were in the well," iVlice said to the 
Donnouse, not choosing to notice this last remark. 

"Of course they were," said the Dormouse — 
"well in." 

This answer so confused \iOOT Alice, that she let 
the DoiTuouse go on for some time without inter- 
nipting it. 

" They were learning to dniw," tlie Dorniou-sc 
went on, yawning and rubbing its eyes, for it was 
getting very sleepy; "and they drew all manner 
of things— eve rvtiiing that begins with an M " 

" Why with an M T' s:xid Alice. 

" Why not ( " said the March Hare. 

Alice was silent. 

The Donnouse had chwed its eyes by this time, 
and was going oif into a dose ; but, on l>eiiig 



pinched by the Hatter, it woke ap again with a 

little shriek, and went on : " that begins with 

an M, such as mouse-traps, and the moon, and 
memory, and muchness — you know you say things 
are * much of a muchness ' — did you ever see such 
a thing as a drawing of a muchness I " 

"Really, now you ask me," said Alice, very 
much confused, " I don't think " 

" Then you shouldn't talk," said the Hatter. ' 

This piece of rudeness was more than Alice could 
Ixiar : she got up in great disgust, and walked off ; 
the Dormouse fell asleep instantly, and neither of 
the others took the least notice of her going, 
tliough she looked back once or twice, half hoping 
that tlicy would call after her : the last time she 
saw them, they were tiying to put the Dormouse 
into the teaiwt. 

"At any rate I'll never go tfttre again I ** said 
Alice, as she jticked her way through the wood. 
'' It'.s the stupidest tea-i>arty I ever was at in all 
my life!" 
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ORANGE AND GREEN. 

[Bj Gerald Gbiffix.] 
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.^^^I^HE night was falling di-eaiy in merrj- 

'(iIrj^I I^ndon town, 

jjyj^SiJ^ W^hen in his cottage weary an Orange- 
^■'{^^ man lay duwn. 

■V Beside the waters, laving the feet of aged 

*■? trees. 

The Orange banners waving, flew boldly in the 

breeze — 
In mighty chorus meeting, a hundred voices jnin, 
And fife and drum were beating the " Battle of 
the Boyna" 

Ha ! toward his cottage hieing, what form is speed- 
ing now, 
From yonder thicket flying, with blood niton his 

brow ! 
"Hide— hide me, worthy stranger, though Green 

iny colour be, 
And in the day of danger may Heaven remember 

thee! 
In yonder vale contending alone against that crew, 
My life and limbs defending, an Orangeman 1 

slew. 
Hark ! hear that fearful warning ! there's death 

in every tone— 
Oh, save my life till morning, and Heaven prolong 

your own." 

The Orange heart was melted in pity to the Green j 
He heard the tale, aud felt it his very soul within. 



"Dread not that angry warning, though death be 

in its tone — 
I'll save your life till moniiug, or I will lose iny 

own." 

Xow, mnnd his lowly dwelling the angry torrent 

prcKscil, 
A hundred voices swelling, the Orangeman ail- 

(Ircssed — 
"Arise, arise, and follow the chase along the 

jilain ! 
In yonder stony hollow your only son is 

slain ! " 
AVith rising shouts they gather upon the track 

amain. 
And leave the childless father aghast with sudden 

pain. 

He seeks the righted stranger in covert where he 

lay — 
"Arise ! " he said, "all danger is gone and passed 

away ! 
I had a son — one only, one lovfed as my life, 
Thy hand has left me lonely in that accursed 

strife. 
I pledged my word to save thee until the storm 

should cease, 
I keep the pledge I gave thee— arise, an*' "" '•« 

peace !" 
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yitU i-nHhty yotn asui tn*:t kare cJtUM^ed mj bcart ^Tbe hand that voold offend tiiee my bnng first 

af*/! r;r'yir, sLall end : 

AwJ f M/i fff'/Wfi •A^itf.r'A }^iif^sntd concord bcnr. Fm living u:* defend thee, nq' saTioiir and my 
ll v/Hf. it* A XhtiA I i^t-JiXi-A ymr bf>th*r oi thfe OreCTi, fiitzA '. ~ 

WiiKJt U\uiif\j, -itA 'i':f«tt«;'J, I frtt-Ay tfjfjk bim in. He aaid. and slowly tnming, addressed the wonder- 
/ {iMiit-A tuy wit'l Vi «»v<; bjm fr^m Tenfreanf:^ , ing crowd : 



rtixh'ifi'/ tr,\, 
I kejA tilt: \t\fAv.'i I i^ASh him, tboujfli he hstA kUle^l 

tuy hitu." 
Tliat !i(t*^l ji'-nvthi hwird Iiirri, and kri<;w him ai he 

IUrm':iiit*rui':*: kindly Htirr*;*! hitii, and tender grati- 

tiidff. 
With uMAiiitu U:iirA of ph^uture lie picrce^J the 

]iHt':riitiK tniin. 
*' I'm hurt'. Uf jffiy th<: iui:aMiri: (A kinduetH Ijack 

iit^aiii ! " 
\'\niu hit tKm<Mii fallinK, th': old niaiiM lean came 

down ; 
lJcei» niomory rwulling that cot and fatal town. 



With fervent Bpirit baming, he UAd the tale 

aloud. 
Now presaefl the warm beholders their aged foe to 

greet : 
They raised him on their shuoldeis, and idiaired 

him through the street. 
\n he had saved that stranger from peril scowling 

dim, 
So in h'lA day of danger did Heaven remember 

him. 
By joyoas crowd;^ attended, the worthy pair were 

seen, 
And their flags that day were blended, of Orange 

and of Green. 



ilOW AMYAIH THREW HIS SWORD INTO THE SEA* 

I Fn«n "WcKtwiird Ho!" Bjf CtUBLia Eincslet.] 




iMK wuury diiy won; on. The strip of 
T"^ hlim hky wiin nirtainud over aKiiin, 
niid all WIU4 iliHiiuil (ut lii>fotT, though 
it Kri'w Hiiltrinr c.vory niiiniciit ; iiiid 
now and tlicii a dintunt iinitter Hhouk 
thiv tiir to wcHtwiM'd. NotliiiiK rouhl lie 
diiiin to It'HNcii tlin diHtiUicv hetweeii the 
'"' ithj/ws fur thn Viinji-mur ha<l had all her 
tioatN ninii'd iiway hut one, and that was ninch 
ton Mniiill (o low her: and whilo thii iiicn went 
down n^ain to liiitfth dinner, AniyuH worked on 
lit IiIm ttword, lookinK np evt*iy now and then 
Hiiddi'iily III tlio Spaniard, iim if to HiitiKfy hiniHi'lf 
tliiil it \VM not H viNinn which had vanLshod. 
About two Vi't) oinni> np to him. 
" llo in om-N NalVly now, t*ir. Thi' (ide Inw been 
nmninH to Ihr oawtwiud for this two liouis." 

"Sift' aH u fox in a tni|i, Siitaii hinisi'lf nuuiot 
litko hini fiMiii u^4 !" 
" Uul (!\td may," wiid HniubK'comlK', Nimply. 
" Who upoki' to yoii, nir t If I thouKht that Ho 
TIu'iv »t»nu"» tlu' thundor tit last !" 
And itN hv (tiH*k»\ iin iiufiry jjixiwl fi-om tlu' wost- 
wiinl lii'uwnft whmiuhI to luwwor his wild woi>U. 
lUid (xiIKhI luitt loudciu'd UttrnT and noart'r, till 
ri>jl»t oM'r tlu'ir ImuU it cnwlu^I tqnvinsl siuno 
\'hMid elilVftir idHtvc, unil alt was still. 

\\t\A\ mutt KvktH) tit llio othorV futv : Imt Antya» 
Wtl-s tuu»o%<<*l. 
"The *tv»ritt is i\«uin^," wid be. "and tho wind 



in it. It will lie Eastward-ho now, for once, my 
merry men all ! " 

" ikstward-ho never brought us luck," said 
Jack in an under-tone to Gary. But by this time 
all eyes were turned to the north-west, where a 
black line along tho horizon began to defino the 
boundary of sea and air, till now all dim in mist. 

" There comes the breeze." 

" And there the atorm, too." 

And with that strangely accelerating pace which 
some BtonuH seem to iiossess, the thunder, which 
had boon growling slow and seldom far away, now 
rang pcul on iwrtl along the cloudy floor above 
their heads. 

"Hei-e comes the breeze. Round with the yard«, 
or we shall be taken aback." 

"Theyanls creakeil round ; the sea grew crisp 
around them ; the hot air swept their cheeks, 
ti>tlitened every roju.-, filletl every sail, bent her 
over. A cheer burst fa>m the men as the helm 
went up, and they stag^ereil away before the wind 
right down uinm the Siwnianl, who h»y still be- 
en hui.\l. 

*■ There is more Udiind. Anij-a.-;," said Carj-. 
"Shall we not shorten {«ul a little i" 

" Niv Hold on everj" stiteh," Siiid Amya& 
"("live me the helm. man. 1k.\tts\\':tin. pipe away 
to clear for tijiht." 

It wtut done, aitd in tea minutes the men were 
all at ipuvter^ uhile tho thunder ntUed louder 
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and louder overhend, and the breeze freshened 

ffist. 

" The doR haa it now. There lie goes ! " said 
Can-. 

"Right before the nind. He hiis nn liking to 
face iw." 

"He IB running into the jaws of destniction," 
sail! Yea "An hour more will scud him cither 
rijtht up Ihe Chauuel, or smack on bhorc some- 
where." 

" There ! he haa put his helm down. I wonder 
it' (le sees landl" 

** He ia like a M-irch hare beat out of hia 
omutry," said Gary, " and don't know whither to 
mo oejct" 

Cury was rights lu ten minutes more the 
Spaniard fell olT a^in, and went away dead 
down wind, wliiie tlie Vfiiyeance gained on him 
fast After two hours more, the four miles had 
diminished to one, white the lightning flashed 
nearer and nearer as the stonn came up ; and 
fn>m the vxst mouth of a black cloud-arch poured 
80 fierce a breeze that Amyaa yielded unwiUinjc^ly 
to hints which were growing into open munnurs, 
and bade shorten sail 

On they nuhed with scarcely leascned 8|>ecd, 
the black arch following fast, curtained liy one 
flat grey sheet of pouring rain, before which the 
water wiui boiling in a long white line ; while 
every moment, Ix-hind the watery veil, a keen 
blue s])ark leapt down into the sea, or darted zig- 
zag through the rain. 

"We shall have it now, and with a vengeance ; 
this will try your tackle. Master," sai<I Oirj". 

The functionary answered with a. shnig, and 
turned np the collnr uf Li.-* njugh frock, as the first 
dn>p» flew stinging round his cariL ^Vnother 
minute, and thw «(|uall burst full upon thciii iu 
rain wluch cut like hail,— hail which Ijwhed the 
sea into froth, and wind which whirled off the 
heads of the -surges, and swept the waters into one 
white .seething waste. And above them, and 
behind them, and before them, the lightning leapt 
and mn, dazzling and blinding, while the deep 
roar of the thunder wa.i changed to sharp car- 
piercing cracks. 

"Get the anus and ammunition nndpr cover, 
and then below witli you all,"' shouted Aniynw 
from the helm. 

"And heat the jiokers in the galley fire," said 
Yen, "to be ready if the min puts our linstocks 
out I hope you'll let me stay on deck, bir, in 
case " 

"I most have some one. and who better than 
you ? Can you see tho chase ? " 

Xo ; she was wmpped in the grey whirlwind. 
She might be within half a mile of tlieni, for 
anght they could have st.-en nf her. 

And now Am>*aa and hia old liegeman were 



alone. Neither spoke ; each knew the other's 
thoughts, and knew tiiat they were liis own. The 
squall blew fiercer and fiercer, the rain poured 
heavier and heavier. Where was the Spaniard 1 

" If he has laid-to, we may o\-ereIioot him, sir ! * 

" If he has tried to lay>tu, ho will not have a 
sail left in the bolt-ro|H's, or )>crlmp!i a mast on 
deck. I know tlie atiff-netkeducsii of llioao 
Spoui^di tutvi. Hurrah 1 there he i^ right on our 
larboard bow !'' 

There »ho was indeed, two muakcl-sliota off, 
st.aggering away with canvas split and flying, 

" He has been trying to hull, sir, and caught a, 
buffet," said Yeti, rulibing his hands. " What 
shall we do now { " 

"Range alongside, if it blow live inii»s and 
witches, and try our lufk once wore. Puh I how 
this lightning dazzles 1" 

On they »wei)t, ginning fnst on the Simniard. 

'*(Jflll tho men u]>, ami to ijuarters; tho rain 
will be over in ten minutes." 

Veo ran forward to the gangway : and sprang 
back again, with a face white and wild — 

" Land light a-heud ! Port your helm, air ! 
For the love of God, port your helm I " 

Amyas, with the strength of a bull, jammed tho 
helm down, while Yeo slioutcd to tho men bchiw. 

She Kwung mnnd. The masts bent like whips ; 
crack wont the fore-sail like a cannon. What 
matter) Withui two hundred yards of tliem was 
the Spaniard ; in front of her, and alwve her, a 
hnge dark hank rose thrttugh the dense hail, iuid 
mingled with the clouds ; and at its foot, plainer 
every moment, pillars and spouts of Icaj^ing foam. 

" What is it, Morte ? Hartland t " 

It might be anything fur tliirty miles. 

*' Lundy I '■' («iid Veo. " Tho sr^uth end ! I see 
the head of the Shutter in the breakers ! Hard a- 
pnrt yet, and get her cloise-hauled an you ciui, and 
the Lord may have mercy on us still! Look at 
the Spaniard !" 

Yes, look at the Spaniard ! 

On Uieir left hand, as they broachod-to, tho 
wall of granite sloped down from the clouds toward 
an isolated peak of rock, some two hundred feet 
in height Then a hundred yanls of roaring 
breaker H]xin a simken shelf, across which the 
rare of the tide ])nnrcMl like a cataract^ then, 
amid a colunm of salt smoke, the Shutter, like a 
huge black fang, rose waiting for its prey ; and 
Itetweeri the Shutter and the land, tlie great gal- 
leon loomed dimly through the storm. 

He, too, had se«n his danger, and tried to 
broocb-to. But Ids clumsy mass refused to o}>ey 
tho helm ; he stmggted a moment, lialf hid in 
foam ; fell away again, and mshed u[>on his doom. 

"Lost! lost! lost:" cried Amyas madly, and 
throwing up his hands, let go the tiller. Yao 
caught it Juiit iu time. 



300 
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"Sir! Sir: What are you atl We shall clear 
the rock yet" 

" Yes ! " fthouted Amyas in his frenzy ; " but ho 
will noti" 

Another minute. The galleon gave a sudden 
jar. and stopped Then one lon^ heave and IkiuihI, 
iw if to free henwlf. ibid then her bows lighted 
tleau upon the Shutter. 

iVa awful silence fell on every English soul. 
They heard not the ritfirin^ of wind and surffe ; 
they saw not the blinding daahea of the iif^htning : 
but they liejird one hmg oar-piercing wall to over)' 



" Qtve him more wine. Will ; his eyes ara open- 

ing." 

'* Hey day 1 " eaid Amyas faintly, " not peat the 
Shutter yet! How lung she hangs in the irind I" 

" We arc Ion;,' past the Shutter, Sir Arayos,'* 
said Brimblecombe. 

" Are you mad ) Cannot 1 trust my own eyea 1 * 

There was no answer for awhile. 

"M'^e are past the Shutter, indeed," said Caiy 
very gently, "and l)nng in the cove at Lumly." 

" ^\'ill you tell me that that in not the Sliutt<r, 
aud that the Devil's-limokilu, and that the cliff— 



"TBOt rramtKKixa VrntLttTiMii." {Dt-Oim hy C. J. StanOand.f 



saint in heaven rise from five hundred human 
throats ; they saw the luitrliCy s'"!' lieel over from 
the wind, and sweep liLiulEMiig down the cataract 
of the nure, pluniijinir hur yarda into the foam, and 
showrnj? her whole Ulack side even to her keel, till 
she rolled clean over, and vanished for ever and over. 

" Shame ! " cried Amyna, hurling \a» sword far 
into the sea, " to lose my right, my right I when it 
was in my verj' gnwij ! Unmerciful ! " 

A crack which rent the sky, and made the 
granite ring and quiver ; a bright world of flame, 
and then a blank of utter darkness, against which 
stood out, glowing red-hot, every mast, and «ail, and 
rock, and Salvation Yeo as he stood beside Amyas, 
the tiller in )iit> hand. AH nd hot, tmnsligured 
into fire ; and hchiiul.the black, Hack night. 
• ••••• 

A whisper, a rustling closa beside him, and 
Brimbleconibe's voice said softly, — 



that vilLiin Rpaniard only gone — and that Yeo is 
not aUmdiug here by me, and CsiTy there furward, 
and — why, by - the - bye, where are you, Jack 
Urimhleconibe, who were talking to mo this 
niimito T '' 

*' Oh, Sir Aniy-is Leigh, dear Sir Amyas Leigh," 
blubbered poor Jack, "put out your hand, and 
feel where yon are, and pray the I>ord to forgiTO 
you fiir your wilfuhioss !" 

A grfut trembling fell upon Amyaa Leigh ; half 
fearfully he put out his hand ; ho felt that he was 
in his hammock, with the deck-beams close abovo 
hifi head The vision which had l>eeu left upon 
liis eye-halts vanished like a dream. 

"Wliat is thinl I must lie asleep! What haa 
happened T WJjere am 1 1 " 

" In your cabin, Amyas," said Cary. 

"\A1iiin And where is Yeo 1" 

'^Yeo is goue where he longed to go, and as hft-j 
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looked to go. Ttio same flask which utnick you 
down, struck him dead-'' 

** Dead I Lightning ? Any more hurt 1 I must 
go and ftee. Why, vhat is thia?" and Amyas 
passed his hand across his eyes, '*It is all dark- 
dark, as I Uto ! " And he passed his hand over 
Ilia eyea again. 

There was another dead silence. Auyad broke 
it. 

" Oh, God ! " shrieked the great proud sea- 
captain, "Oh, God, I am Wind ! blind ! blind!" 
And wrilhinR in his great horror, be called to 
Cary to kill him and put liim out of his misery, 
and then wailed for ]ik mother to come and help 
him, as if he had l»eeri u boy unw mnrt- ; whilu 
Brimblecombo and Cary, and the sailora who 
crowded round the imbiti-door, wept as if they too 
had been boys once more. 

.Soon Iii-s tit of frenzy passed off, and he sank 
back exhausted. 

They lifted him into tlieir remaining boat', rowed 
him a.-«hore, carrlM liiui p:uiifully up the hill to 
the old castle, and matk- a bed for him on the 
floor, in the very room in which Don Guzman and 
Rose Salteme had plighted their troth to each 
other, tlve wild years bctfore. 

Three miserable days were |wi3sed within that 
lonely tower. 

On the fourth day hia ravin;; ceased : but he 
was still too weak to 1« moved. Tnward noon, 
however, be called for food, ate a little, and seemed 
revived. 

"Will,"' he said, after a while, ''this room is as 
stifling as it is dark. I feel as if 1 should be a 
sound man once more, if I could but get one snutF 
(rf the sea-breeBO." 

The surgeon shoijk his head at the notion of 
moving him : but Amya.s w-.is peremptory. 

''I am captain still, Tom 8iu-g:eon, and will sail 
for the Indies, if I chnme. Will Cary, Jack 
Brimblecomlie, will you oljey a blind general t" 

*' What you will in reason," said they both at 
Once. 

"Tlien lead mc cut, my master*, and over the 
down to the south end. To the point at the south 
end I must go ; there is no other place will suit." 

And he rose firmly to his feet, and held out his 
bands for theirs. 

" Let him hare his hnmonr." whispered C?ary. 
"It may be the working otTof his madness."' 

" This sudden strength is a note of fre«h fever, 
Mr. Lieutenant," said the surgeon, "and the rules 
of the art prescribe rather a fresh bl^jod -let ting." 

Amyas overheard the last word, and broke out,— 

"Thou pig-sticking Philistine, wilt thou make 
Bport with blind Samson ? C'omo near mo to let 
blood from my arm, and see if I do not let UIochI 
from thy coxcomb. Catch him, Will, and bring 
[ him me hero ! " 



The surgeon vanished as the blind giant mad« 
a Ktep forward ; and they set fortli, .\mya8 walking 
sluwly, but firmly, between his two friends. 

" Whither r' asked Cary. 

" To the south end. The crag above the DerUV 
limekiln. No other place will suit" 

Jack gave a murmur, and half-stopped, as a 
frightful Buspidou crossed him. 

'* That is a daugt-rous place ; " 

" What of that 1 " said Amyas, who caught his 
mcAning in his tone. "l>o«it think I am going to 
leaji over cliff? I bare not heart enough for that- 
On, lads, and set me safe among the rocks." 

So slowly, and jwinfuUy, they went on, while 
Aniyjts raurmurod to himself,— 

"No. uo otlicr place will suit; I can see all 
thence." 

So on they went to the point, where the 
Cyclopean wall of granite cliff which forms the 
western side of Lundy, ends sheer in a precipice 
of some three hundred feet, topped by a pile of 
snow-white ruck, K-spiingled with golden lichens. 
An they approached, a ravcu, whu sat upon the 
topmost stone, black against the bright blue sky, 
dapped lazily away, and sank down the abysses of 
ttie cliff, m if ho sccntwl the cori^es underneath 
the surge. Below them from the Gull-rock rose a 
thousand birds, and filled the air with sound ; the 
choughs cackled, the hackleta wailed, the great 
bliLckliaoks liiugheil quertdous defiance at the 
intruders, and a single falcon, with an angry bnrk, 
dashed out from beneath their feel, and hung 
pMised high aloft, watching the hea-fowl which 
swuug slowly round and round below. 

It was a glorious sight, upon a glurious day. 
To the northward the glens mshcd down toward 
the cliiT, crowned with grey crags, and carpeted 
with pur^ile heather and green fern ; and from 
their feet stretched away to the westward the 
sapphire rollers of the vast Atlantic, crowned with 
a thousand crests of fljing fuam. On their left 
hand, some ten miles to the soutti, stood out 
iigainst the sky the purjile wall of Hartland cliffs, 
linking lower and lower as they trended avrny to 
the southward along the lonely iron-bound shores 
of Cornwall, until they faded, dim and blue, into 
the blue horizon forty miles away. 

The sky was flecked with clouds, which rushed 
toward them fast upon the roaring south-west 
wind ; and the warm ocean-breeze nwept up the 
cliffs, and whistled through the heuther-bcll^ and 
howled in cranny and in crag, 

"tm th« pillus ud elefU of tbe gr«M» 
Rang liko & Gud-twcpt lyt« ; " 

while Am>*aa, a proud smite upon his lips, stood 
tireatiting that genial stream of airy wine with 
swelling nostrils and fast-heaving chest, and 
seemed to drink in life from every gust All three 
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lun^ tn go. The same 6uh which alrack jroa 
iluwn, struck him dead'* 

" l>ead t Lightning T Any more hurt? I munt 
go and »ee. Why, what is this f " and Amyas 
]iii>»(Hi hift hand across his eyea. " It is all dark — 
dark, as I live ! " And ho passed his luuid otct 
his eyeii again. 

There waa another dead silenceL Amyas brdce 
it. 

^ Oh, God ! " shrieked the great proud sea- 
captain, "Oh, Ood, I am bUad t blind 1 Wind!" 
And writhing in his great horror, he called to 
Gary to kill luui and [mt him «ut of hits niii«.T>% 
and then wailed Tor his mother to cumt- atid help 
him, as if he had been a bt^iy once more ; wbilu 
Briinbleoombe and (^ry, and the sailors who 
crowded round tlie cabin-door, wept as if they too 
ha<l been boyit once mure. 

fSoon his fit of frenzy passed off, and he sank 
back exhatutcd. 

They lifted him into their remaining boat, rowed 
him a^ore, carried him painfully up the hill to 
the old castle, and ma«le a l>e<l fur him on the 
floor, in tlie very room iu which Don Guzman and 
Rose Salteme had plighted their troth to each 
other, five wild years before. 

Thrw miserable days were passed within that 
lonely tower. 

Od the fDortb day his ntviog ceased ; but he 
was still too weak to 1« moved. Toward nooo, 
however, he called for food, ate a little, and seemed 
revived. 

" Will," he said, after a while, " this room is as 
stifling as it tfl dark I feel am if I shfnild be a 
Bound man once more, if I could but get one snutf 
of the sea-breeze." 

The sorigeon shook his head at the notion of 
moving him : but Amyiut was peremptory. 

" 1 am mpcain utill, Tom Surgeon, and will sail 

for the Indies, if I cbooi*c. Will Cary. Jack 

Brimblecombe, will you ob«y a blin<t ^neral T' 

'* What you will ui reaso)!," said they both at 

once. 

"Then lead me out, my masters, and over the 
down to the south end. To the |ioint at the south 
end I must go ; there i« no other place will suit." 

And he rose firmly to his feet, and held ont hi« 
hand»« for theint. 

" Ltjt him have his humour," whuipered Cary. 
" It may be the workinjj off of hi* madnefa." 

" This sudden strength in a note of fresh fever, 
Mr. Lieutenant," said the rargeon, "and (ho rul» 
o€ the art preocribe rather a fre^h blood-letting." 
Amyan overheard the hurt word, and bmke out,— 
"Thou pig-sticking Philistine, wilt thou make 
sport with blind Honuonl Come nuur me to let 
bicxfd from my arm, and see if I tlf\ not let blood 
from thy coxcomb- Catch him, Will, and bring 
}um oie here ! " 
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The surgeon vanished as the blind giant made 
a fttep forward ; and they twt forth. Amyas walking 
itlowly, but firmly, betweea his two frieuda. 

" Whither I " asked Gary. 

" To the south end. The crag above the DevilV 
limekilu. No other pbce will suit" 

Jack gave a murmtir, and half-atopped, as a 
frightful suspicion crossed him. 

" That is a dangerous placa I " 

*' What of that I " said Amyas, who can^^t his 
meaning in his tone. " Dost think I am going to 
leap over cliff t I have nut heart enough for that- 
On, lads, and set me safe lunong the rocks." 

8o if>lowly, and ]>aiiifulty, they went on, while 
iVniyns uiurmuretl to himself, — 

" No, no other phice will suit ; I can see all 
thence." 

So on they went to the point, where the 
cydopcan wall of granite cliff which forms the 
western side of Lundy, ends &ho«r iu a precipice 
of some three hundred feet, topped by a pile of 
snow-white rock, bespangled with golden licheita. 
As they approached, a raven, who sat upou the 
topmost stooe, black against Ihe bright bine »ky, 
flapped lanly away, and sank down the abysses of 
the cliff, aa if he scented the corpses andameath 
the surge. Below them from the (lull-rock rose a 
thousand birds^ and filled the- uir with coond ; the 
chouji^ cacklvd, the hacklcts wailed, the great 
black backs laughed querulous defiance at the 
intrudeiB, and a single falcon, with an angry baric, 
dashed nut from beneath their feet, and himg 
Itoised high aloft, watching the sca-fowI which 
swun^ slowly round and round below. 

It was a glorious si|^t. ujxm a glurions day. 
To the northward the glens rushed down toward 
the cliff, cruwnyd with grey craga, and carpeted 
with pnq»le heather and green fern ; and fmm 
their feet stretched away to the westward the 
Aappliire roUos of the vast Atlantic, crowned with 
a thousand crests of flying foam. On their left 
hand, aome ten miles to the aouthf stood ont 
ugoimit the sky the purple wall of Hartbod difls, 
sinking lower and lower as they trended away to 
the southward along the lonely iron-bound shona 
of Cornwall, until they faded, dim and blue, into 
the blue horizon forty miloa away. 

The sky was flecked with dooda, which rushed 
toward them fut upon the roariiif vmth'Wert 
wind ; and the warm ocean-br«eae swept up the 
cli&, and whistled through the heathcr-belU, and 
howled in cranny and in crag, 

" Tin th« paUn mJ eiefu of the (TMulc 
B«i« lUw a 0«<l-«w«pt lj« ," 

while Amyaa, a proud smile u]K>n his Ups atood 
l^eattuig that genial stn^om of airy wine with 
"^e nostrik and fast -heaving chost. and 
««»w«i to driQk in life from every gusu AH thwe 



were ailent for awhile ; and Jack and Gary, gaang 
downward with delight upon the gloiy and the 
grandeur nf th« sijiht, forgut for awkUe that their 
eompanton saw it aot. Yet when they starte<i 
sadly, and looked into his fsicc, did ho not aca it J 
So wide and eager were his eyes, so bright and 
calm his face, that they fancied for an inatant that 
he waa once more even n-s they. 

A deep sigh undeceived thcin. *'I know it is 
all here — the dear old sea, whci-e I would live and 
die. And my cyea feel for it ; feci for it—ami 
caunot find it ; never, never will find it again for 
ever! God's will t»e done:" 

" Do yon aay that i " asked Briinblecomhe, 
eagerly. 

" Why sliould 1 not i Why Iiave I btKii raving 
' in hell-tire for I know not how many days, but to 
find out that, John Brimblecombc, thou better 
man than n" 

"Not that last: hut Amen! Amen! and The 
Lord ha.s indeed had merry upon tbee ! " said 
Jack, throu;^h lii^ hnnoitt tears. 

*' Amen ! " said Aniyaa. '* Now set mc where I 
can rest among thu rocks without fear of falling — 
for*Hfe ia sweet still, even without eyes, friends- 
nod leave uic to myself awhile." 

"You can sit liere as in an arm-chair," said 
Cftry, helping him down to one of ihoRe 
square natiiral seat^ so common in the granite 
tors. 

"Good; now tnrn my fare to the Shiitt«r. lie 
awre and exact So. Do 1 face it full i'' 

" FuU," said Cary. 

" Then I need no eyes wherewith to see what is 
before mc," said he with a sad binile. "* I know 
every «tone and every beadlaud, aud every wave 
too, I may say, far beyond aught that eye can 
reach. Now go, an<i leave me alone willi CJ.k1 
and with the dead ! " 

They retired a little sI^ace and watchwl him. 
Ho never stirred fur many minutes ; then leaned 
his clbowh on hi^ kiieets 'ind hi» h(.-ad uyum his 
hands, and so was still nj^'iii). Be remained so 
long thns, that the jtair became anxious, and WL'tjt 
towanl« him. He was ai'leep, and breathing quick 
and heavily. 

" He will take a fever,'' said BrimWecombc, " if 
be t<lec|K) much longer with hiii head down in the 
BUHNhine.'' 

" We must wake him gently, if we wake him at 
all." And Cary moved forward to Iiiitt. 

As he did fill, AniyoK lifted his head, and turning 
it to right and left, felt round bim with his sight- 
less eyeH. 

" You have heen asleep, Amyas." 

" Have It I have not »lept back my eyes, then. 
Take up this great usclct^s carcase of mine>, and 
lead ine humc. I shall buy me s dog when 1 get 
tu Burrougli, I think, and make hiiu tuw me iu a 



string, ch t So I Oiva ma your hand. Now, 

march I" 

His guides heard with surprise this new cheer- 
fulness. 

" Thank Ood, sir, that your heart in so light 
already," said good Jack ; " it uiakea mo fc«l tiuitc 
u]>niised myself, like.'' 

'* I havu reason to be cheerful, Sir Jubn ; I have 
left a heavy load behind me. I have been wilful, 
and proud, and a blasphemer, and swollen with 
cruelty and pride ; and God has brought me low 
for it, and cut me off from my evil deli^bti No 
more Spaniard -hunting tor me now, my majiturs. 
(ind will send no such fouls us I upon Hi:* 
errands." 

" You, do not repentu>f fighting the Spaniards I '* 

"Not I : but of liating even the worst of them- 
Listen to me. Will and Jack. If that man 
wronged me, I wronged hhn likewise. I have 
been a tiend when i thought myself the f^rande^t 
of men, yea, a very avenging angel out of heaven. 
Hut God has shown me my sin, and wo have 
made np our quarrel for ever." 

"Made it up 1" 

'^ Made it up, thank God. But I am vfcary. 
Set me down awhile, and I will tell you how it 
befelL" 

Wondering, they set him down ujmn the heather, 
while the bees huinmed round thera in the sun ; 
and Amyas felt for a hand of each, and clajtpeil it 
ill his owu hand, and began, — 

" \V\im you left me there upon the rock, lad», I 
looked away and out to sea, to get one lost unntf 
of the merry sea-breeze, which will never sail me 
again. And as I looked, I tell yon truth, I could 
see the water and the »ky ; a.s plain as ever I saw 
them, till I thought my sight was come o^^uin. 
IJut soon I knew it wiis not &o ; for I saw more 
than maw cuuld sec ; right over the ocean, as I 
live, and away to the Spanish Main. And I saw 
l!»rhado.i, and Grenada,, nnd atl the isles that we 
over sailed by ; and La Guayni iu Caraccas, and 
the Silla, and the house beneath it wher« she lived. 
And I .siiw him walking with her, on the barbecue, 
and he Ii]vc4l her theiL 1 saw what I saw ; and 
he loved her ; and I say he loves her still. 

" Then I f«iw the cliffs beneath me, and the 
Gulbrnrk, .ind t1ie Sluitter, ami the I^edga ; I saw 
them, William Gary, and the weeds beneath the 
merry blue sea. And I saw the grand old galleon. 
Will ; she huB right^il with the sweeping of the 
tide. She lies in fifteen fathoms, at the edge of 
the rocks, upon the sand ; and hor men are all 
lying arfiund her, a.s]cep until the jud/^Tnent-day." 

Cary and Jack looked at him, and then at each 
other. Hif* eyes were clear, and bright, and full 
of meaning; and yet they knew that he was blind. 
Hia voice was sha[>iiig itself into a song. Wa« he 
inspired 1 Insane! What was it? And they 
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littteiiuJ with »wf.otruck fuvex, an tlie i^iaiit puiuteU 
dowu ioto the bluu dcpUis for below, and went on. 
"And I eaw him sitting in bis cabin, like a 
diant gentleman of Spain ; and hid otlicers were 
sitting ronnd him, with their swordB uj)on the 
table, at tlie wine. And the prawns ami the cray- 
fish and the ri>cklinKt they swam in and out above 
their hfud» ; but Dun Giizuuui he iiL*vtT hetidtd, 
but tiat attll, uaJ drank his wine. Then he took a 
lix-ket from his bosom; and 1 heard him »peak, 
Wilt, ^nd he said : * Here's the picture of my fair 
and true kdy ; drink to her, Sefiors all.' Then 
he jijiokB to me. Will, and called me, right up 
thruiigh the oar-weed and the sea : * We liave had 
a foil- (luan-cl, Scuur : it in time to be frieiuU once 
more. My wife and your brother liave forffi%-cn 
me ; so your honour takes no BtuiiL* And I 
answered, 'We are friends, Don OuzniaQ ; God 
Iiu jod^ our q,uarrel, aud not we.' Then he 



said, ' I sinned, and I am puniJilied.' And I saxd^ 
'And, Seuur, so am I.' Tlieu he held out hia 
hand to me, Cary ; and I stooped to take it, and 
awtfke." 

He ceoAcd ; and they looked in hiA face again. 
It was cxliaiuted, but clear and gentW, like the 
face of a new-bom bflb& Gradually hia head 
dropped u{K)n his breaat again ; he wax either 
swouniiLg or tdeeping, and they had much a<lo to 
get him home, Thcr\j he lay for eight and forty 
hours, ill a quiet doze ; then arose suddoidy, called 
for food, ate heartily, and ftceined, saving his eye- 
.sight, on whole and Kound an ever. The surgeon 
bade them get him home to Northam as aoon aa 
possible, and he was willing enough tu go. Sa 
the next day the Vt-H'jranw uailed, leaving belilnd 
a dozen men i<) seize and keep in the Quecn'a 
name any goods which should be washed np {tqqi 
the wreck. 



THE ABCHBISHOP AND GIL BLAS. 

(By OuTzm Visbsu. Rotau.] 



^^ DOXT think I feel much older; I'm aware 

uff I'm mther grey, 

^™' But fo arc many young folks ; I meet 'cm 

every day. 
I confcM I'm moi« ptirticular in what 1 eat and 

drink ; 
Bat one's ta.<tte iinproreH with culture ; that is all 

it means, I think. 
Can you rtad «# once yon vtc^l toi Well, the 

printing is so bad. 
No young rolk»' eyes can rend it like the books 

that onco we had. 
A ty ynn tftiile <u t/utet o/htarituj f Please to say 

that once ajiain. 
D'iRt I HK ptuin u-ord9, sQttr Hcvcrencet Yes, 

I often use a cone. 
But it'* not because I need it— no, I alift-ays liked 

A Rtick ; 
And aa one might lean upon it, 'tia aa well it 

xhould W thick. 
Oh, I'm smart, I'm spry, I'm lively, — I can walk, 

yee, that I can, 
On the ilayii I feel like walking, just as well aa 

you, young man ! 
Don't ytm tjrt a litlU tlrrfy after dimter evtrg 

(Int/t 
Well, [ doze a little, SMnetimee, but that always 

wan my way. 
Dviii you cry a UttU tasitr than tome twrnty years 

OffOf 

Well, my heart is very lender, but I think 'twa» 
always no. 



Dim't you Jim! it tcwetivhea hajijtent thai you caut 

rtcall a itanu i 
Yes — I know soch lota of people —but my 

memory's not to blame. 
What ! Vou think my memory's ftuling ! Wliy 

it's just aa bright and clear — 
I remember my great-giundma ! She's been dead 

these sixty year ! 
/• yowr «m'(v a littU trernbty f Well it may be 

now and then ; 
But J write aa well as ever with a good old- 
fashioned [>en ; 
It's the CJillott's makes the trouble— not at all my 

finger-ends— 
That is why my band looks tdiaky when I sign for 

(lividenda 
Dfin'l i/oH Moop a liuU, tealkinQt It's a way I've 

always had^ 
I have alway». V»een round -shouldered e\-er since I 

was a lad. 
Don't you kaU to tie your ihoe'ttring$ f Yea, I 

own it— that is true. 
DvNt you tfU old itortes uteri I am not awuro I 

do. 
Don't you ata^ at hotne of ewniiujs f Don't you 

lov« a cushioned tieat f 
/» a eortter, by the Jlrmde, vith your tiijtpen onr- 

your/eetf 
Don't yoH %Kar warm Jtetey JtoHnttaf Don't you 

wiKjfff vjt yotir tktvat t 
Don't yon lite /« huve one help you leAwi fon'/i* 

ptUtitiff OH your coat / 
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D(m'i you like old hooks ycfvCve do^%-eartd, you 

caii'l remember token ? 
D<aCt you call it late at nine o'clock and go to bed 

at ten? 
How many croniet can you count of alt you uaed to 

JCTIOVO 

That called you by your Christian name somejifty 

years ago J 
Hoto look the 2>rizes to you that used to jire your 

brain / 
Yoii've reare<l your mound — kov> high is it above 

the level plain ? 
You^ve drained tfte brimming golden cap that 

vuule yourfanr.y reel, 
You've slept the giddy potion off— now tell me how 

you feel I 
YoHve watched tlie harvest rijyening till every stem 

tvas cro]iped. 
You've seen the rose of beauty fade till every j>etal 

dropjyed. 



You've told your thought, votive done your UmA, 

you've tracked your dial rounds 
— I backing down ! Thank Heaven, not jet ! 

rm hale and briak and Boond, 
And good for manjr a toBal^ aa yoa shall live to 

Mj shoes are not quite ready yet — don't think 

you're rid of me ! 
Old Parr was in his lusty prime when he was 

older far, 
And where will you be if I live to beat old Thomas 

Parri 
Ah, well — I know — at every age life hat a certain 

charm — 
You're going t Come, permit me, please, I beg 

you'll take my arm, 
I take your arm ! Why take your arm 1 I'd 

thank you to be told : 
I'm old enough to walk alone, but not so veiy 

old! 



THE SORROWS OF AMOS BARTON. 

[Fiom "Scenes of Clerical Life." By Gkokox Eliot.] 




[HE following Wednesday, when Mr. 
and Mrs. Hackit were seated comfort- 
iilily by their bright hearth, enjoying 
tlie long nfteriuxm afforded by an 
Ciirly dinner, Itaehel, the housemaid, 
came in nml said,— 

" If you jfletwe 'm, the shei»hcnl says, have you 
heard as Mrs. Barton's wus.*«, and not exi>ected to 
livol" 

Mrit. Jlitckit turned lude, and hurried out to 
iiue:4ti(m the sheplienl, who, she found, had heard 
iho siul news at au alehouse in the village. Mr. 
Hrtckit followetl her out and said, " You 'd better 
have the iwny-chaise, and go directly." 

" Ye.-*," said Mrs. Hackit, too mucli overcome to 
utter any exclamations. '* Rachel, come an' helii 
me on wi' ray things." When her husband was 
wrapping her cloak round her feet iu the jtony- 
chaise, she said, — 

*' If [ ilon't couio home to-night, I shall send 
Iwck the i>ony-chai8C, and youTl know I'm wanted 
there.' 

" Yes, yes."' 

It was a bright frosty dny, and by the time Xfrs. 
TIackit arriviHl at the Vicamge, the sun was n«ir 
itj* setting. There was a carriage and i>air stand- 
ing at the g;»to. which she reoogniseii as Pr. 
iliidelcy's, the physician from Rotherby. She 
ontcrxxl at the kitchen dtwr that she might avoid ] 
kmvkiiig, and quiotty tjucstioncd Nanny. Xoonc 



was in the kitchen, but, passing on, she saw the 
sittiug-room door oi)eii, and Xanny, with Walter 
in her arms, removing the knives and forks, which 
had been laid for dinner three hours ago. 

"Master says he can't eat no dinner," wa» 
Nanny's first word. "He's never tasted nothin' 
sin' yesterday morniu', but a cup o' tea." 

'■ When was your missis took worse 1 " 

'* O' Monday night. They sent for Dr. Madeley 
i' the middle o' the day yisterday, and he's here 
again now." 

"Is the baby alive 1" 

" No ; it died last night The children's all at 
Mrs. Rond's. She come and took 'em away last 
night, but the master says they must be fetched 
soon. He's upstairs now, wi' Dr. Madeley and 
Mr. Rrand." 

At this moment )[rs. Hackit heard the sound of 
a heavy, slow foot iu the passage ; and presently 
Amos Itarton entered, with dry despairing eyes, 
lutfigard and unshaven. He exi^ected to find the 
sitting-room as he left it, with nothing to meet his 
eyes but Milly's work-liaakct in the comer of the 
sofa, and the ehihlrvn's to>-s overturned iu the bow- 
window. Rut when he saw Mrs. Hackit come to- 
<n-an1s him with answering som>w in her face, the 
))ont-up fountain of tears was 0(>ene«l ; he threw 
himself on the s^^fti, hul his face, and sobbed 
alotiil. 

"Rear \\\\ Mr. Rarton," Mrs. Hackit ventured to 
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Bay at laitt ; " bear uf , fur the sake o' t]iem dear 
child ren." 

"The children," said AiDOs, starting uj). "They 
moat be seut for. Some oae munt fetch thcDL 
Milly will want to . . . ." 

He couldn't tinish the ecntencc, but Mrs. Hackit 
understood 
him, and said, 
"I'll send the 
man with the 
pony - carriage 
for 'cm." 

She went out 
to give the 
order, and en- 
ronntered Dr. 
Madeley and 
Mr. Urand, who 
were just going. 

Mr. Bmnd 
said : "I am 
verj'plfwl toKOO 
you aro here, 
Mrs. Hackit 
No time uiw* 
Tjc lost ! I 
sending for tho 
children. Mn*. 
Barton vr&nta 
to aee theiu." 

** Do you 
riuit« give her 
Dp, then 1 " 

" She can 
hardly live 
through tho 
nigiit. Sho 

begged us to 
toll her how 
long ahe had 
to live ; aud 
then aaked for 
tho children." 

The pony- 
carriage was 
sent ; and Mrs. 
Hackit, return- 
ing to Mr. Bar- 
ton, said she wonld like to go upstairs now. He 
went upstairs with lier and opened the door. 
The chamber fronted the wcflt ; the Kiin was just 
setting, and the ml light fell full iifion the l>ecl, 
whore Mllly liy with the hand of death visibly 
upon her. The feather-bod liad been removed, 
and she lay low on n mattreM, with her head 
slightly milted by pillowa. Her long fair neck 
seemed to be struggling with a painfid effort ; 
hor fcflturea were pallid and pinched, and hor eywi 
wew doeed. There was uo one tu the room but 
4b 
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the nurse, and the miatres-s of the free school, wlio 
had come to give her help from the bqpiming 
of the change. 

Amos and Mrs. Hackit stood beatdc the bed, and 
Milly oiwued her eyes. 
" ily darling, Mrs. Hackit ia come to aee yon." 

Milly smiled 
and looked at 
her with that 
strange, fur-off 
look which be- 
longs to ulibing 
life. 

" Are the 
children com- 
ing t •* she said, 
painfully. 

"Yes, they 
will be here 
directly." 

She closed 
her eyes again. 

Prcsontly the 
]Kiny - carriage 
was hconl ; and 
Amos, motion- 
ing to Mrs. 
Hackit to fol- 
low him, left 
the room. On 
theirwaydowii- 
stJitrs, kIio iflig- 
ge^ited tliat the 
carringe should 
remuin to take 
them away 
I) gain after- 
wan-ls, and 
Amo« assented. 

TTiere they 
i^tood in tho 
melancholy sit- 
ting - room — 
the five Bweet 
children, from 
Patty to Clnib- 
b>- ~ all. with 
their motlitr'n 
eyes — all, except Patty, looking up with n vaguo 
fear at their father as he enteiviL Patty under- 
stood the great sorrow that Wiw come u|H>n them, 
and tried to check her soba as she heard her papa's 

foots tC|)S. 

** My children," said Amos, taking Chubby in 
his antin, " God is going take awny your dear 
mamma from na. She wants to see yon fcn nay 
gi*oil-b>'c. You muKt tr)* to be very good and not 
cry.'* 

He cotdd say no more, but tamed round to see 






' Aiiioi um iipsK OS nil K«Er» " ( l/rattn 'ry B.'t«H li-imt:) 



if Nauny wuij there with Walter, and then led the 
way upstairs, Icudiiig Dickey with Uio othtr hund. 
Mra. Hackit followed with Sojihy aud Patty, and 
then came Nanny with Walter and Fred. 

It seemed as if Milly had heard liic little foot- 
Btopa on the stairs, for when Anios entered, her 
eyes were wide open, eagerly kntkin^' towards the 
door. Tliey all stood by the beilside — Amos 
nearest to her, holding Chubby aud J)ickey. But 
ehe motioned for Patty to come first, and clasping 
the iKior pale child by the hand^ said,— 

" Patty, I'm going away from you. Love your 
papa. Comfort him ; and take care of your little 
brothers and siiitera. God will help you." 

Patty Btood perfectly qniet, and said, ** Yea, 
momma.'* 

Tlie mother motioned with her pullid lips for 
the dear child to lean towards her and kts.-) her ; 
and then Patty'ti threat anguish overcame her, and 
she burst into sobs. Amos drew her towards him 
and pressed her hea^i gently to him, while Milly 
beckoned Fred and Sophy, and said to them more 
faintly, — 

" Patty will try to be your mamma when I am 
gone, my darlings. Von will be good and nut vex 
her." 

They leaned towards her, and she stroked their 
fair head.s, anrl ki.4Aed their tear-f^tainod che^kn, 
Tljey criwi because mamma was ill and papa 
looked so unhappy ; but they thought^ jtcrhaps 
next week thingn wo\iId bo as they tued to be 
again. 

The little onea were lifted on the bed to kiss 
her. Little Walter Raid, "Mamma, umniinii," and 
bU'ctehed out his fat nrma and snuled ; and Cliubby 
seemed gravely wondering ; bnt Dickey, who had 
been looking iixedly at her, with Up hanging down, 
ever since he came into the room, now Reciiied 
suddenly pierced with the idea that mamma was 
going uway t^onicwhere \ his little heart swelled 
and lie criod aloud. 

Then Mrs. Hackit and Nanny took them all 
away. Patty at first begged to slay at home and 
not go to Mrs. Ilond's again ; bnt when Naimy 
reminded her that she had better go to take cere 
of the younger ones, she submitted at once, and 
they wore all iiacked in the |K>ny-carnage onre 
more. 

Milly kept her eyoe shut for some time after the 
children were gone. Amoa had sunk on his knees, 
and was holding her hand while ho watched her 
face, lly-and-hy she opened her eye«, and, draw- 
ing him close to her, whispered slowly,— 

"My dear — dear— husband— yon have Iieen- 
veo'— good to me. Von — have— made me— verj' 
Iiappy." 

She spuke no more for many hours. They 
watclied her breathing becoming mure and more 
clifficolt, until evcniug deepened into night, and 



until midnight was past Al^ut haif-i>ast tw-elva 
she seemed to be trying U> speak, and they leaned 
to catch her words. 

" Music— music — didn't 3rou hear it J ** 

Amos knelt by the t>ed and held her hand in 
hift. He did not believe in his sorrow. It was 
a had dream. He did not know wbco she wys 
gone. But Mr. Brand, whom Mrs. Hackit had 
.sent for Ixjfore twelve o'clock, thinking that Mr. 
Barton might probably need his help, now caune 
up to him, and said, — 

" She feels no more pain now. Comei my dear 
air, corae with me." 

"She isn't ilendV shrieked the poor desohUe 

nmn, straggling to shake off Mr. Bmnd, who had 

taken him by Uie ann. But his weaiy weskened 

frame was not equal to resistance, and ha waa 

dragged out of the r<.Kim. 

• »•••• 

They hdd her in the grave— the sweet mother 
with her baby in her arms — while the Christniaa 
snow lay thick upon the graves. It was Mr. 
Clevcs who burietl her. On the first news of Mr. 
Barton's calamity, he luul ridden over from Triple- 
gate to beg thiit he might be made of some use, 
and his j-Ucut grasp of Amos's hand had |K;ne. 
trated Hke the iwinfvil thrill of life -recovering 
warmth to the poor benumliod heart of the stricJceu 
man. 

The snow lay thick nptin the graves, and the day 
was cold and dreary ; but there was nuiny a Bad 
eye watching that black procession as it passed 
from the vicamge ti the chundi, and from the 
church to the open grave. There were men and 
woiiiL'n standing in that churchyard who had 
bandied vulgar Jesta about their [wwtor, aud who 
had lightly charged huu with sin ; but now, when 
they saw him following the coffin, iwle and hag- 
gard, he was consecrated anew by his great 
sorrow, and they looked at him with respectful 
I)ity. 

All the children were there, for Amoa had willed 
it so, thinking that some dim memory of that 
sacred moment might rcnisiin even with little 
Walter, and link itself with what he would hear, 
of his sweet mother in after years. He himself i 
led Patty and Dickey ; then came Sophy and Fred ; 
Mr. Brand had begged to cirry Clmbby, and 
Nanny followed witli Walter. Tliey made a circlo 
round the gnive while the coffin was being lowered. 
Patty alone of all the children felt that mamma 
was in that coffin, and that a new and sadder life 
had begun for papa and herstlf She was pale 
and trembling, but she rlas]Msl liis hand mora 
firmly AS the coffin went down, and gave no sobb^J 
Frwl and Sophy, though they were only two and 
three years younger, and thoUKh they had seen 
mamma in her coffin, seemed to themselves 
to be loukiiifi at some stn They had 



not learned to decijiher that terrible liandviTiting^ 
of human destiuy, illness and deatli. Dickey hml 
rebelled agiiin^t hin black clotheit, until he wm 
told tliut it would K' nuuglity to mamma not tu 
put tUetu on, vLcu Uc ut uxice uulimitted ; and 
now, though he had hL-arcl Nanny say thut maiiuua 
wo.'i in heaven, he had a vague notion that she 
would come home again to-morrow, and say he 
had been a good boy and let hini empty her work- 
box. He stood close tA> his father, with great rosy 
ohoeks, and wide open blue eye«, looking first up 
at Mr. Cleve^i imd tlten dou'n at the coffin, and 
thinking he ai;d Chubby would ]>lay at that when 
they got home 

Tlic buriul was over, and Amos turned with 
"hhi children ta re-enter the house— the house 
•where, an hour ago, MiUy'u dear body lay, where 
the windows were half-darkeucJ, and sorrow 
seemed to have a hallowed precinct for it»elf, shut 
otit from the world. But now »ho was gone ; the 
broad (inow-reflectcd diiylight was in all the 
rooms ; the ^'icarage again seemed part of ttie 
common working-dny world, and Amos, for the 
first time, felt tltat ho wus alone — that day after 
day, month after month, year afttr year, would 
have to be lived through without MiUy'a love. 
Spring would come, and ehe wou3d not be there ; 
Bimuner, and ftho would not \k there ; and he 
Would never have her again with him by the fire- 
side iu the long evenings. Tlje seasons all seemed 
irksome to his thoughts ; and howdrenry the eun- 
shiny days that would he sure to come ! She was 
gone from Kim ; and he coidd never Rhow her hi« 
love any more, never make np for omiRsionsin the 
past by tilling future dny^t with tendemeiw. 

So the time wore on till it was May again, and 
the churi-h was quite finished and reo)«ned in all 
its new splendour, and Mr. Barton was devoting 
himself with more vigour than ever to his 
parochial duties. Btit one morning— it wiw a very 
fine morning, and evil tidings sometime.^ like to 
fly in the fincjit weather — there came a letter for 
Mr. Barton, addressed in the Vicar's handwriting. 
Amoa opened it with some anxiety — somehow or 
other he had a presentiment of evil. Tho letter 
contained the anuounccmcnt that Mr. C»r]io had 
resolved on coming to reside at Shepperton, and 
thai, consequently, in six months from that time 
Mr. Barton's duties as curate in that jiariah would 
be closed. 

Oh, it wa.t hard ! Just when Sheppcrlon had 
become the place where he most wished to slay — 
where he had friends who know his sorrows— 
where ho lived close to Milly's grave. To ]wrt 
from tlint grave seemed like jwuting with Milly 
a aecond time ; for Amos was one who clung to all 
tho material links between his mind and the paitt 
His imagiuation woa not vivid, and required the 
ttimnlu of actual |>erccption. 



It roused some bitter feeling, too, to think that 
Mr. Carpe's wish to reside at Shepperton was 
merely a prete.\t fur removing Mr. Barton, in 
order that he miglit ulriniately give the curacy of 
Shepperton to his own brother-in-law, who waa 
known tu be wanting a new jHrnition. 

Still, it must be home ; and tlie iiuinfnl business 
of seeking another curacy masl be set about with- 
out loss of tinio. After the lapse of some months, 
Amos was obliged to renounce the hope of getting 
one at all near Shopjierton, and he at length 
resigned himself to accepting one in a distant 
county. The parLdi was in a large manufacturing 
town, where his walks would He among uoiay 
streets and dingy alleys, and where the children 
would have no garden to play iji, no pleasant farm- 
Ikiuscs to visit. 

It was another blow inflicted on the bruised 
man. 

At length the dreaded week was come, when 
Amos and his cliildren must leave Shepperton. 
There was general regret among the parishionerii 
at his departure : not that any one of them 
th<mght his spiritual gifts pre-eminent, or was coa- 
scious of great cdiGcution from his ministry. But 
his recent troubles had called out their better 
sympathicii, and tliat is always a source of lore. 
AttiCA failed to touch tho spring of gnodnesa by hts 
sermons, but he touched it eflectually by hia 
sorrows ; and there was now a real bond between 
him and his Rock. 

"My heart acheii for them i>oot motherless chil- 
dren," said >lrs. Hackit tu hor husband, " agoing 
among strtngcnt, and into a nasty town, where 
there's no good victuals to be had. and you must 
pay dear to get bad uns." 

Mrs. Hackit had a i-agne notion of a town life as 
a combination of dirty backyards, measly poric, 
and dingy Linen. 

The same wirt of sympathy was strong among 
tlie poorer class of parialiionera. Old (•tifF-joinle<l 
Mr. Tozcr, who was still able to earn a little by 
gardening "jobs," stopped Mrs. Cnimp, the chnr- 
Moiiiau, on her way home from the Vicarage, 
where slie had been helping Nanny to pack np, the 
day before the departure, and imiuired very par- 
ticularly into Mr. IJarton's prospects. 

"Ah, jioor nion," he was heard to say, "I'm 
sorrj' for un. He hedn't much here, but he'll be 
WUR3 off thcer. Half u loaf 'a better nor ne'er un.'* 

The sod good-byes hud lUl Ixsen said before Uiat 
last evening; and after all the packing vm done 
and all the arrangements were made, Amos felt 
the o[ipression of that blank interval in which one 
has nothing left to think of but the dreary 
future—the separation from the loved and familiar, 
and the chilling entrance on the new and struiga 
In cverj* parting there is an image of dcatlL 

Soon after ten o'clock, when he had scut Xoany 
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to bed, that she might have a goixl night'ti rest 
before the fetigues of the morrow, he stole softly 
out to pay & last \-isit to MiHy's grstve. It was a 
moonle&t night, but the sky was tSiick witii aUrs, 
and their light was enough to show that the graaa 
had gi'own lon^ on the grave, and that there was 
a tombstone t4.-Iling in bright letters, on a dark 
ground, that beneath were deposited the remains 
of ^bnclia, the beloved wife of Amos Barton, who 
died in the thirty-fifth year of her age, leaving a hus- 
band and six children to lament her loss. Tlie final 
words of the inscription were, "Thy will be done." 
The hibiliand was now advancing towards the 
dear mound from whidi he was so aooii to bo 
I>arted, jterhajjs for ever. He attjod a few minutes 
reading over and over again the words on the 
tombstone, as if to assure himself that all the 
happy and unhappy past was a reality. For love 
is frightened at the intervaL; of insensibility and 
callousness that cucroach by httle and little on the 
dominion of grief, and it iuakc» uffurts to recall 
the keeuueas of the firat augimh. 



Gradually, as hia eye dealt on the words, 
"Amelia, the beloved wife," the wavee of fe«ling 
swelled within Ids soul, and ho threw himself on 
the grave^ clasping it with hia arms, and ki«aiiig 
the cold turf 

">lilly, ililly, dost thou hear me I I didn't 
love thee enough— X wasn't tender enough to thee 
—but 1 think of it all now." 

The soU came and choked hi« utterance, and 
the warm tears felL 

Only once again in his Jife has Amoa Barton 
viMitod MiHy's grave. It wa.H in the cahn and' 
softx^ned light of an autmnnal afternoon, and. he 
was not alone. He held on hia arm a youjii; 
woman, with a awoet grave face, which strongly ■ 
recalled the exprea*iion of Mrs. Barton'ii, bat watt 
Icm lovely in form and colour. She was about 
thirty, but there were some premature liDea 
round her mouth and eyes, which t<ild of early 
anxiety. For Patty alone rcmaiiu by her father's 
aide, and makes the evening sunalmie uf his 
life. 



SCHNITZERL'S PHILOSOPEDE. 

[From "Tbe Breittiuuui DaUudii." Bf ChaKLBb 0. Lclavd.]* 



r.— PBOUKJUK. 

ERR SCHNIT- 
ZERL make 
a ph'Ioso- 
pedo, 

Von of de pnl- 
lyeet kind ; 
It vent mitout 
a vheel in 
front. 
And hadn't 
none iiehind. 
Von vhcel vas 
in de mittel, 
dough, 
And it vent an 
surcoahecks, 
For he shtraddlcd ou de axel da-e, 
Mit der vheel petwcen his leeks. 

Und vhen he vant to shtart it off 

He paddlet niit his feet, 
Und soon he crot to go so vast 

r^at cfery dings he peat. 
He run her out on Broader shtreed, 

Ho shkeeted like der vind, 
Ilei t how he ba^eed do vancy cab», 

And lef dem all pehind t 

* Bf ptmiiaBiga of He 



I>e vellers mit de trottin nags 

Pooled nop to see him baw( ; 
De Deutachera all erstauniahed saidt : 

Potziauseiid! WasisliUte/" 
Boot vaster sliCill der Schnitzerl flewed 

On — mit a ghastly ishmile ; 
He tidn't toouch de dirt, py shingo I 

Not vonce in half a mila 



Oh, vot ish ail dis eartly phss ? 

Oh, vot ihIi mnn'fi. soockBosftT 
Oh, vot iith various kinds of dingsl 

Und vot ish hobbincs^ ? 
Ve find a pank node in de shtreedt. 

Next ding9 der pank ish preak 1 
Ve foils, and knocks our outsides in, 

Vhen ve a ten bhtriko make. 



So vas it mit der Schuitzerlein 

On his philoBopedo. 
His feet both shllpped outsidevard shooet 

Vhen at his exdra shpeed. 
He felled oopon <ler vheel of coorae ; 

De vheel like blitzen flew ! 
Und Schnitzerl he vos achnitz in vact, 

For id fthliahcd him grud In two. 

Trubner A Co. 
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n.— IlAIfS BREITUANM AND 1118 PHtLOgOPEDK. 

\'heD Breitraann lienr dnt Schnitaerl 

Vafl quaniered into dwo, 
ITnd how Ma crate philosopedo 

To "m tyfel had peeii flew, 
He dinktil tind dinkcd .w hii&{y, 

Ash only Deutschers cuu, 
Denn saidt, " Who miglidt pehefcl 

Dish is de ent of man 1 " 

" De human souls of bcoples 

Exisdt in deir id^es, 
Uiid dia of Wolfram Kchnitzerl 

Mighdt dmfel nmny vays. 



By monsdrous mitmgbt ithiant forma, 
Or vhere rvA tyfels roam ; 

Or \hf:tG de ghaadt^ of ithky-roiJtetii 
Peyond creatiou fleet 

Vhtro e':'r dou art, O ^chnitzerlein, 
Crate 8aindt ! Look town on me t 

" Und deach me how you niakct 

Dat crate philosopedc, 
Vhii-h ruou dwiut? six luaU vaster 

Ash any Arap shtced. 
Und deach me how to 'stonUh rolk, 

Und knock dem oud de fthpota. 
Coora pack to eart", O Scbnitzerleiu, 

Und pring id down to dots ! " 



m^ 



^ 



' D* TEtxKH HIT OS rmornv Jk09 rooLsv oor td *Ba >» sua." {DraiM by W. BaWwu.) 



In his Bfstimmniuj dr$ MmKhen 

Per FiL-htc- makcji pelieve, 
Dat ve bro^TPSfi oon-endtly 
In That i>ehindt ve leara 

" De ahparrow fall^ ffroiind-downvarta, 

Or drafela to de West ; 
De shparrowa dat coom afder, 

Bild tihoc«»t de same oldt nest 
Mjin had not vings or Tedders, 

Und in oder dinjia, 'lis i»et, 
}Io tont coom up to shporrowfl, 

But on nesta he goe« ah«t 

" I vliest dou droo bomin' vor^dtn, 
Und nebuUiser foam, 



8hooBt ojO] dish vordt vent outvarte, 

HanH dinkcd he saw a vUuih, 
Uud oonterward^ de daMu 

He doomiicit iiiit a ciUMh. 
Und to him, moong de tdasaet, 

Und pottle-s aah vas proke, 
Mit hifl bet in a ciear-lKix, 

A fuice to Breitniann shpoke. 

« • • • • 

Denn Breituiann see a Ueco of chalk 

VliicL rii>et vrom de vhxir, 
Und tdgncd a fine philoKO]icde 

Alone, oopon de toor. 
De von dat Scbniizerl fobricottt 

Und oondernpiit' he see : 
Prolntte iuifT ftfuitthH* 

(Trj- dig in de cavallrieX 
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Der Breitmann shtood oop from de vloor, 

Und leanet on a post ; 
Und Baidt : *' If dis couldt, shouldt hafe peen, 

Dat vouldt, mighdt peen a ghosdt ; 
Boot if id pe nouomenon, 

Fhenomenoned indeed 
Or de soobyectif obyectified, 

I'fe cot de philosopede." 

Denn out he seekt a plockschmit, 

Ash vork in iron-steel. 
To make him a philosopede 

Mit shoost an only vheeL 
De dings vas mdket simple. 

Ash ail crate id^es shouldt pe, 
For 'tvas noding boot a gart-vheel, 

Mit a dwo-feet axel dree. 

De dimes der Breitmann doomple. 

In leamin' for to ride, 
Yas ofdener ash de sand-crains 

Dat rollen in de tide. 
De dimes he cot oopsettet, 

In shdeerin' left und righdt, 
Vas ofdener ash de cleamin' shdars, 

Dat shtud de shky py night 

Boot de Torsteat of de veadures 

In dis von-vheel horse, you pet, 
Ish dat man couldt go so nicely, 

Pefore he get oopset 
Some dimes he co like plazes, 

Und doom her, extra-fine ; 
Und denn shlop ofer — dis is hot 

Hafe kill der Schnitzerlein. 

Soosh droples ash der Breitmann haf^ 

To make dis Vention go, 
Vas nefer seen py mordal man, 

Oopon dis vorldt pelow. 
He doomplet righdt — he doomplet left. 

He hafe a dousand doouips ; 
Dere nefer vas a gricket ball 

Ash get soosh 'femal boomps. 

• • • • « 

Nun-goot I At lasbt he cot it, 

Und peautifool he goed, 
" Dis day," saidt he, " I'll 'stonish folk 

A ridbi' in de road. 
Dis day, py shings 1 111 do it, 

Und knock dings oud of si^t : " — 
Acli weh ! — for Breitemann dat day 

Vaa not be-markt mit vhita 

De noombers of de Deutsche roik, 

Dat coomed dis sighdt to see, 
I dink, in soper eamst-hood, 

Mighdt not ge-reckonct pe. 



For miles dey shtoodt along de road, 
Potztausend ! — boot dey wer'n dry ; 

Dey trinket den lager-bier shops out, 
Pefore der Hans coom py. 

Yhen all at voace drementous gries 

De fery coondry shook, 
Und beople's shkreemt, " Da ist er !— Schau I 

Here cooms der Breitmann, look 1 " 
Mein Gott ! vas efer soosh a sighdt I 

Vas efer soosh a gry ! 
Yhen like a brick-pat in a vighdt, 

Der Breitemann roosh py 1 

Oh mordal man 1 Vhy ish idt, dou 

Hast passion to go vast 1 
Vhy ish id dat te tog und horse 

Likes shbeed too quick to lasht? 
De pugs, de pirds, de pumple-pees, 

Und all dat ish, 'tvouldt seem, 
Ish nefer hobby boot, exsepdt, 

Vheu pilin' on de sjideam. 

Der Breitmann flew ! Von mighdy gry 

Ash he vent scootin* bast ; 
Von derriple^ drementous yell j — 

Dat day de virst— und laaht 
Vot ha 1 Vot ho ! Vhy ish it dus ? 

Vot makes dem shdare aghasht 1 
Vhy cooms dat vail of vild deshbair ? 

Ish somedings cot ge-shmasht 1 

Yea, efen so. Yea, ferily, 

Shbeak, soul I — it ish dy biz ! 
Der Breitmann shkeet so vast along 

Dey fairly heard him whizz. 
Yhen shoost oopon a hill-top point 

It caught a pranch ge-bent, 
Und like an apple from a shling, 

Afay Hans Breitmann vent 

Vent droo de air an hoondert feet 

Allowin* more or lees : — 
Denn, pob—j)ob^)ob — a mile or dwo 

He rollet along — I guess. 
Say — hast dou seen a gannon-ball 

Half shpeut, shtill poundin' on, 
Like made of gummi-lasticum 1 — 

So vent der Breitemann. 

Dey bick him oop — dey pring him in. 

No wort der Breitmann shboke. 
Der doktor look — he shwear erstaunt 

Dat nodings ish peen proke. 
" He rollt de rocky road entlang, 

He pounce o'er shtock und shtone. 
You'd dink he'd knocked his outsitea in. 

Yet nefer preak a pone I " 
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All nhtill Huua luy, buvUJerfied 

He »euiut uot mind ile shups, 
Xor inofeJ oonlil der luediaw 

Hafe (lose liini veil mit schnnppa. 
De t^chmcU voke oi^p do boctry 

Of taj-a vhen he vaa yoonin:, 
Und he munnulte de fragnienda 

Of ao sad ruiimntiali song. 

• • • • • 

Dey liud der Hans Ini txjtte, 

Pciicat' de eider doim, 
Und sciulielet all de duktora 

Wko doktor in de tomi, — 



Und a bier-kur man from Munich, 
Und a grape-curist from Ithein, 

Und von who shkaro tiseasea 
Mit a doee of Schleaier-wein. 

So dey meet in consooldation, 

Mit Doktor Wlnkuleck, 
Who prwtise "rtnuvation'' 

Mit saucr-kmut und tipcck. 
Und dat no man »bouldt |ic shlightct, 

Or dreatet a^Ji a tunce, 
Dey 'greod to dry deir sysdema 

Oopon Breitnmnn— all at vonce. 



■m^ 
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'LuK AS itnjL nam a uixaft. avai tUxi Bsuriuxa ntvr." (Uwm bj W. Uaidvm.) 



Dat ish, de I>eutsche Aertst*, — 

For Brcitninnn olvays sayis 
Do Dcut6chcrs iali do onliea 

Mit origincll id<^cfi. 

Der Y!w Doktor Moritz Srhlinkensclilag, 

Dot Tork a«li Cafikiiwith, 
Und de leame<I Cobits Sclioepfuknpf, 

Who Dse de milchy bath ; 
Und KorAchalitschky nus linebmeu, 

Vhat cure mit sIil>ovil7., 
Und Weclisellialg, der Preusao, 

Who only 'tend to fit* 

Dere vaa Strobbich aus Wtetfidcn, 

Who niofe all cart'ly ills 
Mit concentrirter Schinken jiuco, 

Und PniDpomickel pilla. 



Dat tab, mit de exacApdion 

Of gifin' Schleaier- Weill ; 
For de reniu<ly va.^ dunflerfoll 

For von who trink from Ilhein. 
AAi der Teuiel vunce deklartt, 

Mien he lunUi it on a shprco, 
Dat a man, to trink fvonsh liquor, 

Moost a porn SUesion pe. 

So dey all vent Im at Breitmann, 

Und wocmderfool to iMl, 
lie coom to his Gwtnndlieit, 

Und pooty soon rot veil. 
Some hinted at ^Wura^ 

Mit her olt t»> eana/rir. 
Boot eash doktor ithvore he cnret him, 

Und dc rest vcro taugeuix. 
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AS it posaibte that she had slept i 
A niunietit ago and it van duy- 
I -lit— a rt'd auiwel uftcrmxiu ; 
nu^v Uic pale half light, ijtru^ling 
with the bkck diukneiis, filled the 
apartment. She waa lyinji an Uiesufii where Mary 
had laid her, and by her side, upou a chair uithiii 
her reueh, w;ui some tea iintuste<l, wLicli Mary 
mu3t have brought after she hari fallen iiit<i that 
momentaiy slunil>or. The fire burned briglitly, 
with oi'c!asionnl ItTtle outbreaks of fiame. Such a 
BJlem'c seemed in the house — silemre that crept and 
Bhuddered — and to tliink she should have slept ! 

The iiiftht had found covert in all the corners, 
BO dark they were ; but une palo line of light 
came froui the windcw, mid the room Iiad a little 
niddjr centre in the tiro. Mra Vincent, in the 
poignant angiiitib tif her awakening, grew £uper- 
etitions ; eome other breath — some other presence 
— seemed in the rouni beades her own. fihe 
called '* Afary," but there was no answer. In her 
excited condition anything wus jKuiaible, the iKiundu 
of the living world, mid the poshiblc: .seemed )2^)nu 
for ever. 8ho might see anything— bear anj-lhing 
— in the calm of her dc»penitiun. She got up, 
and hastily lijjhted tlic caudle which »tood on the 
table. Alt she looked over the little light a ga-at 
cry eecaped her. What w;w it ? riHing darkly, 
rining i^lowly, out of the Hhadciw^ in which it had 
l^ien crouching, a huddled indii^tinct figure. Oh. 
God ! not Susan I not her child '. As it niMe 
slowly liiciug her, the wid^iw cried aloud once 
more, and jmt her hand over her eyes to shut out 
the dreadful vi»ion. Ghastly white, with fixed 
dilated eyes — with a figure dilated and grandioae 
— like a statue .•^trirken into marble, raised to 
grandeur — could it be Suaan who stood there, 
without a word, without a movement, only with a 
blank dark g«7* ut the hnrritied woman, who 
dared nut meet those dreadful eycKt Wlicn life 
rallied in Mrs. Viuecut'B horror-stricken heart, she 
went to the ghastly ci-enture, and put wann arms 
round it, and railed it Suisari ! Susan ! Hail it 
any conaciouaneiui at ad, this dreadful ghost t Had 
it come from another world 1 The mother kiwed 
it with lips that woke no an»wcr — held it motioTi- 
le*» in her trembling arni?. She cried again aloud 
—a grout outcr>-— no longer fearing anything. 
>Vhat were ap])earanci;s now ? K it wiw Suwui, it 
was Susan dead <rvhoin *she held, all unyielding and 
terrible, in her warm iniman arms. 

Wary heard wid came M*ith exckinntionH of terror 
and sympathy. They got her between them to the 



6re, and chafed her chill hands and feet. N'obody 
knew how she had got in, where t^he had come from ; 
no one wa.H with her— no one Itad admitted Uer. 
She ml a marble woman in the choir whcro they 
had placed her, uiiresidtout, only gazing, gazing — 
turning her awful eyes after her mother. At last 
she drew »onio long gasping breathi^, ami, "vrixh a. 
shudder which shook her entire frame, seemed to 
come to herself. '* I am Susan Vincent,'' aaid the 
a%\'ful ghost. Xo tean^, nor cries, nor wUd prea- 
sure of her mother's arms, nor entreaties poured 
into liur cold ear, could extract any otlter words. 
MrH. Vincent lost her lielf-po^cssiou : she nuhed 
out of the room for remedies— rung the bcU — 
called for ^Vithur iu a voice of deeipoir — could 
nobody help her, even iu this horrible crisis t 
Wien she had rou^Miil the house she reccillect«d 
herself and shut the di>or upon the wondering 
fitrangors, and returned once more to her hopeless 
task. "Oh, Mary! what are we to do? L)h, 
Susan, uiy child, my darling ! speak to your jKior 
mother," cried the widow ; but the marble figure 
ill the dmh, which vion Suwn, made no reply. It 
Ik^u to sbivL'r with dreadful trembling fits — to be 
convulacd with long gasjiing solw. " 1 am— Susan 
— Susan Vincent," it said at intervals, with a 
pitiful iteration. Tlie si;i'ht of her daughter iu 
this frightful condition, coming after all her 
fatigue and strain of excitement, unnerved Mrs. 
Vincent completely. Klie had locked the door in 
her Kuddeti dismay. She was kneeling, clu.spin^ 
BuAan's knees— wasting vain adjurations upon her 
—driven beyond hope, beyond sense, beyond 
ca|)acity. Little nistic Mary had all the weight of 
the emergency thrown upon her shoulders. It was 
she who called to the curious landlady outside to 
send for the doctor, and who managed to get 
Susan put into her mother's bed When they 
had succeeded iu bying her down there, a long 
interval, that aetnacd like years, passed before Dr. 
Rider came. Tlie bed was opjiosite the window, 
through which the pale rays of the twilight were 
stitl trembling. The aindle on the other fiido 
showed Mrs. Vincent walking about the room 
wringing hor hands, now and then coming to tho 
bedside to look at the unconscious form there, rent 
by those gasping BobR,uttering thnw dreadful wonl.'J. 
Mary stood crying at the foot of the be<l. As for 
the widow, her eyes were tearless— her heart in an 
intolerable fever of jjittTeriDg. She coidd not bear 
it She said aloud she could not hoar it— she could 
not bear it 1 Then she returned again to call 
vainly upon her child, her child I Her strength 
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had 1,'ivL-n way — ithe had »[)eut all bar reserreii, 
and bud uotUuig to renlat tJm uuex|)ectcd clituiui 
of miaery. 

It was (piite dark wlieu Dr. Uider came. Mary 
held tlio <?jtnfUo for him m he felt Sukjui'h jmUe, 
and examined her wide open eyea. The doctor 
knvw nothing about Iter any more than if ho had 
uot been a doctor. He fuiid it uiiLst hitve been 
ctoiue dreadful mental .slimk, with iniiuintiij looks 
at Mrs. Viuccut, who bepiii to recuver bcr»eif. 
He put back the heavy kckt uf jfoldvii brown hair, 
which hail beeu hxi»c*ued duwti from Sii-sfin'sbead, 



ber son, the oidy living creature from whom she 
could hnve entire sjinpatby. Wa^ it necessary 
that they should Hpeak so loudly as tliey camo 
upstairs I— could bo be bringing a «franj?er with 
biin to Su«an'* sick-room t Her heart iHrgan to 
boat louder with mingled expectation and dis- 
pleasure. It was not like Artlmr— und there was 
no mmnd of bis voice in the noise that swupt up 
the stiiir. She rose up inAtiiietively an the foot- 
atcpa Qppro&ched— heuvj' steiks, not like her son's. 
Then the di^Kir was thrown open. It wa.'* not 
Arthur who nivioil upon ilift tlim threshold. It was 
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and said he \eaA afraid there was pressure on the 
brain. What could he aay? — he knew nothing 
ntore about it He left some simple directions, 
aoid he would send some raedieine, and took Mrs. 
Viiiceut into a comer to usk what it was. " Some 
serere mental shock I " asked Dr. Rider ; but, be- 
fore she could reply, a cub drove rapidly up to the 
door, and Hound.H of a sudden arrival were audible 
in the bouite. " Oh, doctor, thank (iud, my 8on is 
come — now I can bear it," said the widow. Dr. 
Bider, who was of a compassionate nature, waited 
with pitying oyett till the luinisCcr shouhl come up, 
and woikt to take another look at the patient, 
relieve^l to think ho could ^iteak to her brother, 
instead of racking her mother*^ heart. Mrs. Vin- 
cent grew calm in thesuilden consolation of think* 
ing Arthur at hand She tut donii by the bed- 
side, with her eyes fixed on the door, yearning for 
4t 



a stranger in a rough travelling nut, excited, 
remlute, full of hi?t own erraniL He mode a stride 
into the room to the bedside, thrusting Mrs. 
Vincent aside, not wittingly, but becau.% slie was 
Id his way. Mary stood at the other side with the 
doctor, holding up the one [niIu candle, which 
threw ft flickering light upon the marble whito 
figure on the bed, and the ntter consternation and 
surprise in Dr. Uider's face. Mm. Vincent, too 
much alanned and astonished to offer any resist- 
ance, followed the man who bad thus entered into 
her sanctuary of anguinli. He knew what he want 
doing, though nobo<ly cl»o did Ho went straight 
forward to the bed. But the sight of the un- 
conscious figure there appalled the confident 
stranger. " It is she, sure enough," he said T " are 
you a doctor, sir ( is the lady taken ill 1 I've 
come after her every step of the way. She's in mjr 
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cnatody now. Ill not gire aaj troabie that I 
can help, bat I moat atay here.'' 
' Mm. Vincent, who scarcely coold eadiire to hear, 
and did not nndentand, rmhed forward wiiile ht 
was sffeaking and aeized him by the arm — ~ LeaTe 
the room ! '^ she cried with aodden poddoo — " He 
haa made some impndent mistake, doctor. God 
help me ! — will yon let my child be insohed I 
Leave the room, sir— leave the room, I aay : This 
is my daughter, Mi^ Vincent, lying here^ Mary, 
ring the bell — he most be tamed out of the room. 
Doctor, doctor ! you are a man ; you will never 
let my child be insulted because her brother is 
away." 

"Whatdoea it mean?" cried Dr. Rider — "go 
outside and I will come and siteak to yoo. )Iids 
Vincent is in a most dangerous state — perhaps 
dying. If you know her '' 

" Know her, doctor : you are sj»eaking of my 
child," cried Mrs. Vincent, who faced the intruder 
with blazing eyes. The man held his ground, not 
impertinently, but with steadiness. 

" I know her fast enough," he said ; " I've 
tracked her every step of the way ; not to hurt the 
lady's feelings. I can't help what I'm doing, sir. 
It's murder ;— I can't let her out of my sight." 

Mrs. Vincent claaj^d her hands together with a 
grasp of deHi>eration. ".What is murder J " she 
said, in a voice that echoed through the room. The 
d(x;tor, with an exclamation of horror, rejwated 
the Siime question. Murder ! it seemed to ring 
through the shuddering hou.se. 

" It's hard upon a lady, not to say her mother," 
Ruid the man, comiiassionately ; " but I have to do 
my duty. A gentleman's been shot where she's 
come frum. She's the first as suspicion falls on. 
ft often turns out as the one that's first susjiected 
isn't the criminal. Don't fret, ma'am," he added, 
with a glance of pity, " perhaps it's only as a wit- 
ness she'll be wanted— but I must stay here. I 
daren't let her out of my sight." 

There was a dreadful pause. Mrs. Vincent 
looked up at the two men before her with a heart- 
rending a])peal in her eyes. Would anybody tell 
her what it meant 1 — would nolwdy interfere for 
Susan 1 Slio moaned aloud inarticulate in her 
voiceless misery. "And Arthur is not here!'' 
was thooutcry which at last burst from her heart. 
She was beyond fueling what this was — her senses 
were confused with extremity of suffering. She 
only felt that another blow had liecn dealt at her, 
and that Arthur was not hero to help to bear it. 
Then the stranger, who lind put himself so horribly 
in iHMwession of Su-san's sick-nxim, once more 
iH'gan to HiH'ak. The widow coxild not tell what 
lu' said —the voice nuig in her oars like a noise of 
unmeaning sound, but it stirred her to a flush of 
frmalo iHtsstoii, ns violent m it was short-lived. 
IShu sprang forwonl and took hold of his arm with 



her vtite Ettfe timbliiiff Wad : "Xot hoe— not 
hare '. " ezied the mother in her passioD. With 
her feeble focce excited into aometfaing irresistiUcv 
ahe pot the utoiuahed stmiger oat oi the room 
before he knew what she was doin^ If an iuCuit 
had done it the man coold not haTe been ntan 
nttoiy astonished. Oataide^ the pe<^e of the 
house were standing in an ^dted groap. She 
thmst the dreadful meaaenger al jnstice oat with 
those hands that shook with tremors of anguish 
and weaknesa. She shot the door upon him with 
all her feeble fctrength, locked it^ pat a chair 
against it ; then she stumbled and fell as she 
stretched oat for another — fell down apon her 
knees, poor sool ! and remained ao^ foigettin/^ as it 
seemed, how she came there, and giadnally, by in- 
stinct, patting together the hands which trembled 
like leaves in the wind — " Lord, Lord I " cried the 
mother, hovering on the wild verge between 
passion and insensibility. She called Him by 
name only as utter anguish alone knows how ; 
she had nothing to tell Him ; she could only call 
upon Him by His name. 

Dr. Rider took the half-insensible form np in 
his arms and carried her to the bedside, where 
Susan lay still motionless with her eyes wide open, 
in an awful abstraction and nncoDScionsnesa He 
put Mrs. Vincent tenderly into the chair, and held 
the hands that shook with that palsied irrestrain- 
able tremor. " No one can bring her to life but 
you," said the doctor tumiug the face of the 
miserable mother towards her child. "She has 
kept her senses till she reached you; when she 
was here she no longer wanted them ; she has left 
her life in your hands." He held those hands fa.st 
as he spoke ; pressed them gently, but firmly ; re- 
I)eated his words over again, " In your hands," 
said the doctor once more, struck to his heart with 
horror and pity. Susan's bare beautiful arm lay 
on the coverlid, white, round, and full, like 
marbla The doctor, who had never seen the fair 
Saxon girl who was Mrs. Vincent's daughter a 
week ago, thought in his heart that this full 
developed form and face, rapt to grandeur by the 
extremity of woe, gave no contradiction to the 
accusation he had just heard with so much horror. 
That week had obliterated Susan's soft girlish iu- 
nocence, and the simplicity of her eighteen years. 
She was a grand form as she lay there upon that 
bed— might have loved to desperation — fallen — 
killed. Unconsciously he uttered aloud the 
thought in his heart—" Perhaps it would be better 
she should die 1 " 

Then the mother rose. Once more her iiainful 
senses came back to the woman who was still the 
minister's mother, and, even in thi.s hideous 
dream of misery, had not forgotten the habits of 
her life. "When my son comes he will settle it 
all," said Mrs. Vincent "1 exjiect him— any 
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time — lie Diay come any minute. Some one has 
made— a mistake. I don't know what that maii 
Raid ; but he has made — a mihtako, doctor. My 
son. Mr. Vincent, will see to oU that It. has 
nothing to do with na. Tell me what we are to 
do for my child. Cat ofT her hair t Oli, yes, yea, 
anything ! I don't mind it, though it !» a sacrifice. 
She has bad— b,— a great fright, doctor. She could 
not tell me particiiiara. When her brother comes 
homc>, we will hear all," said the widow, looking 
with a jealous gaze in hia eyes to see if he believed 
her. 

Tlie scene altogether overcame Dr. Rider 
Hu tUTBcd away and went to the other side of the 
room, and took a gloss of water from ttie table 
before he could answer her or meet that appeal. 
Then ho soothed her as he beat wndd with direc- 
tions aboDt Susan. Ue went away immediately 
to come bock in an hour, if |>erha{M there might 
be any change — bo he said ; but, in reality, ho 
wanted to e:M»i|)e, to hear this dreadful story, to 
think what wa» best Friendless, with nobody 
near to protect them, and the officer of justice 
waiting at the doiir, wliat were the.se women to 
do ; perhaps death waited closer than the visible 
messenger of fate. Would it be well to Btuy that 
more merciful executioner ou his way t 

The doctor found the officer outside the door, 
waiting, not without pity, at his iKwt. lie heard 
what was this man's veraiou of the strange 
tragedy — stmnge, and yet not uu&miliur to 
human etLTs. The young woman hod been 
betrayed and ruined. In wild vengeance and 
misery aUc had seized one of her seducer's pistols 
and shot him through the head — such was the 
etory. And now she had fled from the scene of 
the murder, tmcked step by step by the avenger. ' 
The whnle house van in a tumult, as may be su[>- 
posod. The indignant landlady, who WM a mem- 
ber of Salem, coidd scarcely l>e prevented going 
into the jealously-closed room and turning out the [ 
unhappy criminaL Another lodger, a ner\'ous j 
woman, liad already collected her goods to fly from 
the place Out^de, some uiy»terious instinct had 
collected a few |icopIc al^ut the door of the 
hitherto trrepruachuble hou-te, which imagination 
magnified into a crowd. Already Tozer had set 
out from hiii shop, red with anger, to inquire into 
this incipient excitement, which noliody could 
explain. And still Arthur had not appeared to 
stand by the miserable woinau in this horrible 
climax of fate:. 

When the doctor went bock to the room where 
Susan was, he found Mr^ Viuccnt in a state of 
agitated activity. Mary and ahe were flitting 



about the room, moving lighta before Soman's eyes, 
making what noises they coutd with the furniture, 
keeping a fantastic commotion about the bed. 
" She stirred, doct<ff, and we are trying to rouse 
her," said the nidow, who had put everything 
but Susan's bodily extremity from her eyes at the 
moment. The doctor, who was desperate, and 
whose hcATt was moved, resorted to desperate 
measures. He gatliererl them about the bed, set 
Mrs. Vincent to supf>ort the insensible form, and 
raiaing that white marble arm which had developed 
into rnuch glorious proiKirtion, touched the swollen 
blue vein with his luncct The touch acted like 
magic. In another moment she hod struggled up 
out of her mother's grasp, and thrown out the arm, 
from which the blood flowed, up above her head, 
the crimson stream caught her wild eye as she 
raised her arm in the air. A convulsive shudder 
sliook her fnime. She threw herself over on her 
face with a cry of horror, far more than a match, 
in her strength of youth and jKiasiou, fur the 
agitated ami-s that held her. 

" .Mother, mother, mother ! it is bis blood ! it is 
his life!'' cried that despairing voice. The con- 
fused bed, the convulsed frame, the flowing blood, 
all pitifully lighted up by Clary's candle, made up 
of themselves a scene like murder ; and Dr. Rider 
vainly tried to forget tliu dreadful wunls which 
forced uix>n his mind their untimely testimony. 
Ho shuddered at the touch of that white woman's 
hand as he bound up the wounded arm. He with- 
drew his eyes from the pallid grandeur of the 
stricken face. In spitti of himself, horror mingled 
with his pity. A heavier stain was u{K)n hct 
than those crimson traces on hor pearly skin. 
Other words followed in an incoherent stream. 
Fever of the heart and brain, burning up into con- 
suming frenzy, hod seized u|>on this lust creature, 
who was no longer agirl or innocent. Ere long they 
had to send for nur^ies to restrain her delirium. 
She, raving with a wild madno«D which betrayed 
in every wandering exclamation the horror ui>on 
her soul, lay desperate in the room which hod en- 
doaed for so many lingering hours her mother's 
anguish of sus))cnse and fear. In an adjt)ining 
room, the man who had followed hertothis refuge 
still waited, watchful yet pitiful^ intent that his 
jmsoner should not escape him. Wliilo ontside 
a few gazers lingered, looking up at the Hghtg in 
the windowis vith a strange i>erception tliat some- 
thing unusual had happened, though nuhtxly knew 
what it was. Such was the scene uiM>n which 
Arthur Vincent, not unwarned, yet incredulous, 
came stiddeuly with eyes of horror and wild io- 
dignatiou as bo reached his uwn door. 
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A GREAT BATTLE. 

[From "CbarlM D'HaUej." B7 Ghasus Lxvxs.] 




IHTS is the officer that I spoke of," 
said an aiile-de-camp, as he rode up 
to where I was standing, bare-headed 
and without a sword. " He has just 
made his escajw from the French 
lines, and will be able to sive yiiur lordship some 
information." 

The handsome features and gorgeous costume 
of Lord Uxbridgc were known to me ; but I was 
not aware, till afterwards, that a soldier-like, 
resolute-looking otHcer beside him was General 
Graham. It was the latter who first addressed 
me. 

"Are yoii aware, sir," said he, "if Grouchy's 
force in arrived?" 

"They had not: on the contmrj', as, shortly 
before 1 escaped, an aide-de-camp was despatched 
to Ciombloux, to ha-sten his coming. And the 
troojis, fur they must be ti-otips. were debouching 
from the woo<l yonder. They seem to form a 
junction with the corjw to the right ; they are the 
PruHsians. They arrived there before noon from 
St. Lambert, and are part of liulow's coT\y&. 
Count Lobiiu and \m divi>*ion of ttii thousand 
men were desjmt^hed, about an hour since, to 
hold them in check." 

"This is Ki"eat news," said Lord U.xbridge. 
"Fitzn»y must know it at once." 

So saying, he daslicd spurs into his horse, and 
soon disappeared amid tlie crowd on tlie hill-top. 

" You had letter see the Duke, sir," said 1 
Oraliani. "Your information is too imiKirtant to 
lie delayed. Captain Calvert, let this officer have 
a horae ; his own is too tired to go much further." 

"And a cap, I beg of you," added I, in an 
undertone, " for I have already found a sabre." 

Hy a slight circuitoas route wo reached the 
road, upon which a nwss of dismounted artillery- 
carts, iMiggage-waggons, and tumbrils were heajted 
together as a barricade against the attack of the 
French dragoons, who more tlian once had 
penetrated to the very crest of our position. 
Close to this, and on a little rising ground, from 
which a view of the entire field extended, from 
Hougoumont to the fer left, tlie Duke of 
Wellington stood, surrounded by his staff His 
eye was bent upon the valley before him, when 
the advancing columns of Ney's attack still 
pressed onwards ; while the tire of sixty great 
gims poured death and carnage into his lines. 
Tlie second Belgian division, routed and broken, 
liad falleu back upon the 27th Kegiment, who had 
merely time to throw themselves into square, 
when Milhaud's cuira.ssiers, armed with their 



terrible, long, straight swords, cazue sweeping 
down upon them. A line of impassable bayonet^ 
a living ckevaiix-de-frise of the beet blood of 
Britain, stood firm and motionless before the 
shock. The French mitraUh played mercilessly 
on the ranks, but the chasms were filled np like 
magic, and in vain the bold horsemen of Gaul 
galloped round the bristling files. At lengfth the 
word " Fire ! " was heard within the sqiiare, and, 
as the bullets at pistol range rattled upon them, 
the cuirass afforded them no defence against the 
deadly volley. Men and horses rolled indiscrimi- 
nately upon the earth. Then would come a charge 
of our dashing s(iuadrons, who, riding recUessly 
u]>oii the foe, w^ere in their turn to be repalsed by 
numbers, and fresh attacks iMured down upon 
our uusliaken infantry. 

" That column yonder is wavering. Why does 
he not bring up his supporting sqimdrons ? " in- 
quired the Duke, pointing to a Belgian regiment 
of liglit dragoous, who were formed in the same 
brigade with the 7th Hussars. 

" Ho refuses to opi>ose his light cavalry to 
cuirassiers, my lord," said an aide-de-camp, who 
had just returned fi-om the division in question. 

*' Tell him to march his men off tlie ground," 
said tlie Duke, with a quiet and imi>a88ive tone. 

In less than ten minutes the "Belgian regiment" 
was seen to defile from the mass, and take the 
road to Hnissels, to increase the panic of that city, 
by circulating and strengthening the report that 
the English were beaten, and Napoleon in full 
niai-ch upon the capital 

** What's Ney's force T can you guess, sir 1 " 
said the Duke of Wellington, tuniing to me. 

" About twelve thousand men, my lord." 

" Are the Guard among them 1 " 

" No, air ; the Guard are in reserve above 
La Belle Alliance." 

" In what part of the field is Bonapart* 1 " 

"Nearly opposite to where we stand." 

" I told you, gentlemen, Hougoumont never was 
the great attack. The battle must be decided 
here," pointing, as he si)oke, to the plain beneath 
us, where Key still poured on his devoted 
columns, where yet the French cavalry rode down 
upon our firm squarea 

As he spoke, an aide-de-camp rode up from the 
valley. 

" The Ninety-second requires support, ray 
Lord. They cannot maintain their position half 
an hour longer without it" 

" Have they given way, sir ] " 

"No " 
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" Well, then, they must stnnd where they are. 
I hear cannon towards the left; yonder, near 
Friachermont" 

At this moment Che light cavulry swept past 
the biuo uf the hill on which wc iitood, hutly 
f(>llowcd by the French heavy cuirassier brigade. 
Three of oiir gun* were taken ; and the choering 
of the French infantry, as they advanced to the 
charge, presaged their hope of victory. 



men, forward ; but eteady, hold yoor horaea in 
band, threes about, antl together, charge." 

"Charge ! " he shcmted ; while, a^t the word flew 
from squadron to tH|uadrou, each hurwniun bent 
U[)OD his saddle, and that mighty moss, an though 
instinct with but one iipirit, da>ih(-d like a thuoder- 
b(ilt upon the column beneath them. The French, 
bluwn and exhaust<^, inferiur besides in weight, 
both of niaa and horse, offered but a short 



^'^ 



v^-r-'^ 



" nufeai I " (Drami by J. Brit.) 



" Do it then," said the Duke, in reply to some 
wbiBperc<I i|Ucstion of Lord Uxbridge: and 
shortly after the heavy trot of advaacing 
squadrons was beard 1>etund. 

They were the Life Ouanls and the Blues, who, 
with the Isl DragcKm Guards and the Ennis- 
kitlenera, were formed into close column. 

" [ know the ground, my lord," said I to Lord 
Uxbridffc. 

"Conke along, sir, come along," said be, as he 
throw his hussar jacket loosely Whind him, to 
give freedom to hia sword anu. "Forward, my 




resistance. Aa the tall corn bends beneath the 
sweeping hnrririme, wave succeeding wave, so 
did the steel-clad squadrons of France fall before 
the nervous arm of Britain's cavalry. Onward 
they weut, carrying dvalli and ruin before them, 
and never stayotl their course until the gunn were 
recaptured, and the cuirassiers, repnl.>>e<l, dis- 
ordered, and broken, had retired beneath the 
protection of their artillery. 

There was, oa a brilliant and eloquent writer on 
the subject uientiuna, a terrible sameneu in the 
whole of this batUe. iDceaeant ckargee of cavalry 
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upon the sqaares of our infantry, vhose Role 
lUiuitEUvre cunNisted in either deploying into line 
to re^t the attack of infantry, or fallini; back into 
equare when tliy cavulry advanced ; |>crforiiiiHg 
theae two evolutions under the devastating fire of 
artillery, before the unflinching heroism of that 
veteran infantry whose glories had been reaped 
upon the blood-stained lields of Ansterlitz 
Marengo, and Wagram, or opposing an unbroken 
front to the whirlw-ind awoop of infuriated 
cavalry. Sucli were the enduring and devoted 
services demanded from the English troops and 
such they failed not to render. Once or twice 
had temper nearly failed them, and the cry ran 
through the ranks, "Are we never to move 
forward ? Only let us at them!" )Jut tlie word 
was not yet spoken whieh was to un{lam the jicnt- 
uj) torrent, and bear down with unrelenting 
vengeance upon the now exulting columns of the 
enemy. 

It was six o'elock : tlie battle had continued 
■ft-ith unchanged fortune for three hours. The 
French, masters of La Haye Sainte, could never 
advance further into our jvosition. Tliey had 
gained the orchard of Hougonmont, but the 
ch&teau was still held by the British (iaards, 
although its blazing roof and crumbling walls 
made its occu|«tiou ratlicr the desperate btaud of 
unflinching valour than tlic maintenance of an 
important position. The smoke which hung u))on 
the field rolled in slow and hea\-y masses back 
upon the Frcncli linos, and gradually discovered 
to our view the entire of the army. We quickly 
perceived that a change was taking place in their 
position. Tlie troops, which on their left 
stretched far beyond Hougoumont, were now 
moved nearer to the centre. The attack upon 
the ch&teau seemed less vigorously supported, 
ivhilo the oblique direction of theij.' riglit wing, 
which, pivoting upon Planchcnoit, opposed a face 
to the Pmsaians, all denotod a change in their 
order of bottle. It was now the hour when 
Napoleon, at last convinced th.it nothing but the 
camnpe he could no longer support coulil destroy 
tlie nuyieldin};: ranks of British infantry ; that 
although Hougotimont had been imrtially, La 
Haye Saiute completely won ; that ayton the right 
of the road the form - houses Fajiolutte and 
La Hayo were nearly surrounded by his troojis, 
which with any other army miust prove the fore- 
runner of defeat, yet stilt the victory was beyond 
his grasji. The liold stratagems, whose success 
the ejcperience of a life had proved, were here to 
be found powerless. Tlie decisive manceuvre of 
carrying one ini]iortant iKiint of the enemy's lines, 
of turning him uiwii the flank, or piereing him 
through the centre, were here fuund iniprocticabla 
He might launch his avalanche of grape-shot, he 
might pour down liis crashing columns of cavalry, 



he might send forth the iron storm of hia bmve 
infantry ; hut, though death in every shape 
heralded their appnwch, still were others found 
to All the fullen ranks, and feed with their heart's 
blood the unslaked thirst for aluughter. Well 
might the gallant leader of this gallant host, as he 
wntclied the reckless onslaught of the untiling 
enemy, and looked upon the unflinching few who, 
bearing the proud badge of Britain, alone sus- 
tained the fight, well might he exclaim, " Night 
or Blucher I " 

It was nuw seven o'clock, when a dark mass 
was seen to form uiwn the heights above the 
French centre, and divide into three gigantic 
columns, of which the right occupied the Brussels 
road. These were tho reserves, consisting of the 
Old and Young Guards, and amounting to twelve 
thousand— the tUte of the French army— reserved 
by the Emperor for a great coyp tie main. These 
veterans of a hundred battles hud been stationed, 
from the beginning of the day, inactive spectators 
of the fight ; their hour was now come, and with a 
shout of "Vive rEmjifrmr/" which rofle trium- 
phantly over the <tin and crash of l>attle, they 
began their niarcli. Meanwhile, aides-de-camp 
galloped along the lines, announcing the arrival 
of Grouchy, to reanimate the drooping spirits of 
the men ; for, at last, a doubt of victory was 
breaking u|»on the minds of those who never 
before^ in the most adverse hour of fortiuie, 
deemed hit star could be set that led them on to 
glory. 

"Tliey arc coming ; the attack will be made on 
the centre, my lord," said Lord Fitzroy Somerset, 
as he directed his glass ui>on the column. 
Scarcely had he spoken, when the telescope fell 
from his baud, as his ann, shattered by a French 
bullet, fell motionless to his side. 

*' I see it," was the cool reply of the Duke, as be 
ordered the Guards to deploy into line, and He 
down behind the ridge, which now the Frencli 
artillery had found the range of, and were labour- 
ing at their guns. In front of them the Fifty- 
second, Sovunty-first, and Ninety-fifth were 
formed ; the artillery stationed above and partly 
upon the road, loaded with grajic, and waited but 
the word to oi«cn. 

It was an awful, a dreadful moment ; the 
Prussian cannon thundered on our left, but so 
desperate was the French resistance, they made 
but little progre.«a : the dork columns of the 
Guard had now commenced thy a-sccnt, and the 
artillery ceased their fire as the bayonets of the 
gronwlicrs showed themselves upon the slope. 
Then began that tremendous cheer from riglit 
to left of our tine, which Unise who heard never 
can forget. It was the impatient, long-restrained 
burnt of unslaked vengeance. With the instinct 
which valour teaches, they knew the hour of 



trial was come ; and that wild cry flew from rauk 
to rank, echoing from the blood-stained walls of 
Hougouinnnt In tlie fmr-off valley of La I'apelotte. 
" They come ! they come ! " was the cry ; aiui the 
shout of "Fi'iv I'Emperenr /^ mingled with the 
outburst of the Britkh Iio& 

Under an overwhelming shower of grajie, to 
which succeeded a charge of cavalry of the 
Imperial Guard, the head of Ney'u column lired 
its volley aud nd^-anced with the bayonet The 
Itritiith artillery now oj>ened at half range, and, 
although the plunging fire scathed and devastated 
the dark ranks of the Oiiard, on they came, Ney 
hiniaelf, on fuot, at their head. Twice the leading 
diviaiuii of tliat j^'allaut column turned completely 
round, as the withering fire wuut-cd and consumed 
them ; but they were resolved to win. 

Already they gained the cre^t of the hill, and 
th« first line of the British were falhng back 
before them. Tlie artillery closes up ; the flank- 
ing fire from tho guns upon the road opens ui>on 
them ; the head of their column breaks like a 
»he[] ; the Duke seizeft tlic moment, and advances 
on ftiot towanls the ridgo. 

" 1 'p, (iuarda, and at them 1 " he cried. 

Tlie hour of triumph and vengeance had arrived. 
In a moment the Ciuanii were ou their feet ; 
one volley was |)Oured in ; the b«yonet3 were 
brought to the charge ; they closed upon the 
enemy : then was »ecn the most dreadful struggle 
(hat the history of all war can present Furions 
with long- restrained passion, the Guards nuhed 
upon the leading divisii>ns ; the Seventy-Brst, and 
Ninety-iiftli, and Twenty-sixth overlappe<i thern 
on the flanks. Their geneniU fell thickly on 
every aide ; Michel, Jamicr, and Mullet are killed ; 
Friant lies wounded uinjn the ground ; Ney, his 
dress pierced and ragged with balls, shouts still to 
ad%'ance ; but the leatling flies waver ; they fall 
back ; the supporting divisions thicken ; con- 
fusion, jranic Kuccecda ; the Bnti-sh press down : 
the cavalry come galloping up to their uwisiance : 
and at last, pell mell, overwhelmed and beaten. 
the French Itdl bock ujKin the Old Guard. Tliis 
was the derisive moment of the <Uy — Uie Duke 
closed his gla^ aa he said, 

"The field is woo. Order the whole line to 
advance." 

On tlicy came, four deep, and poured like a 
torrent from the height 

"Let the Life Guards charge thera," aaid the 
Duke ; but every aide-de-camp on his staff was 
wonndeil, and I myself brought the order to Lord 
Uxhridge. 

Lord Uxbridgo had already antici|)ated his 
orders, and bore down with four regiments of 
heavy cavalry ui>on the French centre. The 
Pmssian artillery thundered ni>on their flank and 
at their rear. The British bayonet was in their 



front ; while a panic fear Hpread through thctr 
ranks, and the cry of " Sauve qui peut/" re- 
sounded on all sides. In vain Ney, the braveet of 
the brave ; in vain Soult, Bertnmd, Uour^goud, 
and Labedoyere, burst from the broken dis- 
organised mass, and called on them to stand fust. 
A battalion of the Old Guard, with Camhronue at 
their head, alone ubeyed the summons ; foruiiug 
Into square, they stood between the pursuers and 
their prey, offering themselves a sacrifice to the 
tarnished honour of their anna : to the order to 
surrender they ani>wercd with a cry of defiance ; 
and as onr cavalry, flubbed and elated with 
victory, rode round their brutling ranks, no 
quailing look, no ctuvcn spirit was there. The 
Emtieror hiin:»clf endeavoured to repair the 
disaster ; he rode with lightning speed hither and 
thither, commanding, ordering, nay imploring too ; 
but already the night wa& falling, the cuufusioa 
tiocamo each moment more inextricable, and tlie 
effort was a fruitless one. A rugimcnt of tho 
Goards and two batteries were In n:rsc-rvc behind 
Planchenoit ; he tlirew them rapidly into position ; 
but the overwhelming unpulsc of flight drove tho 
muss u]M>n them, and they were earned away 
upcm the torrent of the beaten army. No sooner 
did the Kmperor see this his last hope desert him, 
than ho dismounted frum his horse, and, drawing 
bis sword, threw himself into a square, which the 
first regiment of Clwsseurs of tho Old Guard had 
fom]e<l with a remnant of the battaUon. Jerome 
followed him, as he called out, — 

*' You arc right, brother : here should perish 
all who bear the name of Bonaparte.'' 

The same moment the Prussian light artillery 
rend the ranks asunder, and the cavalry charge 
down upon the scattered fragments. A few of 
his staff, who never left him, place the Emjieror 
upon a horse and fly through the duatlwleoling 
artillery and muitkctry. A squadron of the Life 
Guards, to which 1 had attached myself, cuiue up 
at the moment, and as Blucler's hussars rode 
madly here and there, where so lately the rrowd 
of staff otiicers had denoted the presence of 
Napoleon, exprcAsed their rage and dinappoint- 
mcnt in cuntes and cries of vengeance. 

Cambronne's battalion stood yet unbroken, and 
seemed to defy every attack that was brought 
against them. To the second summona to 
surrender lUey replied as indignantly as at first; 
and Vivian's brigaile was ordered to charge them. 
A cloud of British horse bore down on every face 
of the devoted square ; but flmi us in tlieir honr 
of victory*, the heroes of Marengo never quailed ; 
and twice the bmvest blood of Britain recoiled, 
Inffled and dismayoiL There was a poose for 
some minutes, and even then, as we Borrejred oar 
broken and blood-stained squadrons, a cry of 
admiration burst from our muks at the galUut 
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bearing of tlint glorioixs infantry. Suddenly tJio 
tramp of approaching cavalry wa* heartl; 1 turned 
my beAtl. ;ind saw two squiidruns of tUe Second 
Life OuartU The officur who lud thvm un wiia 
bare-headed ; Im lang dark hair stteumlug wildly 
behind hint and upon his pale features, to whieh 
not even the he.idlong etithnsiartiii vf liatlle had 
lent one touch of colour. He rode straiglit to 
where I wa« standing, hi;d dark eyc-A fixed upon 
me with a look ao fierce, so penetrating, that I 



** Then follow me I " shouted he, itoiutiii^ wilii 
bis sword to the glistening ranks before ua. 

"Come on ! '' i^id I, with a voice boarso with 
pussioii, while, burjfing my spurs in my horse'ft 
ll:ink.s, I sjirang on a ftUl length before him, and 
buro down upon the enemy. A loud Hliout, a 
deafening volley, the ngoiii^iiig cry of the wounded 
and the dying, were all 1 heard, as my horae, 
reiiring madly upwar^is, plunged twice into the 
air, and then fell dead ujKin tlie earth, cm^bing 
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eouild not twik away : the features, save in this 
TWpect, h:ul almost a look of idiocy. It was 
Hammcraley. 

"Ha I " he cried at kst, " I have sought you out 
the entire day, but in vaiu. It is not yet ton late. 
Give rac yoiu hand, boy. You once ealkiJ on me 
to follow yt* M, aud I did not refuse ; I trust you'll 
do the like by v\e. Is it not so \ " 

A terrible perception of his meaning shot 
through tny mind an I elaupwl his clay-cold hand 
ill mine, and for a moment I did not s)»eak. 

"I hoped for better than this." said ho bitterly. 
and as a gluiiL-e of wiiliering »coni flashed from 
his eye. "I did trust that ho who was preferred 
before me was at lea^st uot a coward." 

As the worti fell from his lips I nearly leajwd 
from my saddle, and mechanically raised my 
sabre to cleave him on the f>iK>t. 



me beneath his cumbrone weight, Ufelees and 

insensible. 



The d.iy vnn breaking ; the cold, grey light of 
moniing wsiA struggling through the mi«ty;dark- 
uess, when I once mure recovered my conscious- 
ness. There are moments in Ufe wheu memory 
can so suddenly conjure up the whole imet before 
m that there is scjircely time for a doubt ero the 
disputed reality is palpable to our eenseii. Such 
wa.s thirt to me. One hurried glance upon the 
wide, bleak pliin before me, and every circum- 
stance of the Ixittle-field was jiresent to my 
recollection. The disuiounted giuis, the broken 
wagguns, the heaps of dead or dying, the straggling 
imrticB who on foot or horseback travorscd the 
Held, and the dark Utters which carried the 
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wounik'il, all butokened the &ad evidences of the 
preceding Jay'a battle. 

Close urouud luc where I lay the ground was 
marked with tlie budies of our c-avalrj-, inter- 
mixed with tlie wiliiient of the Old Guard. The 
broad brow aiul stalwart chest of the Saxon lay 
bleacliing beaide the bronzed and bearded warrior 
of Gaul, wMle the tom-up ground attested the 
desperation of that struggle which cloaod the 
day. 

Aa my eye rari(^ over thitf harrowing Ei>ectacle, 
a dreadful anxiuty shut tliruu^h me oa I asked 
myself whose had been the victory. A certain 
confused impreiisian of flight and of pursuit 
remainetl in uty mind ; but, at the moment, the 
circumstanee* of my own jxwition in the early 
ipart of the day increased the difficulty of reflec- 
tion, and left me ia a state of intense and 
agoiusing uncertainty. Although not wounded, 
I had Ixien ou critxhcd by uiy full that it was not 
without pain I gut upon my legs. I soon per- 
ceived that the spot around lue hod not yet been 
visited by those vultures r>f the Wttle-tield who 
strip alike the dejid and dying. The di-sUnce of 
the place from where the gi^at conflict of the 
battle had occurred was probably the reason ; and 
now, aa the straggling suiibeama fell upon the 
earth, I could truce the helmet of the Eunis* 
killeners, or the tall bearskin of the Scotch Greys, 
lying in cluck cunfuMion where the steel cutrat» 



and long sword of the French dragoons showed 
the fight hati been hottest As I turned my eyes 
hither ami thither I could see no living thiug 
near me. In every attitude of wtniggling agony 
they lay around ; some bnried beneath their 
horses, nome bathed in blood, some, with clenched 
hands and dartiug eycbalLi, seemed stniggUng 
even in death : but all was still — not a word, not 
a Bigh, not a groan was there. I was turning to 
leave the espot, and, uncertAin which way to direct 
my ste]>s, looked once more nroimd, when my 
glance nwted ujion the ]Mile and marble features 
of one who, even in that moment of doubt and 
difhculty, there was no miataking. His coat, torn 
widely ojieii, was grasped in either hand, wlule 
Lis brea^it wad shattered wiili balls, and bathed in 
gore. Gashed and mutilated as he lay, still the 
features wore no trace of suffering ; cold, pale, 
motionless, but with the tranquil look of sleep, 
his eyelids were clot«d, and his balf-jiarted lips 
seemed still to quiver iu life. I knelt down 
beside hiiu ; I took his hand in mine ; I bent 
over and \vhisi>ere*i bis name ; I placed my hand 
uiKin his hc-an, where even Rtill the life-Mood was 
warm — V>ut he was dead. Poor Hamniersley, his 
M-as a gallant soul ; and as I looked upon his 
blood-stained corpse, my team full fast and hot 
upon his brow to thick how far I had myself been 
Uiu oiuiie of a life blighted iu its hope, and a 
death like his. 
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iT is a venerable place. 

An old ancestral 
ground. 
So broad the rainbow 
wholly stands 
Within its lordly 
bouud ; 
And here the riverwaita 
and winds 
By many a Tvooded 
mound. 

Upon a rise, where 
single oaks 
And clumps of 
beeches tall 
Drop pleasantly their 
shade beneath, 
Half-hid amidst them all, 
Stands in its quiet dignity 
An ancient nuuior-halL 



About its many gable-ends 
The swallows wheel their tlight ; 

It« huge fantastic wcather-vonc^ 
Look happy in the light ; 

Us warm face through the foliage gleams, 
A comfortable sight. 

The ivied turrets seem to love 

The butterfliea and bee« ; 
And, though this manor-hall hath seen 

The snow of centuries, 
How fresldy still it fitanils amid 

Its wealth of swelliug trees 1 

The leafy summer-time ia yonng ; 

The yearling lambe are strong ; 
The sunlight glancea merrily ; 

The trees are full of aong ; 
The valley-loving river flows 

Contentedly along. 
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Aiid now (sheV looking throii^-h t!ie uist, 


Be cahn, iliou thmbbing breist. 


^^H 




CViliI, Itistix-I csK, aiiil wan ; 


She aaya^ in thought, a solemn prayer 


^^^1 




And wildly past lior dreary form 


.\nd sinks again to rest. 


^H 




TIic watery clouds rmh on, 




^H 




A momunt wlittu Iwneatli her ligbt^ 


Along, along, swiftly and fitrotig 


^H 




Aiid then, liki; sinriLs, ijoue. 


The river slipputh past ; 
The current deep is still <w sleep, 


H 




•Silent anj fast they htirry ixut, 


jVnd yet so very fast ! 


^H 




Thfcir swiftiiisvs htriketh dread, 


There's something in it* f|uictnc!3 


^H 




For earth i.s hiis'iM, ami no breath swecya 


Tliat QiJikeA llie sonl aghast. 


^H 




The jipider's rainy threail. 




^H 




And everytliing, but thiwo pale clouds, 


The morn has risen : wildly by 


^H 




Is dark, and still, and dead. 


The Wiiter glides to-duy ; 
Outspread u()uu it« eddying face, 


1 




The lonely ^turs are liere aiul there, 


Long wev<lit Htid nislies play; 


^1 




Uat weak and wiutiiif^ all ; 


And on the bank the fungus rots. 


^H 




The windv aru dead, tJio cedars eprftul 


And the grass is fcjurd with clay. 


^1 




Their branche^^ like a pall ; 




^1 




The girests, tiy laughing twos and tUrccSj 


Time passes on : the park is bore ; 


^M 




Have htt the bridal haM. 


The year is scant and lean ; 
Tho river's hanks are dewthte ; 


■ 




Beneath the mossy, ivied bridge, 


The air is chill and keen ; 


^1 




The river sUppftU iwwt : 


But, now und then, u t^uuny day 


^1 




Ttte citrronl deep in Dttll an sleep, 


CVrtaes with a thought of green. 


^1 




And yet bo rery fust I 




^1 




There'* something in its iiuietuess 


Amid blear Febniary's Raw, 


^1 




That makes the sou! agbai»t 


Tremulous snow-<lrops [loop ; 

The crocujs in tho shrewd March morn. 


I 




No wiud is in the willow-troe. 


Ktiirts from its wintry sleep ; 


^^^H 




That droops abivo the bank ; 


The daisies sun them-sclves in hosts, 


^^^H 




The water passes rpiietly 


Among the paMnring sheep. 


^^^H 




Beoeath the gedged dank ; 




^^^H 




Vet the willow tremblos in the stream, 


The waters, in their old content. 


^^^H 




And the dry reeds talk luid clonk. 


Between fresh margins run ; 
Tlie pike, us trackless as u sound, 


^H 




The weak stars swoon ; the jogped moon 


ShcM)ts thro' the current dun ; 


^^^H 




Is loNt in the rkmdy air. 


And languid new-lkim chvstnut-lcavcs 


^H 




No thoiij^'ht uf light ! savn where the wa\*e 


Expand beneath tbo sun. 


^^^H 




Rjxirts with a fitful Klun:. 




^^^^1 




The dumb and dreadfid wurld is full 


The summerV prime in come again ; 


^^^^1 




Of darkness and nightmare. 


The row:s bloom anew ; 
The current kuepa the doubtful past 


^H 




The ball-clucks clang ; tlio watt^h-dog barks ; 


Deep in its iKisom blue. 


^^^^M 




What arc his dreams about i 


And babbles low tbrc' quiet fields 


^^^^1 




^loTsh lights leap, and thn' fa«t asloep 


Orey with ibe falling dew. 


^^^^1 




Tlie owlets slirick iind nhuut ; 




^^^^1 




The starR, thro' chasms in utter black. 


The shecp-U'lI tolls the curfew-lime ; 


^^^^1 




Race hke a drunkeD rout. 


The gnatj*, a busy rout. 
Fleck tJie Mann air ; the distant owl 


^H 




" Wake, wake, oh wake 1 " the Bridegroom now 


Shouteth a sleepy sliont ; 


^^^H 




Calls to his sleeping Bride : 


The v..icelf.s» Imt, more felt than seen. 


^^^^1 




" Alas, I saw thee, fiale and dead, 


Is flitting round uluut ; 


^^^H 




RoU down a frif^tful tide ! " 




^1 




He takes her band : " How chill thou art I 


The poplar's leaflet scarcely stirs ; 


^M 




What is it. sweet my Bride T " 


The river seems to think ; 
Across the dnsk, the lily brood 


m 




The Bride bethinks bcr now of Iiim 


Looks coolly from the brink ; 


^H 




Who tnat ni;ht was no guest. 


And knee-deep in the frcshet'i: fall. 


^^H 




Sweet Heaven ! oud for me I JL dniam ! 


Tbu wesk-eyed cattle driuk. 


1 
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Tbe chafer* hloom I tho white moths riaa 
Like spiriti from the Rround ; 

The grey-fiies sing their wearj* tune, 
A distant, dreaiu-Uko sound ; 

And far, far off. iu tho BlmubcroTU eve, 
Bayuth u restless hound. 

At this sweet time, the I^ady walks 
Beside the gentle ntrcam ; 

She marks the waters curl along, 



Beneath the sunset gleam. 
And in her sou! a sorrow moves, 
Like mt;mor>' of a dre^im. 

Site iiassos oil How still the earth. 

And all the air above [ 
Here, where of late the scritch-owl abriek'^ 

Whisi>erft the happy tluve ; 
And the river, through tlic ivie<l briilge^ 

Flows calm as household love. 



^i^, 
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UPON THE SCAFFOLD.* 

CP»»a"Jobs tngloMDt." Bj J. tl. SllonTSOVBiO 



JHE Council sat in Eswx Houac, and 
some gentlemen, who had surrendered 
Pembroke upon terms that they should 
de^iart the country in three days, but 
— acconntijig it baae to desert their 
prince, and hopiug that there might be farther 
occasion of service to his Majesty — had remained 
in London, were \i\ioa their triaL When Inglusant 
arrived with his guard these gontlu-mon were 
under examination, and one of them, who had a 
wife and children, wm Hghting liard for hi» life, 
Arguing the case fttcj) by step witli the lawyers 
and the Council Inglesant was left waiting in 
the anteroom several hours; from the conversation 
Iw overheard, the room liolng constantly full of 
all sorts of men coming and going — soldiera^ 
lawyers, divines — he learnt that thi? King's trial 
was coming on very aoori, and he fancied that his 
name wa^ mentioned, as though the neame«s of 
the King's tri;d had something to do with his own 
being hurried on. It was a cold day, and there 
was a large fire in tbe anteroom. Inglesant had 
had nothing to cat since morning, and felt weak 
and faint. He wished the other examinationR 
over that his own might come on ; his, he ttiought, 
would not take long. At last the gentlemen wero 



refeiTod to tho Council of War, to be dealt with 
afl spies, and came out of the Council chamber 
with their guards. The one was a plain country 
gentleman, and neither of tliem knew Inglesant, 
but, stopping a moment in the anteroom, while 
the guurd prepared themselves, one of them asked 
his name, buying he was iifraid they had kept him 
waiting a Jong time. This waa Colonel Kustaco 
Powell, and Inglesant met him again when ho 
thought he had only a few minutes to live. 

The Council debated wliether they should hear 
Inglesant that day, as it was now late in the after- 
noon, and the candles were lighted, but tinally he 
was sent for into the Council. 

As soon aa he came to the bar, Bradshaw oskod 
him suddenly when he saw the King last, to which 
he replied that he had not seen the King since 
X/iseby field. 

" You were at Nasoby, then 1 " said Bradshaw. 

" Yes," said Inglesant 

" And yuu ran away, I suppose If " 

'* Yes," said Johnn^^||||u away." 

" Then you are i» -^^^^h- well as a traitor/ 
said Urndshaw. 

'* I am not brave t," said Ingle- 

fant 
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r> ;: 1^^::^ :■ .:r..:L He jetted 
V.::.. j:^.^. ,;_:. '.:.'.—. '_-•. m J- hnnv 
■*>.:. ™.:..: .-. -;.-vH:. H^ wi- a Ttrv pious 
r.^'Iy iv. i'-!.;i : .< ::.■: P:.':'^.-:^!^: j arty in 
'.'w: (:•.:: :u 'A y.:.^\^:A. iril h-.- LiJ j'u.S'^-.i the 
I-i-:*. \:.7':f: 'Jav-. '::;!::■;!;.- ;r. •.;!•; r-.Mr.tliy 01 llr. S , 

■Alio v.,i-. ilioi, iji iui- ro'-'iii with imn, engaged in 
T>:\\'^'tMr. 'rxfsfjiv;.'-, ftii'l Lis I'letv aiid resignation 
\i:A ;itt-K.'li*:<] tht iJ'jCtor tu him Terj- much. 

'I'lry C>.<iorif:[, hfivin:: wished all who were present 
ill th'j ny^tn furcwcH. went up un the scaffold 
jif;':'»iiipii[iieJ by the Di%jiie. The scaffold was so 
ti':ur that Jriglesant and the offic-rs and tho 
fc'iianlH, who Mt<»o<l at the window screened from 
1.li(; hi;,'lit <»f the iK,*<t|)]e, could hear every word 
that parsed. They understood that the whole 
ojieii phicu was densely crowded, but they could 
(M;ar(:i:ly Injlievc it, the silence was so profound. 

('nlunid IViwuU luiule a Kpeech of sjuie length, 
nliMriuK liiinHclf of PojKiry in earnest languaj^e, 
iKil blaniiiiK hii4 JudgCH, but throwing the guilt on 
fulfill witiiei«i'.n, wlinni, however, he forgave. He 
boiv nn inalicu to the jiresent (lovcnnuent, nor 
pivli'iidcd to decide controvei>iies, and sjwke 
liiurliiii}{]y of the HiulncsH and gloitm of violent 
dciilli, iind luiw niertnfully he wiis dealt with in 
U'inK alilo to fiu-e it with a (juiut niiiuL He 
liiiiilly lliiuikrtl tliL* authorities fttr their courtesy 
in KnuitiuK hin\ the death of the axe— a death 
rtimiewhat worthy ttf \x\» IiUhkI, answerable to his 
birth tiiiil i|UiiUlic:ition -whieh courtesy had much 
hi'l|H<d ttm'iiixls the ]iiicilii\ition of hi^ mind. 

Ins'Ktmut KUptHtsiHl tlie end wa- but 
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to Lis surjjrise tlie Ouctor again 6tei>[>6(l fo™-iml, 
and before all tlie iif«.>pl« repeated the whole 
fminer iincstioiw, to each of which tlio Colonel 
re|fliiiil ill nearly the same wordd. 

Then »ti:pi>iti;,' fumurd a^.kin to the front of thu 
HcatTuId, tliu ColuiiL-1 euid, xjiedcing to thu |>eu))lL> 
in a ciliu and ttudcr vokx— 

"There is not one face that luoka upon me, 
tliough many facisa, ami pi^rhuiw ilifferent from me 
in npiiiiun and jiraotioe, but motliiiiks hoth some- 
thing L*f pity in it ; and may that mercy whiih is in 
yonr hearti^ now be meted tu you whun you hnvc 
iLcud {>f it 1 I be^ietKh you join with me in 
pmyer." 

Thecomplctest silence prevailed, broken only by 
a faint bubbing and whispering sound fixim the 
excited and pitying crowd. Colonel Powell 
jimyod for a quarter of rui hour with ftn aiiilible 
Voice ; then, taking leave again of ]m fnc^nds, and 
directing the esecutioner when tu striko, he kmlt 
ilown to the iiiock, and re[>eating the words, 
'■ Lurd JujtiiJi, receiva me," hid head was smitten 
otr with a blow. 

A long Jeep groan, fullowed by an inteiitie 
hilence, mn through the crowd. The ofii-cr who 
accompaniHl Tii^lcutnt looktd at him with a 
{icculiar cxpreseion ; and, bowing in return, 
Inglfsant passed through the window, and ok he 
inountiHl the stcifci and his eyes came tn the level 
of, and then rose higher than the interpiising 
scuffoid, ho saw the dense crowd of heads 
gtretching far away on orery hand, the house 
windows and roofa crowded on every niilo. He 
scarcely saw it before he almost lost the sight 
ajrain. A wlKI motion that shook the crowd, a 
roar tluit filled the air and stunned the sense, a 
ypll of indignation, contempt, hatred, hands shook 
and clutched at him, wild faces leaping up and 
utaring at him, cries of "Throw him over 1" "Give 
over the Jesuit to iw '." "Throw over the Irish 
murderer!" made hi.t seuiUM reel for a moment 
and hi» heart sto]x It «-as incouccivable thiit a 
c-riiwd, the In:?tuiit before placid, pitiful, silent, 
Khonldi in a moment become like that, deafening, 
mad, thirsting for blood. Tlio aniiuung surjirise 
and reaction produced the greatest ahoL-k. Harden- 
ing hiuL-telf in a moment, he faced the iieople, his 
h:it ill his hand, his p;ile face hard set, his teeth 
doseil. Once or twice he triwl to vpeak; it wontd 
have lx?en as easy to drown the Atlantic's mar. 
As ho stood, apparently calm, this terrible onlcal 
had the worst jiossiblo effect upon his mind. 
Other men came to the KcntTold calm in mind. 
preiiared by holy thouglitJf, and tlio sacred, tender 
services of the Church of their Lord, feeling His 
hand indeed in theirs. They spoke, amid silence 
and solemn praycn*, to a pitying people; the name 
of Jesus on their lips, the old familiar wonU 
whispered in their ears, good wislicit, defor^nce, 



rcsjtect all around, their path seemed smttoth ami 
upward to the heavenly gates, ilut with liim — 
how different ! Denied the aid of prayer and 
sacrament, alone, overwhelmed with contempt 
and hatred, deafenetl with the fiendish noiae 
which rucked his excited and overwrought brain. 
He was indifTercnl before j he became Imrdened, 
fierce, contemptuous now. Hated, he hated again. 
Ail the Worst spirit of his jmrty and of his ago 
became upi*ermtist. He felt iw though engaged in 
a mad duel with a despised yi-t too powerful foe. 
He turned at laat to the officer, and said, hui 
voice scarcely heard amid the unceasing roar — 

" Vou i»ee, ivir, I cannot a^ieak ; do not let lu 
delay any longer." 

The officer hesitated, and glanced at another 
gentleman, evidently a Parliament man, who 
a*lv;inced to Inglesant, and otfcred him a pajwr, 
the puqiort of which he know by this time too 
well. 

He told him in hia car that even now he should 
bo set at liberty if he would sign the true evidence, 
and not rush upon his fate and loie his suul. Ho 
rejicale"! that the I'nrliimient knew he waa not 
g\iilly, aii<l liail no wi»h to put him to death. 

Inglcimnt saw the natural rejoinder, but did not 
think it worth his while to make it Only get this 
thing over, and e.scape from thin maddening cry, 
tearing his brain with its len-ible roar, to some- 
thing ipiieter at any rate. 

He rejected the jtfii>cr, and turning to the officer 
he said, with a motion towards thu people of in- 
expressible disdain — 

"These good iKWplc arc imjiaticnt for the final 
act, sir ; do not let u* keep them any longer." 

The ofticer still hesitated, and looked at the 
Parliament man, who sluKtk his head, and imme- 
diately left the scaiTold. The ofKccr then leaned 
on the rail, and spoke tu his lieutenant in the 
ajKu si>ace round the scaffold within the barriers. 
The Utter gave a word of comniaud, and the 
soldiers fell out of their rank so as to mingle witli 
the crowd. As soon as the ihfficer Raw this 
mameuvre completed, he took Inglesant's arm, and 
said, hurriedly— " Come with me to the house, 
and be fpiick." Not knoM-ing what he did, Inglc- 
sant followed him hastily into the room. They 
had need to l)o quick. A yell, to which the noLse 
preceding it waa as nothing— terrible as it liad 
lieen, a xliower uf stones, smashing every pane of 
plais, and falling in heaiw at their feet — showed 
the fiu7 of a nia«Ideiied injured people, robbed of 
their expccte*l prey. 

Tlio officer looked at Ingleftant, and laughed. 

" I thought there wouM tw a tumult," he said ; 
'* we are not safe here ; the troojis will not oppose 
them, and they will break down the doors. Come 
with me." 

He led luglesant, still almpst unconscious^ 
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a preat help to their cause. As he went back in 
liis I.«»rge tit the Tower, ho wondei-eit why they 
(lid not piihliHh Honittthiiig vritli his mime Attached, 
without trouIiHii^ thomaelves alwut his consent 
Ah they went down tho river, the darkness became 
■denser, and the bmt parsed clo«e to many other 
wherries, nearly running them down ; the lights 
on the btjiitsund the barK<»|Hi">'i>er<Ml indistinctly, 
and made the course nion; difficult and uiiccrtiiin. 
Tliey shot the bridyu under the uia^i L>f dark 
hon^^s and irrejfiihir lij,'Lta, and proceedwi across 
the jKxil towards tlie Tuwer stairs. The i>o<»l w;is 
somewhat clear of sltijis, and the liintenis upun 
the whar\'es and atieh veiwels as were at anchor 
made a clearer li^dit than that above the bridge. 
A» they crossed the pool, a wherry, roweti by a 
siiijjle man, caiuc toward-^ them obliijuely from 
the Surrey side, so as to appruadi neitr enou^di to 
discern their persons, imd then, erossijig their 
bciws, suffered itself to he mn down before tlio 
harRe could Ixj BtopiKHi. The waterman climbwl 
in at the bows, as his own wherry tilled ftud went 
■down. He seemed a stupid, surly man, and mi^ht 
be supposed to !« either deaf or drunk. To the 
abase of the auldiers and watermen he made no 
answer but tliat ho was un up-river waU-rniau, 
and was confused by the U^Uta and the cmrent of 
tho bridge. The officer called him forward into 
the stem, and a.i he came lowai-ds them Ingle-sant 
knew him in spite uf his jrerfcet disguisa It was 
the .Jesuit. He answered as many of tho officer's 
questions as he appeared to onderstand, and took 
no majiner of notice of Inglesant, who, of wiurse, 
ap[teared entirely indifferent and nnint<^rested. 
Wlien they landed at the stairs, the watcnnan, 
with a perfectly jirufessional manner, swiiur him- 
self over tho side into tho water, and steadied the 
boat for the gentlemen to land, which act the 
ofllcer toftk as an awkward expression of respect 
and ffratitndc. As Inglesant i^ssed him. he put 
Ills hand up for his to rest oti, and Johnny fett a 
folded note ])assed into it Without the lea.st 
lUiLso, he followed the oflicer acroiu the Tower 
wharf, aud wa.-* conducted to his room. As soon 
OR he was alone he exauiiiied the pa|)er, wliich 
contiined these words only :— 

"You are not forgotten. Keq) on a little lunger. 
The end is verj-ne-ir." 

The fatal morning arrive:! at last. Inglesant 
had passed a slcepIcA^ night ; he had not the 
slightest fear of death, but excitement made sleep 
impossible. He thought often of his bmther, but 
he had learned that he was in Paris alune ; and 
«ven had he been iu England, he felt no especial 
desire to see him imder circuiostanees which etudd 
only have been intennely painful. Mary CoUett 
he thought of night and day, but he knew it wa« 
impossible to obtain permission to see her, and he 
was tired of fruitless leqaesU Ue was tired and 



wearied of life, and only wished the excit<.-uicat 
and i>train over, that he might l>o at redC U 
struck him that the greatest harshness was used 
towards him ; his food was very poor and of the 
Hunllest ifuantity, and no one was admitted to 
him ; but he did not ivojider at lliis, knowing 
that his case differed from any other Lojiilist 
prisoTier. 

At al»out eighto'cloek on the api»ointed inorainf;, 
the same officer who had conducted him beforu 
entered liis room with tlie lieutenant of the Tower, 
bringing the warrant for ]iii> deatk The lieutenant 
[larled from him iii u careless and indilTurent way. 
They went by water aud landed by York Stairc', 
aud proceeded by back ways to a house nearly 
adjoining Nortli umber land House, facing the wide 
street about Chtu'iug Cross. From one of the 
first floor windows a stiiirrase had been contri\'ed, 
leading up to a high scaffold or platform on which 
the block was fixed, Inglesant had not known 
till that nu>rning whether he was to be hanged or 
behcadL-d ; like every other thought, save one, it 
was indifferent Ut Iiim — that one, how he should 
keep his secret to the last Iu the room of this 
house oiiening on the HnifTold, he found Colonel 
Kustaee Powell, wliinn he h id met at Esseic Ilousef 
who Wiis to precede him to death. Ho greotcd 
Inglesant with great kindness, but, as Johnny 
thought, with .some reserve. He was a very pious 
man, strtingly attached to tlie Protestant jmrty iu 
the Church of Kngland, and he had |ia.ssed tlie 

last three daj-H entirely in the company of Dr. S , 

who was then in tho room with him, engaged in 
religious exercises, and his i)iety and resignation 
had attached the Doctor to liiui vcrj' much. 

TIiu Coloaet, having wished all who were present 
in the room farewell, weut up uu the scaSbld 
accompanied by the Divine. Tho scaffold was au 
near that Inglesant and tho officers and tlio 
gii.irds. who stood at tho window screened from 
t!ie sight of the people, could hoar every word 
that passed. Tliey underntood tliat tho whole 
o]ien place was deusely cmwde^I, bnt they could 
scarcely believe it, the silence was so profonnd. 

Colonel Powell made a si>eech of s mie length, 
cloiiring himself uf Poperj* in earnest kuguage, 
not blaming his judges, but throwing the guilt on 
false witnesses, whom, however, he forga>-e. He 
bore no malice to the present Government, nor 
])r»'t(U)derl to decide controversies, and spoko 
touchingly of the sadness and gloom of violent 
death, and how mercifully he was dealt with in 
being able to face it with a (fuiet mind. Ha 
finally thanked the authorities for their courtesy 
in gnmtiiig hiui tlio death <>f the ase— ft death 
somewhat worthy of his blood, answerable to lus 
birth and tiualifi cation — which courtesy liml much 
]ielpe<l towards the pueitication uf his mitHL 

Inglesant supposed the end was now comei, but 
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I'urtly John grew |ialc and nd 
(JoHK was afraid of her, i>eople said), 

G&Bped that " Dollt was surely cracked." 
(John n-aa afraid uf lier— that'd a fact !) 

Geoeob Uie Ouard grow rod and iialc, 
Slowly fiiilsfaod liis quart of ale :— 

" Shoot 1 Why-Rabbit him!— didn't ho 

ehootl" 
Muttered— "The Baggage was far too "cute ! '' 

" Slioot 1 >Vhy bc'd floabed the pan in hia 



Muttered— "Sliii'd pay f(ir it I»y-and-by !' 
Further than thiH uado uo rep^. 

Kor could a farthej* rej>ly be made, 
For Obobob waa in Iceipie with "Buu 
Bkocadx!" 
4 K 



Bloasiogs oa Vcrnofi ! Fill up the BaKUiu ; 
J/vHcf/ was coniitift in "/Vj^«"und " H'tujjfoita.' 



P«j(*i1ily Jnn-m 
AJm>, cert4 
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And Dolly had possibly tidings, too, 
That made her rise from her bed anew, 

Plump as ever, but stem of eye, 

With a fixed intention to warn the " Fly.^' 

Lingering only at John his duor, 
Just to make sure of a jerky snore ; 

Saddling the grey mare, DumpHug Star ; 
Fetching the pistol out of the bar ; 

(The old horse-pistol that, they say, 
Came from the battle of Malplaquet ;) 

Loading with powder that maids would use, 
Even in " Furty," to clear the flues ; 

And a couple of silver buttons, the Squire 
Gave her, away in Dtvonshire. 

These she wadded — for want of better — 
With the B— sh— p of L—nd— n's " Pastoral 
Letter;" 

Looked to the flint, and hung the whole/ 
Ready to use, at her i>ocket-hole. 

Thus ef[uipped and accoutred, Dolly 
Clattered away to " Excisenicm'» FoUy ; " — 

Such was the name of a ruined abode, 
Just on the edge of the Lomlon road. 

Thcjice she thought she might safely try 
As soon a-s she saw it, to warn the " Fly." 

But, as chance would have it, her rein she 

drew. 
As the Beau came cantering into the view. 

By the light of the moon she could see him 

drest 
In his famous gold-sprigged tambour vest ; 

And tinder his silver-grey surtout, 
The laced, historical coat of blue, 

That he wore when he went to London-Spaic, 
And robbed Sir Munoo Mucklethraw. 

Out spoke Dolly the Chambennaid 

(Trembling a little, but not afraid), 

" Stand and deliver, O ' Beau Bbocade ! ' " 

But the Beau drew nearer, and woidd not 

speak, 
For he saw by the moonlight a rosy cheek ; 

And a spavined mare that was worth a 

"cole;" 
And a gixl with her hand at her pocket-hole. 



Sn never a word he spoke a<! yet, 

For he thought 'twa.-* a freak of 5Ieg or 

Bet;— 
A freak of the " Rust " or the " Rummer " set 

Out spoke Dolly the Chambermaid, 

(Tremulous now, and sore afraid,) 

*' Stand and deliver, * Beau Brocade I ' "— 

Firing then, out of sheer alann, 
Hit tiae Beau in the bridle-arm. 

Button the first went none knows where. 
But it carried away his solitaire ; 

Lutton the second a circuit made. 
Glanced in under the shoulder-blade ; — 
Down from the saddle fell "Beau Brocade!" 

Down from the saddle, and never stirred I — 
Dolly grew white as a Windsor curd. 

Slipped not less from tlie marc, and bound 
Strips of her kirtle about his wound. 

Tiien, lest his Worship should rise and flee, 
Fettered his ankles — tenderly. 

Jumi>ed on his chestnut, Bet the fleet 
(Called after Bet of Potiugal Street) ; 

Came like the wind to the old Inn-door ; — 
Roused fat John from a threefold snore ; — 

Vowetl she'd 'p^cli if he misbehaved . . . 
Briefly, the " Plymouth Fly " was saved ! 

Staines and Windsor were all on fire : — 
Dolly was wed to a YorksJiire squire ; 
Went to Town at the K — c's desire ! 

But whether His M — J — sty saw her or not, 
Hogarth jotted her down on the spot ; 

And something of Dolly one still may trace 
In the fresh contours of his " MUhnaicPs *! 
face. 

George the Guard fled over the sea : 
John had a fit, — of perplexity ; 

Turned King's evidence, sad to state ; — 
But John was never immaculate 

As for the Beau, he was duly tried, 

When his wound was healed, at }Vhitsimti(le ; 

Served— for a day— as the last of " sights," 
To the world of i.^^ James's Street and 
"lI'XiVs;^ 

Went on liis way to Tyburn Tree, 
With a iKmip befitting his high degree. 
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E\ci->* privilcyc cwstoiu K''i"its :— 

At Uie gate of the imson a draui of XuitU ; 

Iknuiuet of fiuwers at IfrJKnrn Itar ; 
Fnendtt {in nmiii-ninj,') to fulluw liis car — 
^" t " ia ouiittod whoia ilirrort are !) 

EvcD'otR* knows the sjwccli lie nuiile ; 
Swon; tlmt lie '* rather ailiiiired the Jade i " — 

AVuved to tiie crowd with his gold-hiccd 

hat; 
Talked to the Clia]ilain aft«r that ; 



Turned to the TujKiitinn inidiNiiiaycil . . . 
Tliiu wail the fiiiiidi of " Beau Brocade ! " 

A lul thi$ is tlf Jhilhul thnt eeemrtl to hidr 

Jh {/it /eave» "/'( 'fiufif " Londoner's Guuni; " 

" Hiunbltf futa-if/'d " {teUh eur.'s mvi taih) 
By tkf Author io Fkeukuick, 7Vim« ^ 

" Pnhiishvd i^ Frakcis and OliVEft Pine ; 
Ltuhjatv-HiU, tit (he Jifarhrt'jor i>i(/n. 
Stvciitef»-JImuIr((i-(tml-2'hirlif-\iHr.^ 




A DKLIGHTFUL VISIT. 

[From "OeciEd Oeitb." Tij Mn. J. n. EiDbEU..] 




fn nrawfa nBywitrTilfe l^o <1ro\*o up the Hollo- 
u Fp-.^J.L»-a£»l U ^.^y jj^^^^ liitkdid Mr. 

Gcith think of idl the 

preparatiaus which hud 

been made in hia 

honour ; of the tor- 

iiteutd Mm. Itciniiiiilge 

]ij«l pa!«iMK) through, 

woiuierin^ wliat he 

ikeil tiest to cot and 

rink. Every imagin- 

alile (lirth, every obtjiin- 

able iK-veruge, was kid 

in hin honour ; and Mm. 

I'cmmidfie herself, and Miu 

li.'ii mother and sisiter, were 

didy ready to nM.tive the 

stranger. 

As fur Mr. Bcniniid^, he was 
waiting for his friend in the 
highway: and as mnm as Mr. tJeith's cab 
caine to a Htniid, the wine merchant opened 
the door, wrung hin vifljtor'.H hand, wishe*! 
him a ineny t'hriittntatt, hurried him throtigh 
the little green gate, nj] the Kravel-w.ilk, and into 
tho house, where Mrs. Beiiunidge met him, and 
saying, " this in kiiul," hhw>k his hand with her 
own two, one being nuite insuflielcut to exprvas 
her feeliugH of plea^^l■o and satisfaetimi. 

"I really thonsht Mr. (Jmiit— <ieith, f mean- 
that we never wero giiing to see yon ;'' and as she 
ma-lc this aasertion Mrs. riemmidge look him out 
of the dark hall into the lighter drawing-room, 
where he was intFo«luced to MiK Gilling, Mitw 
Oilllng, and Mr. Foba 

Aft«r that cercmnny he was iiemutted to sit 
down and cimimcnw inakiii^ hiuiM'lf agreeable. 

Whilst he did 1*0. ho looked at the ladies, tuul I 
■houid like you uUo, reader, to iMtk at the 



feminine trio for a moment, before proceeding 
with my fitory. 

Sliall wt give tlic ;■<« to Mtsa Ciilliug 1 — a 
eix-uture all nature, all curU, all enthunlusui, all 
fraukiie»s, who hod a very white »kin and very 
Mack hair, very fine eyes, very bnuiU feet aud 
haodtt, and a very paa«able figure. 

Her age, you a«k 1 I really <lo not know iL 
What with lier mannM-ss her curls, htr tunrrti, and 
liL-r delight ut iimull atom» of pleaMiif, she mi|;ht 
have iKussed fur sweet seventeen ; but then .Mrs. 
lionimiilge was threeand-tliirty ; and intimate 
friends Hiid there was not mneh more than live or 
six years l)etween theui. 

Anyliow, there was Mins Gilling, let her age he 
what it would, for Mr. CJeith to fall hi love with, 
if he liked. 

As for Mrs. Cillins, t-lie was a widow i*f Muall 
pi()lK.Tty ami with many wants ; o huly wlio itud 
Blie had kept a set of wrvants — whatever ruuidier 
that nuiy be ; who liml once lud thiny» " very 
ditferent," and who was now verj- glad to drop iu 
almut Kiipper time three or four nij-hta a week and 
partake of Kuch hoHpitiklity as MrsL Bemmidge 
extended to her. A dignified old lady, iu a 
prixligiuus cap, who snubbed Andrew Bemmidge, 
and iJttid court to her daughter ; and told every- 
Unly that ''Suruli" was tlw bcbt wife and mother 
in the wurld, "£ am sure," added Mrs. (I., 
{■nthcticaliy, "she makes a {terfect slave of henelf 
for her faniily." 

Slavery ^«emetl to agree with Mra. Bemmidge, 
who looked plump on her work. She hi'bk a 
woman of about the middle height, M-ith dark* 
brown eyes, brown hair, a iwrfeclly straight 
mouth, and a broad, fair forehead, with rather 
buiiliug maiuieni, and a tcmiier- I Itad better 
»I«p there, for fieorgo CJeith saw only the face. 

Aa for Mr. Foes, he seemed to be regarded oa a 
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j>crfcct nonentity. A friend, Mrs. Bemmidge 
culle/l him; and he certainly »eemed to hare all a 
frieiid'H undesirable i»riviU'gtw conceded to liiin. 
He nin;^ tlic hell, he was bustled into corners, be 
wan sent errands, be played witb the children, he 
wfts forgottc.i in tbu conversation, and made 
hiniHclf "quite at home," sitting in a direct 
dniu;;bt 

He was ii distant relation of Andrew Bemmidge, 
and lia^l all tlie wine merchant's natural modesty, 
Bweetntjss of temper, and forgotfulnesa of himself. 

Like the wine merchant also, he could not sec 
wliat was best for his dom&stic happiness, for be 
Wfis over liead and ears in love witb Gertrude 
Gilling, and wa]ke<l miles along the Jjondon 
pavements to fulfil her slightest behest. 

"You found it cold, sir," said Mrs. Gllling, in 
lier usual manner, only with the chill off. 

" On the contrary, very warm," answered George ; 
"but then, to be sure, I drove. I daresay the wind 
is c<»ld to-day when walking. Have you been 
out ] " 

"Only to church," answered Mrs. Gilling, 
virtuously; and the accountant, rememboring 
what bis friend had said on that bead, let tlic 
subject drop. 

"What a nice little place you have here, 
Bemmidge," he said ; " I should scarcely have 
sup])Osed that near London there bad been a 
]mu.sc so much in the country," 

"Nothing but fields at the back," replied Mr. 
Bennuid^'c, while the ladies mentally repeated tlic 
word " little," and marvelled at what size of bouse 
Mr. (icitb had been accustomed to visit. "Nothing 
but fields most i)art of the way to Hornsey ; 
jiretty neighbourhood ; beautiful walks about 
Highgate; the cemetery is well worth seeing. 
You must come down often in the sununer time 
and explore the country." 

Whereupon Mrs. Bemmidge at once expressed 
a bojic that now ilr. Geith bad found his way out 
to HoUoway, he would make no stranger of him- 
self, but eome often and "take them as they 
■were ; " which could not be supposed to mean as 
they were then, seeing heaven and earth had 
been moved to put a good face on things in his 
honour. 

George, in reply, stated his opinion that Mrs. 
Bemmidge was too kind, and Mrs. Bemmidge 
became duly satisfied that Mr. Geith was a de- 
lightful man. 

That half-hour before dinner the accountant 
firmly believed never would end — not because he 
was hungry and wished for dinner, but because he 
was wearied to death of trying to find something 
to say. 

The children had, indeed, promised a temporary 

div ^hen they came in duly brushed, 

wmbed, to make the lives of all on 



whom they cast their affections a weariness unto 
them. One little girl in especial, who had in- 
quired pointedly, " Aint oo Mr. Rant 1 " seemed 
inclined to take him under her protection ; bat 
Mr. Foss presented such attractions as the children 
tried vainly to resist : pockets filled with presents 
— pockets that he let them turn inside out at 
their sweet will and pleasure — pockets from which 
balfi>ence might be abstracted and sweatmeats 
procured. 

To be sure, Mrs. Bemmidge exhibited the little 
girl aforementioned in every possible light ; 
called the i)ert ugly imp her "pretty queen," 
retailed all her stupid, forward speeches, and kept 
the child in a grin at the repetition of her own 
wit. 

" .She said she was not to call you Mr. Rant any 
more, Iiut Mr. Teeth," observed her mother. 
" Why did you call him Mr. Rant, after all, 
dearie 1 " 

In answer to which question, Miss Bemmidge 
drew her shoulder comjiletely out of her dress and 
rubbed herself sideways against her mother. A 
churn of a child the thing was, too, thicker round 
its waist than any other iiart of its body, and with 
the most astonishing pair of legs George Geith 
had ever beheld on a creature of its age. 

" Just six last birthday," said Mrs. Bemmidge, 
with a triumphant smile, as though she were 
stating some fact greatly to the credit of her off- 
spring. 

"May I doo now, and 'peak to Harry, ma]" 
whiKi)ered the young lady, who could have siHjken 
a groat deal less like a two-year-old had she 
chosen ; and mamma giving permission, she 
rushed over to Mr. Foss, and claimed her share of 
the siwil. 

" Oh ! you've l>een and given Tommy a sugar- 
{ilum more than nie," shrieked mamma's queen ; 
and forthwith Mr. Foss had to make up the 
deficit. 

"And your'n are bigger nor mine," said Tommy, 
with his tongue out ; all of which by-play Mr. 
Geith affected not to hear. 

"We have one younger than any of them," 
remarked Mr. Bemmidge, who was accustomed to 
the juvenile concert. " Mamma, Mr. Geith has 
not seen baby." 

" I am sure Mr. Geith does not want to see any 
more children until after dinner," answei-ed Mrs. 
Bemmidge': which statement would have been 
perfectly true, had she only added that he did not 
want to see any more children at all ; but i>olite- 
ness prevented Mr. Geith acquiescing in her 
proposition, and so he declared that of all things 
he should like best to see the baby- 
Straight away went the hostess to fetch her 
youngest bom ; and during her absence George 
racked his brains what to say to Mrs. Gilling. 
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The tbtiatree f Mii<H Cliiling was so well up in 
tltem tlmt liis i^ticimiice wiut ex|KK<e(l in a nimutB. 
Ht»w the country luukc*! at Clirlstmas I How the 
oEd customs were stiU kept up id nmay a squire's 

Mre. Gilling knew nothing about the oountrj' : 
for her pjirt, slie liked the gaa aud the shops ; but 
lAias Oillinig wait enthusiastic coiiceniing tJm .snow 
on the tombstones, about frost on the evergreens, 
about the village churisters Hinging under the 
vindowa. Oh 1 better than anything on earth, 



GiUing bluslied and simpered, wlutst her mother 
smiled, nilb the chill inure off tUuu ever. 

At tlija juncture, iji came the baby ; and it may 
not be out of place here to state that it' there were 
one domestic aiiiuial fur whicii. more than another, 
Mr. Geith eutertuiiietl a settled aEvhorrence, it waA 
a baby — more particulariy the kind of baby which 
now made its api^caranoc, red in the face, blue iu 
the amis, long in the tegK, small In the eyeis and 
puckered about the mouth : a baby vihich cried 
without tears, and kicked without reason, and 



" ThI (JClBTBItT t.tmx LUa,*' (Drawn bj T, W, WOmm.) 



MiJW Gilling would Tike to K[)end a C'liristmas in a 
real uhl haunted house, where the olden fashiona 
were observed. 

"Hod Mr. Geith ever spent a Clirlstuine. in the 
country^" and every huir on Mb«s Oillitig's lieati 
Bcemed to quiver as ithe asked the riuestion- 

"Yes," he answered. "I have spent seTeral 
Christmas i>ays in the country. ■" 

" And in a bunmial hnll I " gasped Miiw Gilling. 

" In an old hall, at any rate," he replied, laugh- 
ing, " whore Cliriatnias wa» given every honour it 
deservea, and when we were all very happy, 
bevause we were assembled together on the 
hapitioat day in the year." 

"Oh I yon will l«c contrasting that day with 
thit*," said Miss Hilling pathetii-ally. 

"Certainly not to the di.'«uh-;intafre of the 
preaeut," wua Mr. Goith'a reply; at which Mi^ 



waa, so said kii mamma, "the quietest little lamb 
that ever breathed." 

Long and wearj* had been Cieorge Qeith's 
experience of Imbies. Never any i«rt of his 
clerical duty had been 8o irksome to him as the 
christening*. Thi? funeral irervice was nothing to 
the UipliKnul. He would rather have had to do 
with half-ji -dozen cori»*eJ* than one biiby. Ho did 
not know how to hold them, how to quiet them, 
what in the name of wonder to do with them. 
His rector used to bo able t^i nnrse a child a« 
cleverly a» a go<xl cook can turn a ])anc»ke, but 
ho never could learu the trick ; and so Hurely 
as he hnd a christening, so reriainly there was 
weeping and wailing beside tlie font, dissatia- 
faction .luiongKt the mothers, and nmttered rt>> 
marks that it was plain to bo seen he wu a 
bachelor. 
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Aud now, liere wjis another autocrat for Iiijii to 
serve iititl liotumr : another tiuLsa of jelly, provided 
'•vitk lutigii, fur liiiii to e.H.say to touch. 

"A fine fellow, iaii't he ("said llie f«tlier, who 
really helieved tlie child to be jjerfL-ction. 

"A darling, itzy, witzy pet I" capped uttimmn, 
handing the bundle of white cunibric to Mr. Cleith. 

No, it did iknt cry ; it jiuit remained quiet tonfc 
enough to get well into his anns, when it iKstit 
itself doid;'le backwards, in order to get n goad 
view of hia fuee. Then its cheeks wrinklctl, and 
with licnli:* drawn u)>, it ^rcruuut'il .in tlitiugh its 
last liour was vvme. 

" Let niiiunna take it, then, a darling ! Shall 
mamma take it I Uiiln't it like fitrungersl there, 
there !" And Mn. Itumiiiidge tried to jmcify tho 
wretch, and bore it off to it* own osj>eeial apart- 
ment, whence Ueorge heard shrickii proceeding 
dtirhiij the whole of dinner, which, unuh to his 
reliefj was at lost anuounceiL 

It was a nice little [tarty — only Htx. Mr. Bcm- 
midgo to*ik eare of his mother-in- law, Mr. Fosm 
of Miss (Ji]lin«, nnd Mr. Ueith of Ifi-s. iienimi(lg(». 
A nice little party— at least, it would have l>een 
a convenient nunUtcr had the ohildren not 
swai-ui«l after the adulta into the dining"- room, 
where they mounted high chairs, and surveyoii 
the table from n vantagc-gruund. 

Mrs. Gilling iras goml cuougli to say grace : 
perlia|j:j beeanse her son-in-liiw wonld not. 
QtiOrgo Geith had never dined at any man's 
table since the days when that ceremony was 
ns\ially performed by him ; and s«.Huehow, Mrs, 
(lilliug^fi grace struck him as the fuuuic^t thing 
about her. 

For the sake of his friend, for the genuine 
liking ]ic liore for that itini pie-hearten I, honest 
man, who believed iu his wife aud his house, .iiid 
who had not an atom of humbug in his com|>o- 
sition, the aoconntant stwve to enjoy himself, and 
to eat ami drink enouj^h to satisfy liia liost 

But liad he snt:ceeded in this endeavour, ho 
woiUd certainly never have eaten and drank any 
moiv, for Mr. litinmidge not inerely wanted him 
to UisUi L'viM-y tiling that was on th^f! talile, but 
also to take two or three helpings of each dish, 
like MrSk Uitling, whose appetite, it was sati«- 
factory to nee, had not been imimred by trouble. 
Of course, it was not civil uf Gcjrge to notice such 
mattcra, but Wing a man who noticed everything, 
be could not avoid seeing that Mrs. Gilling did 
justice to tlie good fare net before her. 

She would trouble Andrew for sucking-pig, 
because it wiw yeara t-ijice she had tisted one : 
and, as it \\;m Cliristmaa, she jKtsifively must liave 
a slice of turkey. Goowj was a tiling dear S:irali 
knew she could relish if she was dying : and roost 
bocf— well, if ifr. f Jdth would be .w kind, it was 
an English dith, and it was as well to follow old 



customs So the lady ramlrle"! hNhH, whi!,-.t tha 
childitn ate &tulliug, and spilt gravy, aud mes»«i 
their |>inafoie.s, Jiiid their father employed his 
time in altenuitely scolding atid giving them tit- 
bits. 

" I am so Rorry, Mr. Gcith, that we have nothing 
you like," said Mris. tiemmidgu pliuntively, after 
she had vainly pressed Mr. Geith to take a Hltle 
more, *' if it was only a morsel of beef." 

" Nuthing 1 like 1 " reiiealed George, " I asifure 
yon, Mrs. Ik'uunidgc, I have not eaten such a 
dinner for seven yeai-s." 

*' Then 1 wonder yoti are alive,'' remarked the 
lad)', OS slie heljjed her mother to turkey ngain. 
"Tummy, do sit up; Andrew, keep your 1inj:;ers 
out of the gravy ; y^pa, tlo not let Amy have any 
moTO ; Harry, if you do not lichave yourself yon 
shall not taste the pudding,' aud no forth, the 
courtesies of life being blended with a strict 
attention to its duties. 

"What am I u> do with it ]" thought George.. 
Geith, as he had altout a jiound of phnu-pudding 
set iK-fori; him, with an intimation from Mrs. 
Uenmiidgo that it Vfon a triumph of her owu 
rulinary skill. And the accoimtant longed lor 
the days of his youth, when he Imd a knack of 
seerutiug pieces of fat and uther unsavoury vianda, 
unknown by mortal man. " If 1 could but leave 
it !" he sighed ; but no, there it was to be finished, 
and by liiiu. 

Mrs. lieniniidgii! wonhl hear of no smaller i>or- 
tioa ; and indeed, in conipariaou to hix, that 
allutt^H.1 to Mrs. Gilling was a very lk'n)aniiu'a. 

"I am quite sure. Sarah, those children will 
make themselves ill," sjiid their grandmot lier, as 
^liss Itemntidgc slyly put forth her hand to stKure 
another mince-pie. 

"You navighty girl! how dare you?** said 
nuimuia to her queen. " Papii, push her elmtr 
from the table. I supfHise it is becautjc Mr. 
Creith is here itho thinks she may do as she likes. 
Mr. Geith, have you found the ring J There is 
ring in the pudding. I bupe you will get it; I 
shall be so pleasetl." 

" iV-rliaps, Mrs. Bemmidge, you have taken care 
T shall get it,"' answered George, with a ghastly 
attempt at a Kuiite, aii he still worked his way 
through the muss befoi-c him. 

" Oh no ! it was fairly mixed, T assiwe you," 
broke in Miss (jilUng. " My sister dropi«od in tlio 
ring, and we all stirred the pudding after that. 
Even Audrvw ventured into the kitchen to do his 
part," whirh was the less to be wondered at, 
perhaps I may add, as Andrew very often h.id to 
venture into the kitchen in search of his lxM)ta. 

"And sup{M>ae I do tind the ring,'' said GetM^ ; 
" what will be the conjiCfiuenccal " 

"Why, you will l>e married before the year ta 
out,'' uuBwered Mrs. Bemmidge, with a sijupor. 
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''Then 1 simll certainly not continue tlie 
sl-ur-Ij,'' exrlaiuietl tlio accountant, lnylng down 
liiit BiKJon. 

"Oh! ]rtit timt is not luir," cried Mix Bom- 
mitl^ "Yon must fiiii^li your inuldiii:,'. And, 
l>c.sii]io>i, it is my ^uril rin;;, and I caoriot Iiavu it 
lost" 

" I never willingly jmt mytfclf in tlic way of 
uiisfortniit!," said Mr. Oaith sulenmly, 

"Only lic:ii- liinj,*' excluiniuil Mii*. CJilling, with 
her mouth full uf i>luiiis. 

** I \n*iw, riti^ ur no rin^, you will lie married by 
this time nttxt year," said Mr. Beinmidffp, "for a 
man ne\*er knows what true comfort and happi- 
ness lA till he has a wife to take care of him." 

" Yon Ri>c-ak from a furtunatu experience," 
an»wercil Mr. Oeith. "If alt niarriaf^>s were an 

happy n-s y«iurs " and the hyiKxrritc turned to 

Mrs. Ikinnuiflf,^: and the youuf; olivc-bmochc^ 
round the tal»Ie, who were by this time busy with 
lit* plati", litolciiij; out *' mamma's ring," and 
<jiiarrelliiig for tin* candlfid lemon. 

Suddenly came a little acream from Miss GiUing 
— she had nearly swallowed the rin^. 

" Cierty'ii got it 1 Oerty'a got it I " cried iiarenU 
and children in clioruii. 

*' We may hoi*, then," said George, " to meet 
a;niu before next Christinas on a different occ;ision. 
That is," he added, "if 1 may be allowed the 
honour of being present." 

But at this jtuiiit Miss Gilliug'a confusion and 
blushes became so jiainful that Mrs. Bcmmidge 
desired Amy to ring the bcU. ** If you trou't have 
a mince-pie, Mr. Ocith," she said, i|uit« piteon.sly, 

"You really lunat excuse me," he replied. And 
then the servant came, and went through a cere- 
mony that Mrrt. Bcmniiclge calle<l "clearing 
away ;" after which Mrs, fiiUing again officiated, 
and dessert was placcii un the lable. 

'* May I 'tay with paim and Mr. Teeth, 
mamma J" asked Amy, when the ladies rose to 
depart 

**Yes, if yon are goort," said mamma ; and Miss 
iJemmidge, and coru*erinentlf the boy-i, remained. 

Certainly, if the ronrlitton mentioned in her 
niothtr's speech had liwn enforced, theyonng laily 
T.-«i«ld have Ireen summarily expelled fmm the 
rimrtment So long us the (piartet could get Mr. 
FoHH to supply them with fruit, they remainwl 
prctcrnatundly ciuiet ; but when even Mr. Fo«.s 
thought they had made wiffieient inroads on the 
oranges and walnuts, Miss Hemmiilge commenot^I 
tu tte dictatorial towards her hmthens and sn 
oggravateil Tommy that he pushed her off her 
choir, for which offence he was ejected from the 
dolighttf of after dinner-chut, and ttcnt in disgrace 
to hilt mother. 

"Vou smoke, I know. Geith." said Mr. Bera- 
midgo ; and tliurcu)ion Amy rushed away for the 




eignr-oase, procured matches, nitd made hcraclf 

busy, getting a saik^er m IimM the ashe^. 

"That is my useful little girl,'' remarkeil Jlr. 
Ilenmiidgo. " I wonder if shn coulrl wit an 
orange I " Whereupon Amy jnit her fingei- in her 
mouth, and hioked iis if she had never dexterL^usly 
appropriated an orange In her life. 

After that, slie climbed tm the knees of all the 
gcnUcmeu in succc^ion, and revcr»i]i>: the |W)si[ion 
uf .Mr. Foss's cig?ir when it lay on the InUe, hud 
the inexpressible satisfaction of ueeing him put the 
hot end in hiif moutli. 

Shrieks of laughter fruni Andrew and Henry, 
however, exjiosed the culprit, and Miss Amy, 
togLither with her brothers, was shown the door by 
her father, who remarked apoh>getically to his 
cou.f in that " chihlren would l»e children." 

Whether Mr. Fosa found the ai>horism cool his 
moutli, I cannot »ay, but it is certain he declined 
further smoking for that night. 

It W.1S all very well talking to Mr. Bcmmidge 
and Mr. Foiw when the children were away. 
Of course the conversation turned on business 

I topics, but business waa a topic George Geith 

' liked. 

I The mynleries of the wino trade were unveiled 
for the visitor's odificatiun. Tlie adidterataon. 

I tricksj the doctoring, were all duly discu-Hsed over 
—shall I write it, reader?— brandy -aud-water. 

I Mr. Bcmmidge talked about Mesxrs. Iteuhen and 
Insachar, " who had l)ecn exchetjuercd fur eighty 
thouuand^ and i«aid the fine," said Mr. Bcmmidge, 

' taking the cigar out of hin mouth, "with a che4|U& 

j They were exche«iuored," he went on, "for filling 
barrels with wnter, and slii]iping them as brandy, 
in order to get the dmw-back. They managed, 
by fitting a tin tulie to the bung-hole, to enable 

I the Custoni'housc ofKcers to ttsto the ver>' finest 
bmndy. How mucli they made, iioljody ever 
knew," addcil Mr. Bcmmidge, "nor how much 
they nn'ght have made, Ijut for ii vow with one of 

j their men, whi* informed ngaiiisl them." 

Then there were Cripple, Hold, and Sons, who 

' ran their ajiirit off through tho streets ; bcstdo 
gas-]tipcs and watcr-pijics, through houses, stables, 
and warchoiuie», and only ]iaid duty on about a 
third they made. 

Further, there was Mr. Briggins, wlto sold 
thoawud^ of pii>es of wine, and yet, stUI, who 
srarrely ever t(.iok a ningle ia|>e out of Ixind. 
''He made it all— heaven only knows how," said 
Mr. Ilpmmidge, regretfully ; "and the secret died 
with him. I could not have told his wine from 
the best Portuguese ; and, indeed, nobody could, 
if the wine would have kept Btit it wuidd not 
It mildewei) in a month. TIio firm acid it at 
forty sliillings a dozen, and twenty tu the trade. 
And didn't the trade push it — only Irunt them !" 
So the talk went on till it wa» time to join Ihfi 
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ladies, who were Heated in the drAwiag-mom, all 
domestic arraugciiiont^t over, vraiting fur the 
eveoing gueHt», who arnve<l in due teasun, attired 
in dreases that were certainly very gay, detenitined 
to tnjoy ilipinselve^ and niake Christinaa-day a 
merry one iiuleed. 

Can you picture the evening, my reader I the 
tea, handed round by awkward yet gallant 
cavaliers, who ujieet the cut*, trunipled on the 
ladies' dresses, and made funny little Hjieeches 
that kept the coin|>any in a roar. The card- 
UtblcM, whcro whi.-it waa played fur sixpenny 



dance a minuet with tlie tongs. There «H 
^ blind DiaiiH buff," iu whiuh gAme Miss Gilling 
caught Mr. Geith, and cxrlaiming, " I have got 
yoQ at lost, Mr. Jone»,'^ Uunhed becomingly when 
she discovered her mistake— " 1/ it waaa miHtake," 
whispered Mra. Jones, uadging her neighbour, 
Mrs. Thoma.t. 

And the singing after sup^ier ! The ooinio 
Kongii, at which George laughed an he had not 
laughed l)efore since he waa a boy, not beeanse of 
any esi^ecia! comicality in the «ong^ but because 
of the intense fnnnlness of the singers. The 
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stakes, and f>Id ladies a[)propriutcd George Gcith's 
winniiifiB with an activity whicli it was cheering 
to remark in perMnis c»f their age — 

The tiaiicjiig, for which Mrs. Benimid^te played 
Sir Uogcr dp Coverley, Hertz iiuadrilles, and 
Scotch reeln — 

The games, miittakeK in which entailed forfeits, 
and forfeits involved a younj;; gentleman seeking 
about for the prettiest girl in the routn tu kiss; 
a yuung lady standing in the comer, aud rvmark- 
iijg— 

' Here I itond lu atifi m m »Uike~ 
Wboll come und rclwu* tne for ctmity'i ujie!'^ 

Upon hearing which pathetic appeal a nish vens 
nsually made tow-ards the «i»ot she occupied. 
This person wa« to eat three incheR oft' the pnker ; 
that tu compose a verse of poetiy, and another to 



setitiracntal ditties, emanating chiefly from th« 
ladie-s tliat were all pitched 'somewhere aboal 
K sharp, and wont up into screams from tlieno^j 
To Ray nothing of Mpj. licmnijdge, who, being 
shy to favour the iMinpany, was yet overpowered 
by numbers, and induced at length to break forth 
into melody. 

It wtts impowible she could sing, however, if 
people lookctl at her; so, to obviate this difficulty, 
she turned her chair round, and sat with Ii'.t back 
to the tabic, in whicli iMMitiun she delighted her 
guests with the uccuiuit of a lady— 

" Vriw Ii-fl liPF home 
To fly with K CliriattNii kiil|;lit." 

Wljcn tliat was finislied, her sister followed with 
" Love not," which performance Mr. Foss im- 
mediately capped with "Lore on " — a aung which 



wiis mj)tnroiwIy cticored hy all tlie yomig men 
anil married la»lies of tlie party. 

After supper, more forfeits, more dancing, and 
louder aud faHttr revelry, tliat reminded George 
Oeith of the aouiida tliat used to W banie tu Im 
cat when he kept solitary slat* in furuliihcd 
apartments. 

"Things went oft' capitally," Mr& Bemniidge 
said to her mother, when the door closed Miind 
the laat batch of departing guesta, "and I am 
sure Mr. Geith enjoyed himself.'' 



"If ho did not, he ought to," remarked Mns. 
Gilling in a tone of the liyelieat conviction ; albeit 
her voice was a Utile thick. 

Meantime, George Geith was waUung with a 
splitting head-ache through the deserted City 
strecttL 

" If that be jiltasure," lie luigmtefnlly Bolitu- 
quised, as he entered Fen Court, wher« tho 
grave-yard looked gJia-Hly in the gny morn- 
ing light — " If that bo pleusurt!, give mo 
work." 



HUNTED BY THE EAST WIND. 

LB/ J. AaMUT'SntHST.] 



^?f OTWITHSTANDINO ]ny ]>n)fnnnd axlmi- 
•3.'jH lotion for the author of " We*>tward Hi»," 
■^ ^ I pro|K»se to start a "Society for the Su|>- 
pression of Kiiigsley." Ever nince he uttered his 
Dicuiorable wunLi in praiite of tho eimt wind, thitf 
ubomiuable blo-st hns persisted in blowing with 
more untiring constancy and more blighting bitter- 
ness than formerly, Ii is high lime that some pro- 
teat should be made. If the great writer already 
idluded to HkeM to be ;[K>et laureate to the enat wind 
let him, bnt let them both go away to tK>mo unin- 
habited island and shiver and liowl to tlte music 
of chattering teeth. We want none of tho muwc 
of the ea«t wind, nor nongs ming in its praise here. 
I tliink I am expressing the feelings of the entire 
|)opulatioa of London when T say we are absolutely 
dii^'tuted with the east wind. 

The en»t wind is totally <lifferent from other 
breezes, it has not a blusteroiw honeaty abiMil it. 
Not by any meauH. It is u nasty, unenkiny, in- 
sidious, underhand, unprinripled kind of a wind. 
It appeara to open the |>orea of your skin till it is 
like a colander ; it riddles your Injnes vnlh fine pin- 
holes, and then blows throu;;h them till you eecm 
to Iiavc neuralgia rtll overyotirbixly. It ]n*netrate« 
the thickest of cloths and the most fomiidable of 
friezcB. You may fortify yourself with Haniiel 
waJBtcoftte, you may don double- breasted sealskin 
waiiitcoata, you may wear three or four pairs of 
trcmscrH, but the cast wind will penetrate every- 
thing and make you as miHerahle, as ho]>clesHly 
wretched, as man can itotssibly be. And yet a man 
of such elo<iucncc and enidition wt Canon Kingsley 
can be found to sing in piaitjc "f it. 

Far more sensible was a certain oh&cnre indivi- 
dual who Ming simply but expre8fu\-ely '* The wind 
in the eaist is neither go<Kl for ntan nor beast" 
How beautiful and how true is tliisl How true 
ill its simplicity, and how ttiuiplc iu iU truth ! I 
aui iiicliuod to think tlrnt there must be a mhttake 
4l 



in the proverb ** It is an ill wind that blows nobody 
good." It should run iu this wise : *'It is an ntst 
winil that Mow.s nobody goOil." Did yon ever 
know an east wind blow any good to anybody I 
Did you over know it to do any good to anything I 
A bitter, reinorsclesH, iicathing, revengeful kind of 
nnnd in that uf the cn^U 

The worst of it ia you cannot e&cape from it It 
fttllows you everywliere. It hunts you do*Ti. Like 
the famous " Goiisey Gander " of nureery lore cele- 
brity, it goe-s " iiiwtairs. and down-stairs, and in 
my Iad>''» chamber." Vou cannot get rid of it 
If it were like that unprincipled elderly iudiWduol 
i*IK>ken of in tlic sJime poem, who omitted to per- 
fonu his devotional exercises on evei-y (lossible 
occasion, yon might treat it in the same summary 
fashion. Vou might "tAke it by its loft leg and 
tlvR^iw ft dowustairs." Tliere is, however, no get- 
ting hold of the cast wind. It is a nasty, dodgy, 
disreputable, sneaking kind of wind that would 
not meet you in t/nflh in an honest gentlemanly 
fashion. It will wait for you round corners, and 
give you a Btab In the Wck when you are not hx'k- 
in? ; it will come upon you suddenly in the dark 
and wound yoiL It holds an everlasting and blast- 
ing rendfUit against every mftD, woman, and child 
in the univt-n*. 

I think it is high time that a protest waa made 
against L^anon Kingsley's praise of this most 
alHiminablc of breezes, otherwise people may begin 
to believe that there really is some good in the east 
wind after alL I own that I should love to write 
a satire, for wliich 1 would like Mr. Arthur Sullivan 
to comi»ose tho miwia 1 wmild r.iU it "The East 
Wind : a Catarrhic Cantata, in Three Blows." I 
have a host of chamrtcrs I could introduce most 
effectively. Fancy Baron Brtmchilis, Prince Pneu- 
monia, Sergeant Stethescniio, the Fair Ncnralgia, 
Rhcu MtiUJcks the Hobber, and Tic the iJolorous. 
Imagine a suecziug song, a conghing trio, and a 
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gargling duet I net' a wide field for both musician 
and librottist in this work, and I fancy we should 
be duiii^ good wurk in undoing the hami that the 
l«weiful influence of the Kingsleyan pea may 
.ilreaily have accoinptished. Borne years ago I 
ondeavonred to establish a musical society wik- 
eiaily with a view to iwople who were suffering; 
from the eviU of the ciiat wind. No one was 
eligible fur i-lcction unless he had hail nt least 
tlirec severe colds durijig the preceding two months ; 
and no inenilnir was allowed to sing at the concerts 
nnlesii lie cotUd jiriidnce r mfnljcal certificate to the 
effect th;it he was totiilly unfit to ap[>ear in public, 
and ought to Iw in bed. The following is vac vf 
tlio programmes : 

Pnsx OoKCERT or TnE Acntn ri-LKoxtc Socmr aitd 

COUOHRAL U»tON, AT THK A.STKUAT1iCH, CkiLD 

Coiulnotor ila. Hoahhuly. 

TART L 

Overture. " Ia IiiflxienzA " TVamontann. 

Duot, •* Riib in tlie Croton Oil *• Smart. 

Tenor Solo. "ComoonJ b&vo n Gargle, Ittiiuil" llion. CUttln. 
(With CKtiUTli nccomiuinimcnt. } 

Ole^. " Th* Cough nmit'oM" Tischoff. 

G«iois "Tlic Kiwt Wind'' ,,.., Kiii^loy. 

Polkis "Tl.tf8yreTlir.Mil" Houreley. 

Hunj{, ''('nngb, C'uiigti, mvul th« Stnutstr" 

KuNUnn MRliHly, '*TiahuoaUa1ioo"... I'nniM' Oobaclvieorfr. 

Soloctlon from " II UiiuWgo " Oftcnbuok. 

Gftlois "ThoTrwMile PoMrt" SI, O. Iakwm. 

(PoaMtJrcIf the fint timo of [wrf onnMiop. ] 

Behrcm tbc parte, Sir. Titkimt will Kivrgki Fur U-ri minutes, 
in oiglitvcn tlilTeniitt luiguagtm ; aiiiI Llii; ( N^tniiiitttw 
will Bit ¥ritb Clieir fvct lu liot mualanl uuil vtnUn noi) 
have tlieir noMa sotcmnly tftUowed to >lt>w taxuhe iu a 
minor key. 

PABTtL 

Ovcrtiiro, "GftrgUolmo T&IL" 

OIe«. "Ttw Bitnly Honrinnan.'' 

Catniv Sotif , " The Stie«x« " LnchtHldtT. 

Tim »oRf will liut flvc nili)ut«s, ilurluK wlifdi tlw p«r- 
fcTtncr will nwoH tio leu thiui Ui8 time*. 

UwlrJ^I, " Conip, let uii all a CoDgbing go " Grufflin, 15S2. 

Teiitir (tnlo, " Who nhull be Cm^f^5stT '* Snorter. 

C'«tAirKto »»lo, " Ho nirly iil tlio Ix^nlig " Holbili. 

Valw, "hUok t'uiTont Ten" FrotBdorf. 

Soog, "A Gufi of (.'uuk'i Mi:itur« dodio fill, 

fill for (n«" « TiicbuWrt. 

ancDan^ Trio, from "Der IWliatx" TKhunuum. 

iMwtjaa fnira '* II Corfoomora ** TtySrhor. 

aUn*trSoiMt» Lut. 

SulU (with kii trn<ll«M taiii)ly of gitrglr4, rntistArrl iini)- 
wntcr, nml every other C&tairbio luxury), ti*. : atvi\ {vhth 
congti Icnn^, 2>. CO.; b*ck leaU (with unlimitol 

pDon otwn nt liHlf-pMt ncvm. I'erfomuinoe to oorn- 
tiiencB u HKKi Ai |)«oi>le mn e little ootnfortnbk, ajiJ thcii 
COHghe Huy. 

N.B. - A mc«1ical grntlemiin will be in RtteniUnco. 
The society, thoiigli favourably noticed in tMvao 



of the musical jonmols of the day, fuiled to cum- 
nmn<l tlie success it deserved. 

I foel .stnmgly, I may soy very strongly, ou this 
subject I have been hunted by the east wind for 
many da>'s pa«t I have dodged it a« well as I 
can. It is, however, stalking after nie, it ih follow- 
ing me, and will run mc down sooner or later. It 
chivied me to the ojiening of a new theatre the 
other night, it crept under the stalk and caught 
hold of tny legH in the most unceremonious nianncr. 
I Ruhsofjucntly went by underground railway, aiid 
was pursued by the east winrl through its oivemoxis 
depths. It cauRht nio at the Iwick nf the neck, 
it nipped my ears, it iced my teeth, it gripped lue 
in every conceivable way. In vain 1 tried to shake 
it o£ It hunted mc from pillar to in)sl. It pur- 
Ktied me until I reached the comfortable smoking, 
room of the cUib. Here I left it at the door for 
awhile and forgot all alxxit it when basking in the 
genial warmth of the fire. O, vile east wind, 
thought I, I havL' jockeyed thee at last 1 

I was mistakeiL TIic eaat wind in not so eAsily 
thnwt aside. I felt a sharp twinge nt the back of 
my neck, wafted through a crack in the window 
frame that showed mo my enemy was waiting for 
me outtiido, and reminded inc there was more ti>r- 
turu in aU^rv for mc on my way home. I endea- 
voured to (mt off the evil day. I remained in front 
of the blazing fire far into the uuiall hours, endea- 
vouring lo i»ut oir tlie evil horn', liui. rd-ia '. I knew 
it must come ! It came I My old enczny wa« 
waiting mund the comer, and iiounced down on 
nie with his vile Uilontj (h'rectly I emerged from 
the wnnn shelter of the club. I put my coat c<.>Ilar 
up, T muffled my neck wntli a woollen comforter, 
but all to no purfio^e. Pitileiut and lutvage, he i>er- 
sw.ut«l me all the way honiAL O! cast wind, O ! 
terrible ea.'*t wind, niJiycst thou blow for the fature 
only u]>on him who lias sung thy prai^eai. 

Tho eu-st wind deli;j:htt to pretend it \f> not the 
east wind. It likct to make believe to leave off 
blowing when the srni i^ brightly shining in order 
that it niiiy tciuiit delicate pe*:»iile out of doors, and 
then strike tliem down with u remorseleaa cruelty. 
It delightti to devour delintte middens, bihI to 
annihilate young children. It is cruel, vindictive, 
lieartloKA, and inhuman. It loves to blight the 
thiwers and to hinder vegetation, and its greatest 
joy is to make havoc with early .npringand trample 
under its cli>ven foot violets and i»rimro«ea. Tlie 
oaxt wind Inveth dcsolulion. difi{<iir and death. 

Tho east wind is terrible. It loves to visit tho 
habitation.-^ of the jwor : to Mow the last rag of 
clothing off their l)Ack« and the faintest ^jintrk of 
fire out of their gmtcs ; to tt-rturv them till they 
arc so numb iind faint with its cnn-lty that they 
have scarcely any feeling whatever remaining. It 
loves to do the work of tjie dcatixtyer : to bliKbt, 
to wither, and to blast 
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UNCLE JACK * 

[rmn " Tbe CubHU." By LOMt) Lmoi.} 




WAS soniewhtre alwut sixtecu wbcn, 
on going home for tlie holidays, I 
fnumi my inotJier's I»rotliur settled 
nmong tlie hirtischold I.are$. 
C'ncJe Jack, aa he was familiarly 
imUl'cI, wail a light-hearted, 
plautiihle, eiitliusiostic, talkative 
fc-lluw, whtj Hpunt three amoU 
furttmes in trying to make a large ouc. 

Uncle Jock was a great speculator ; but in all 
his speculations he never affected to think of 
himself— it was always the good of his follow- 
features that he had at heart, and in this un- 
grateful world fellow-rreatures aro not to be 
relied upon ! On coming of age, he inherituil 
£B„1>00 from hia niatcrrjid gnuulfatlier. It Kcemed 
to him then that his fellow-crtaturcri were sadly 
imposed upon by their tailors. Thijsc ninth i»art« 
of humBnity notoriously eketl out their fractional 
exicitonco by asking nine times too much for the 
clothing which civiliftation, and perhaps a change 
of climate^ render more necessary to us than to 
onr preftece«gont, the Picta. Out of puro philan- 
thropy, Uncle Jack started a Orand yaiitmal 
Bewvolmt Chthinff Cfym/tani/, which undertook 
to supply the public with inexpressibles of the 
l)est iSaxon cloth at 7a. Gd. a pair ; coata, ttuperfine, 
£1 18a. ; und waistcoats at so much ik.t dozca 
They were all to bo worked off Ijy steam. Thus 
the rascally tailors were to be put down, humanity 
clad, and the philjinthropiata rewardod (hut that 
was a secondary consideration) with a clear retnm 
of 5tf \ter cent In Kpitc of the evld<>nt rharitdile- 
ncsa of thia Christian design, and the irrefnigablc 
calculations U(>on which it n-as baaed, this com- 
pnny died a victim to the ignornncu and utithank- 
fulne.w of our fellow-creatures. And all that 
remained of Jack's £6,000 was a fifty-fourth share 
in a small steam -engine, a large assortment of 
ready-made [untaloons, and tlie liabilities) of the 
diitxtors. 

Vncic Jack disappeared, ami went ou his travels. 
The same spirit of philuntliropy which charac- 
terised the speculations of his purse attended the 
risks of his jierson. ITncle Jack had a natural 
leaning towards all distrcwed communitiea ; if 
any tribe, race, or niition was down in the world, 
Uncle Jack threw hinisGlf plump into the scale to 
rcdresa the balance. Poles, Greeks (the hurt were 
then fighting the Turks), Mexicans, Spaniards 
—Uncle Jack thrust his nose into all their 
squabbles .'—Heaven forbid I should mock thee, 
poor Uncle Jack I for those generous pretlilections 



towards the unfortunate ; only, whenever a nation 
is in a misfortune, there is always a job going on I 
The Polish cause, the Gret^k cauAe, the Mexioui 
ciUise, nnd iby Kjianish cauao are necessarily mixed 
up witli loans and subscriptions. These conti- 
nental patriots, when they take up tike sword witli 
one hand, generally coutiive to thrust the other 
hand deep into their ucighbours' breeches j>ocket«. 
Uncle Jack went to Greece, thence he went to 
Spain, tlience to Mexico. No doubt he was of 
great service to those afflicted populations, for be 
came hack with imanswerabEe proof of their grati- 
tude, in the shape of £3,0'X). Shortly after this 
appeared a pro6|iectus of the "New, Grand, 
National, Bi-ucvolent lusurance Com|iany, for 
the IndustriuUb Cla^ee." Tliis invaluaijie docu- 
ment, after svttiug forth the inimenso benefits to 
hocitty arising from luibits of providence, and the 
introduction of insurance companies— proving the 
infamous rate of premiums exacteil by the exu^tvnt 
oftices, and their inapplicability to the wants of 
the honest artisan, and declaring that nothing but 
the imrest intentiiins ef benefiting their fellow- 
creatures, and raising the moral tone of society, 
had led the directors to institute a new society, 
founded on the noblest principles and the most 
moderate calcnlalioiis— proceeded to demonstrate 
that twenty-four and a half per cent was the 
smallest possible retura the shareholders could 
anticipate. The company began nnder the fairest 
auspices : an archbishop was caught as presi<Ient) 
on the condition always that he should give 
nothing but his name to the society. Uncle Jack 
— more euphouiously designated as ** the celebrated 
pliilaothropist, John Jones Tibbets, Estpure"^ 
was honorary secretary, mid the capital stated ftt 
two millions. But such was the obtusoncss of the 
industriom clo-sses, so Httle did they perceive the 
benefits of subscribing onc-and-nine-jwnce a week 
from the age of tn-enty-ono to fifty, in order tu 
secure at tlio latter age an annuity of £18, that 
the comiiany dissolved into thin air, and with it 
Uncle Jack's £3,(mX). Nutluug more was then 
seen or heard of him for three yeaWb So obscure 
was his existence, that on the death of an aunt 
who left him a small farm in Oomwall, it was 
necessary to advertise that " If John Jones 
Tibbets, Kiq., would apply to ^tcssra. Blunt and 
Tin, Lothbuiy, between the hours of ten and four, 
he would hear of something to his advantage." 
But, even as a conjuror declares that he will call 
the ace of sjiadcs, and the ace of ^Mide«, that you 
thought you had safely under your foot, turns up 
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on the table — so witli thia advertisement suddenly 
turned uji Uncle Jack. With iiiconccivabli; satLs- 
factiuii did the iLcw landowner settle luaisclf 
in liLi comfortable hoiiiia*tead. Tlie farm, which 
wail about two liiindred acrcjii, was in tUo be»t 
poasible condition, and Raving one or two cheniicnl 
preiiftrations, which cost Undo Jack, upon the 
moat scientific principles, thirty acres of buck- 
wheat, the ears uf which cuiim up. [H>or thingii, 
all Hjiotted and speckled, oa if they had been 
inocuhited with the small'iKtx, Uncle Jack fur the 
lirat two yeors was a thriving man. Unluckily, 
however, one day I'licle Jiick tliNXivered a «Ktl 
mine in a beauttfiil tielii of Svi-txlish turin|is ; in 
another week the house watt full of engineers and 
naturaliatt!, and in another month api>eared, in 
my uncle's 1>cNt style, inucli iinproveil by practice, 
a prospectiw of the "Grand National, Anti- 
Mouoi>oiy Coal Company, instituted on behalf of 
tlie poor householders of London, and against the 
Monster Monoiwly of tlie lyindon Oml Wharfs. 

" A vein of the finest coal has been di.icovered 
on the estates of the celebrated philantliropiHt, 
John Jones Tibljets, Esij. This new mine, tho 
Molly \VhcaI, having been satisfactorily tested by 
that eminent engineer. Giles Compass, £«q., 
promi.se5 an inexhaustible field to the eneri^es of 
the benevolent and the wealth of the capitalist. 
It i* calculated tliat the best coals may be 
delivered, screeued, at the mouth of the Thames, 
for ISs. i*r load, yielding a pmlit of not less than 
forty-eight per cent, to the sliarohoidcrs. Shares 
£5i>, to be paid in five inwtalments. Capital to be 
subscribed, one million. For 8haro8, early appli- 
cation miLst be made to Messrs. Blunt and Tin, 
solicitors, Lothbnry." 

Here, then, was something tangible for fellow- 
creatures to go on— there was land, there was a 
mine, there was cooJ, and there actually came share- 
holders and capital. Uncle Jack was so pei^uaded 
that his fortune was now lo bo made, and had, 
moreover, eo groat a desire to share the glor>- of 
ruining tho monster monopoly of the London 
wharfs, that he refosed a verji- large offer to 
dispose of the property altogether, remained chief 
shareholder, and removefl to Ijondon, where he set 
up his carriaire, and gave dinners to his fellow- 
directors. For no less than three years did this 
company tlouriali, having stilnnittol tliu entire 
direction ami working of tho mines to that 
eminent enjrineer, Giles Compas-s— twenty per 
cent was paid regularly by that gentlem.!]! to 
the shareholders, and tho Hlmrcs were at more 
than cent i)er cent., when one bright morning 
Giles ComiHias, Esq., unexpectedly removed 
hzmeelf to that wider field for genius like his, 
the United States ; and it was discovered that 
the mine had for more than a year run it«elf 
into a great pit of water, and that 3Ir.. Compass 



liail been pacing the shareholders out of their o«-n 
eapituL My uucic had the satisfaction this time 
of being ruined in ver>' good, company ; threw 
doctors of divinity, two county members, a Scotch 
lord, an East India director, wero all in the same 
boat — that boat which went down with the coal 
mine into the great water pit ! 

That Uitcle Jack should win my heart was no 
wonder ; my mother's he liad ulwaj-s won from 
her earliest recollection of his having persuadtxl 
her to let her great doll (a present from her god- 
mother) Iw! pnt up to a raffle for the benefit of tho 
chimney-sweepers. "Si> like him — so good !" sho 
would often say, pensively ; "they paid aixpenco 
a-piece for the nitfle — twenty ticket^ and the doll 
cost £2. Nobotly ^^-.ui taken in, ami the doll, poor 
thing (it had such blue eyes!) went for a quarter 
of its value. But Jack said nobody could gueas 
what good the ten shillings did to the chimney- 
svvee|icrs." Naturally enough, 1 say, my mother 
likiftd Unclo Jank ! hut my father liked him quite 
as well, and tlxat was a strong pnwf of my uncle's 
powers of captivatioa However, it is noticeable 
that when some retireti scholar is once interested 
in an active man of the world, be is more inclined 
to adniiru him thim others are. Sympathy with 
such a comi>anion gratiSes at once his curiosity 
and his indolence ; he can travel ivith him, 
scheme with )uin, fight with him, go with him 
through all tho adventures of which Ids own 
books speak so eloquently, and all the time never 
stir from his easy-chair. My father said "that it 
was like listening to Ulys-sefl to hear Unclo 
Jack ! ■' I'ncle Jack, tot>, had been in Greece 
and Aiua Elinor, gone over the site of the siege 
of Troy, eaten figs at Marathon, shot hares in the 
Felopoanesm, and dnmk three [unts of brown 
stout at the top of kho Great Pyramid, 

I was still more delighted tlum my father with 
Uncle Jack, He was full of amusing tricks, 
could conjure wonderfully, make a bunch of fcej's 
dance a hornpipe, and if ever you gave him half-a- 
crown, he was sure to turn it into a half)>enny. 
Tfe waA only unsuccessful in tumingmy halfiteumen 
int^i halfcrowns. 

We took long walka together, and in the midst 
of his moat diverting conversation my uncle was 
ttlwajTi ail obser^'er. He would slop to examine 
the nature of the fcoil^ (ill my pockets (not his own) 
with groat lumips of clay, stones, and rubbish to 
analyse when he got home, by the help of Aome 
chemical apjiamtu-t he had l>orrowod from Mr. 
Ri[uill!). Hi: would stand an hour at a cottage- 
door, admiring the little girls who were straw- 
platting, and then walk into the nuareftt farm- 
house, to suggest the feasibility of "a national 
straw-plat association," All this fertility of 
intellect was, alas I wasted in that "ingrats 
terra "' into which Uncle Jack had fallen. No 




** YOvR HtWTun'a XADE, MAX ! " ( Dnm by flftnlon firMmr.) 



juicier and more logitimato moraels, began to 
water for a bite of my innocent father. 

"My dear brother," said Unde Jack, "I was 
just looking with admiration at thcao apple- 
trees of yuurs. I never saw finer, t am a great 
judge of applt's. [ find, in titlkins with my sister, 
that you inako very little profit by them. That's 
ft pity. One might establish a cider orchard in 
this connty. Vou can take yoar own lie[d.s in 
hand ; yon can hire more, so as to make the 
whole, say a hundred acres. You can plant a 
veiy extensive apple-orchard oti a grand »caIo. 
I have just run thruuKh the calculations ; they 
are quite startling. Take 40 trees per acre— 
that's the proper average— at Is. (Jd. \Kt tree ; 



trees the l(«> acre« is £ino. Add the rent of the 
land, at 3()s. an acre, £l5**. And how stands the 
total ( " Here I'ncle Jack proceeded rapidly 
ticking off the items with his fingers :— 

"Tmbs £*» 

lAbour 1,000 

Fsviagbolw .... too 

B«nt IBO 

TMU . . £lis50 

That's your expense. Mark.— Now to the profit. 
Orchorda in Kent realise £100 an aero, some even 
£190 : but let's bo moderate, say only £S0 an acre, 
and your gross profit per yoar, from a capital of 
£1,500, will be £a,ooo— £3,000 a yeflt. Think 
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of that, brother Caxton. Deriuct 10 per cent., 
or £500 a year, for jpirdenera' wages, manure, Ac, 
and the net product is £4,Wk>, Vour fortune's 
mfwie, iBati — it is made — I wish you joy I" And 
Uncle JiLck rubbed liis huiidn. 

"Bless me, father," mid eagerly the young 
Puistratus, who hiid swallowed with ravUhed 
eara every syUuble and figure of this inviting; 
calculation. " Why, wi! whtiuld W as rich as 
S'luire Rollick ; and then, you know, sir, you 
coiild koop a pack of fox-hounds." 

" And buy a large library," added Uncle Jack, 
with more r>ubtle kiiuwludgo uf human nature 
as to its appropriate tcwptaljtma. "There's my 
friend the archbishop's collection to be s<jld." 

Slowly recovering his breath, my fatlier gently 
tiwmed his eyes fmm one to tlie ntlier ; and then, 
laying Im left hand on my hpjid, while with the 
right ho held up Erasmus rebukingly to Uncle 
Jack, said— 

"See how eatiily you can sow covetousnesit and 
avidity in the youthful iiund. Ah, brother !" 

"You are too severe, sir. See how the dear 
boy h&Dgs liis heati ! Fie !— natural enthusiasm 
of his years—' gay hope by fancy fed,' as the poet 
aaya Why, for that fine boy's sake, you ouglit 
not to lose so certain an occasion of wcaltli, I 
may say, untohl. For, observe, you will form a 
nxirsery of CT3l>8 ; each year you go on grafting 
and enlarging your plantation, renting, nay, why 
not buj-ing, more land ] Gad, sir ! in twenty 
years you might cover half the county ; but nay 
you atop short at 2,CK)0 acres, why, the net profit 
is £90,000 a year. A duke's income — a duke's — 
and going a-hoggiiig, aa I may say." 

" But stop," said I, modestly : " tho trees don't 
grow in a year. I know when our last apple-tree 
was phmted — it was five years ago— it was then 
three years old, and it only boriJ-'jne holf-bushcl 
last autumn." 

" What an intelligent lad it ia I — Good head 
there. Oh, he'll do credit to his great fortune, 
brother," said Uncle Jack, approvingly. "True, 
my boy. But in the meanwhile we could fill the 
ground, as they do in Kent, with gooseberries and 
currants, or onions and cablwiges. NovertlicIoRS, 
considering we are not great capitalist!*, I am 
afraid we must give up a share of our profits to 
diminifdi our outlay. So, harkye, Pisistratiw — 
(look at him, brother— simple aa he stands there, 
I think he is born with a silver spoitu in his 
mouth)— harkye, now to tho mysteries of specula- 
tion. Your father shall fpiietly buy tho land, 
and then, presto ! we will issue a prosiwctus, 
and start a company. .\Rsociationa can wait 
five years for a return. Kvery year, meanwhile, 
increases the v»lue of the shares. Your father 



takes, we say, fifty shares at £50 each, laying 
only an instalment of i.'2 a share. Me sclN 35 
shares at cent, per cent. J-ie keeps the remaining 
IS, aud his fortune's made alt the same ; only it la 
not quite so lurti: u& if he had ke]it the whole 
concern in Iuk own hands. What say you now, 
brother Caxton ? Vimt niar jiomiim f 11.4 we 
used to say at school." 

" \ don't want a shilling more than I have got," 
said my father, resolutely. " .Nfy wife would not 
love me better; my food would not nourish me 
more; my boy would not, in all probability, be half 
HO hardy, or a tenth part so industrious ; and " 

"But," intemijjtod Uncle Jack, pertinocioosly, 
and reserving his grand argtmient for the hut, 
" the good you would confer on the couimunity 
—the progress given to the natural productions 
of your country, the wholesome beverage of cider, 
brought within cheap reach of the liibouriug 
classes. If it was only for your sake, t^hoiUd 1 
liiive urged this question '( should I now } is it in 
my character 1 But for the sake of the public ' 
mankind ! of our fellow-crcaturcii ! Why, air, 
Knglaud could not get on if gentlemen like you 
had not a little plulanthropy aud speculation." 

" Papffi ! " exclaimed my father, " to thiidc that 
England can't get on without turning Austin 
Caxton into an apiile merchant! My de«r Jack, 
listen. You remind me of a colloquy in this 
book ; wait a bit — here it is — Pamj^cujm ami 
Codes. — Cocles recognises his friend, who had 
Iwcn absent for many years, by his eminent and 
remarkable iioae. — Pamphagus Rays, rather 
irritably, that he is not osliamed of hig nose. 
' Ashamed of it ! no, indeed,' says Codes : * I 
never saw a noae that could be put to so many 
usca ! ' ' Ha,' saj-s Piunphagus (whose curiosity is 
aroused), ' uses ! whatuscaV Whereon (/c/jit/iMi'wi* 
fmUr f) Uocles, with eloquence a-s rapid as yours, 
ruiifi on with a counties list of the uses to which 
so vast a development of the organ can bo applied. 
'If the cellar was deep, it wonld sniff np tho 
wine like an elephant's trunk ; if the bellows 
were missing, it could blow the fire ; if the bmp 
was too glaring, it would sulBce for a shade ; it 
would serve as a speak iug-truni pot to a herald ; it 
could sound a signal of battle in the fieJt! ; it 
would do for a we<lge in wood cutting — a S]>ado 
for digging — a scythe for mowing— an anchor in 
sailing ; ' till Piimphagiis cries out, ' Lucky dog 
that I am ! and I never knew before what a 
useful piece of furniture I carried about with me.' " 
My father inused and strove to whistle, but that 
effort of harmony failed him— and he added, 
smiling, "So much for my. apple-trees, brother 
John. Leave them to their natuml destinotum of 
filling tart3 and dumplings." 
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TO AK INSECT.* 

[By OUTM WCXDBU. HOLXBS.] 



fLOVE to hear thine earnest voice, 
Wherever tliou art hid, 
Thcu testy little dogiimtist, 
Tliuii jirotty Katydid ! 
Thou mindest nio of jjentlefolks, — 

Old gentlefolks are they,— 
Thou sa>-'st an undisputed thing 
In such a solemn way. 

Tliou art u femiile, Katydid ! 

I know it by the trill 
That 'luivcrs through thy piercing notes, 

So iietnlaiit and shrilL 
1 think there is a knot of you 

lieneath the hollow tree, — 
A knot of Hpiiister Katydids, — 

Do Kutydid» drink t«a1 

tell me where did Katy live, 
And what ditl Katy do? 

And vtiA she vurj' fair and young, 

And yot so wicked, too ? 
Did Katy love a naiiglity man, 

Or kisH more ehueks Uuiu ouet 

1 warrant Katy did no more 
Than many a Kate has done 



Dear me ! I'll tell you all about 

My fns3 with little Jane, 
Anil Ann, with whom I used to walk 

So often down the lane. 
And all that tore their locks of black, 

Or wet their eyes of bhie, — 
Pray tell me, sweetest Kat)-did, 

Wliat did poor Katy dol 

All no ! the living oak shall crash, 

That stood for agea still. 
The rf»ck shall rend ita moRsy base 

And thunder down the hill, 
Before the little Katydid 

8h;dl add unc word, to tell 
The niyi^tic story of the maid 

Whose name ehe knows so welL 

Peace to the cvcr-munnnriug race ! 

And, when the latest one 
Shall fold in death her feeble wjnga 

fleneath the autumn stun, 
Tlien Mhall she raiHc her fainting voice. 

And lift her drooping lid. 
And thcu the child of future years 

Shall hear what Katy did. 
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'T is about three hours after daybreak — a 
li;<ht breeze coming and K^iiiig; the water 
>l>arklini;, f1a.sUing, breaking into ripples 
that scintillHte as if each dro]) were a 
glowing sapphire ; the sea-birds tikirling 
round and about on rapid wing ; the sky already 
one blaze of sunlight — when that excellent, 
English- built, double-screw skmmcr, the Stonn?/ 
I'etfyl, Caiitain Frank Hay, from Livorjwol, 
Meams into the port of Nassau, having made the 
run out in the short .space of thirteen days and 
eleven hours from tlie ninment of lifting anchor 
nt lUrkenliead. The history of the Sfotitif/ Petrei 
may bo told, and her |)ortnut sketched, in a few 
lines. 

Biiift for Mcssn. Budgor and Twclvctrecs, of 
Lcntlcnhall Street, and originally known to the 
commercial world by the less enphoniouR name of 



the MoUy Carete, this vessel had. for wme five 
years |>aMt, plied ait a merchant steamer l^itween 
TjverjK>o] and the iilauritius. She was an iron 
boat, trim and graceful enough, of l,"Tn tons 
burden and 30ii hurse-jKjwcr. Her length was 
271t feet ; her breadth of beam. 35 feet ; her 
ordinary rate uf si»eeil, ihirteeti and a half knots 
{Lc, iHiA^vn mile*) an hoTir. She drew eleven feet 
of water whea loaded, and mx feet four inches 
when nnlouded ; and her couMumption of coal at 
lmlf-s|iee(l way jiiat twenty tona in twenty-four 
honrn. At her fulle.st speed, ahe consumed about 
thirtj'. She carried coal for twelve daj-s. Such 
was the M'M;/ Caretr; snob, with certain novel 
pcculiariliesi lately sni^enulded, is the St'irm.y 
Pfird. 

¥w the J/a/Zy Camf has changed owimsi-h, been 
re-christened, and, with a view to the new cIkm of 
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work in which she h now about to be employed, 
hofl nndei^'une sunrlry alterations ami reitaint. 
Her speed is now inc.- reused to fiftL>en uiid u lialf 
knota an hour. Shu used to ciirry passengers and 
"an ciperieuced aurgfoii;" but now her cabin 
accommodation ia of tlie scantiest, every spare 
inch of space below decks Wing given up for tlu- 
stowage of mirgo, and evorj-tliing above deck 
heing clenred .away so as to bring down the 
visible proportions of the Stomiff Petid to the 
lowest niinimunt. The coal-bunkers, by means of 
an ingenious contrivance originated by J!>e Ben- 
haul himself, arc disposed in the form of upright 
recesses lining the hiUI on either side of the waist 
of the vessel ; thu«, as it wef^, amionr-p/atim/ 
with eaal that imporfant jmrt telurf th/^ e>i{tines art 
placed. Her a\vnTA are reduced to a light pair of 
lower niflstw, with only a "crow's nest" on the 
foremast for a watj^h, and no croiss-yards what- 
ever. Her boat* are lowered to the level of the 
gUDwales. Her funnel, of the *'telescoj»e" kind, 
Hes low and raking aft And her hull is [>aintci] 
of a dull, bhiisli, sen-^fteen hue, which even by 
daylight is scarcely distinguishable from that of 
the wuvcs, and by night, or in the lightest fog, is 
wholly invisible The Siomvj Pdtrl, it kIiouUI 
be added, burns ordy aiithraeite L-<^^ial, which yields 
neither snwke nor ^im-ks ; and her etjgine«» are so 
constructed that, in case of a sudden sU'tp, the 
steam can be blowji otF noiselessly uiuler water. 

Such are the outwaid lineament* and chorac- 
teristjcs of the ve«iel which steams into Najyaiu 
Hai*l)our this glorious early morning in the month 
of Juni?, 1>^61. seeking fresh coal and a pilot : and 
a more stealthy-looking craft, or one more cleverly 
adapted to thread the perilous ways of a blockaded 
coast, never dropped anchor in that wild far-away 
ItriUfih port. For the Stin-inf/ I'rtivl is bound for 
Charlestons having on Uxird an a»sorted cargo of 
Manchester goods, rcady-nia<le clothing, and mu- 
nitions of war ; and this is her first trip in the 
character of a blockade-runner. 

Not the boat alunc, however, but her captain 
and crew are alike new to the wurk. Indeed, the 
work in itself is new. Blockade- running, &o nuon 
to develop intt> an organised systeni, has an yet 
scarcely begun ; and the Stormy Pftrel is the first 
well-appointed vessel in tlie field. But her 
commander has been accustomed to the naviga- 
tion of those waters before ever the war was 
dreamed of on either Bide, and knows the whole 
coast and all the West India Isles by heart He 
is a West-of-Eugland man — a l«'rn wiilor — short, 
active, hairy, broud-shoiddcred, taciturn, cross- 
gniined, fearlesa as a lion, and about forty-four 
years of age. This officer, with three mates, a 
ctiief engineer, two assistant engineers, eight fire- 
men, six seamen, su|>crcargo, and oac jjasstnger 
are all the souls on board. 



This passenger (who jjuts up, by the way, with 
a mattress ;ind rug in the suiiercu^go'a cabin, and 
enjoys none of the usual jiasscngers* comforts) ia 
a certain ex-senator, magistrate, and planter of 
South Oarnlitia, now stealing home to Charlestou 
under the aasimied name of Heneage. That 
supercargo {charged with the care and sole of tho 
present cargo, and with the purcliase of as much 
niw cotton us the vessel cau carry back from 
Charlestou to Nassau) ia Temple De Bcuham. 

And now the StuntiH P<(rcl anchors, for the 
nonce, not fur fn^ia the lighthouse ut the mouth 
of the harlxinr. keeping well away from the qoay^ 
which, however, are soon alive witli si>ectaU»s. 
l>e lienhani iKing^ over the ship's side, sweeping 
the sliore willi hiu glos-s — tlmt low-lying palm- 
fringed shore, with its atuntod shrubs, white- 
washed houses, and dazzling coi-ol sands all abloKa 
iu the sunshine ; watching the little silver fifth 
that keep iierpetually leaping and springing aloiiy 
the surface of the water; inhaling the soft and 
]K!rfume4l nir ; and revelling in this his first 
glimpse of the Xew WorhL The captain at onco 
dcsjtatches his first mate to the town to purchase 
fuel, but iwrmits none of the others of his crew to 
go on shore. The .Storm;/ Petrel, however, is soon . 
beset by a swarm of small boats filled with free 
niggers of both sexes, clamorous, grinning, im- 
portunate, who offer bananas, alligator pears, 
pine-apples, cocoa-nuts, shaddocks, and other 
tnijiical fruits fur sale. Towards mid-day, the 
Sfonnrt Prtrrl is brought in closer to the shore and 
mottred alongside a private wharf, so as more 
conveniently to take the coal on board. 

The crowd iqwn the iiu-'iys, though constantly 
shifting and changing, continues, meanwhile, to 
increase. Here arc sailors, soldiers, English 
officers wearing white linen hats wth a flap 
behind the neck, i>orters, free niggers, and all the 
miscellaneous loungers of a fimaU British West 
Imliji stiition. A motley crowd, gathered to- 
gether, apparently, from every quarter of tho 
little town — a crowd to whom this low-lying sea- 
green steamer is evidently an object of the in- 
tensest curiosity. 

And now towards evening, when the cooler 
breeze is beginning to set in from tho sea, and the 
hand is jilaying in front of the barracks, and the 
harbour is gay with ])leasure-boats, the Stor^mj 
Petrel, having taken in her coal, moves out again 
to her former anchorage, and there awaits the 
arrival of her pilot— a seasonod, experienced, 
Xew Englander, native of a certain well-known 
whaling-stition, yclept .Martha's Vineyard, on (ho 
coast of Mai*K:ioht5setts — one Zachary Poltcr by 
name, who tvnies off presently in a row.boat with 
his wife, and has a private interview with the 
captain before bidding her gnod-byc. 

This man's price for rtinninc the Stormy Pttrd 
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into Cliarlesbm and buck agtuii to KaKiau in 
»even liutidred und fifty jHiuiidii fur the round 
trip, and liaif \hv tuouey Uuwq before starting. 
Hi» risk is great, and, therefore, hi« i>ay Is high. 
He will bti roughly dealt i^ith if the Stormy 
i'ttrtl falls in with one of the Xorthem blnckadere 
on the way. K) lie has live niinm«e with closed 
doore in the cti)>Uiin'.^ cubiu before starting, and 
there receivc» acrutw the tuble three hundred and 
seventy-five iiuuiwl* in good and true Bank of 
England notes. Tbene he stows carefully away in 



** Wa'al, cup'n, I guess our people her skinned 
their eyes pretty clean for the work, thia time" 

"What uhipii havu they now off Charleston 
Hurbour i " 

"The Wabath^ the SnuiuiJi, and the /immotf ; 
not keowntin' ^iJt kinder little wnaps o' gunboats 
and other &inall fr^-," aays Mr. Zacharj' Poller. 

" Humi>h ! Oriiy three ships of war." 

** Wii'al, cap'n, I won't swear to that The 
PawnM aiul the PoeaAontas hev been off that 
coast, I know ; and thar'it bin a whisper aHoot 
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the recesHes of a well-worn pocket'lK>ok, which he 
hands over to his wife, whi pats it carefully in 
her bosom. A hurd-faced, weather-beaten, rough 
fellow of a pilot, ready to t-ake his life in his hand ; 
but tender -hearts I withil, and not aithamed to 
draw hi» nieeve acroH.1 his eyea and kiss his wife 
nt parting ! 'Dun over, she goea away quite 
r|U)etly and steadily, rowed by a stalwart young 
nigger in a atrip«td, jersey ; and when she is wme 
little way from the steamer, puts her handkerchief 
lo her eyes, and liHjks back no more. 

"And now, Mr. Polter," says the captain, 
"what hfl%e we to ex|)ect out yonder 1 The 
Federals, I snpiKue, ore on tbo look-out for 
viiutotB ? " 

Mr. Zachary Palter, regarding the deck in the 
light of a monster spittoon, and behaving ac- 
cordingly, replies drily ;— 
4 M 



this last day or tew that the MoKkan is expected 
tojine." 

" This i>i not your first attempt at ninning the 
blockade, Mr. Hloti" says the captain, sharply. 

" Why, no, cap'n. It is the second time. 1 ran 
a rotten old Missiasippi lug-boat over, jcttt three 
da>'s arter them ahijks had come down ; and 
pretty smart work it was, tew, with a crock in her 
stoam-pipc big enough to let in a dollar piece 
edgeways. But it'll bo smarter work this time. 
There's more shiiM out ; and them Parrot guns 
dew hit at a confounded long range." 

"Pslia ! we can afford to bugh at the Parrot 
gun*, if only we keep well awtiy from 'cm," aaya 
the captain. contem]>tnou»ty. 

To which Mr. Zachary Pultcr (still hbouring 
under that little misapprehension nith regard to 
the deck) replies in his driest manner :— 
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"Wa'al, caji'ii, I guess it Jiin't exactly a pleaaure 
trip we air takin' together. Wl-H lauiyh, if tfm 
please, wheii we git back agiii into this lit-re 
liarbtmr." 

And uow the rapid duak comes on. The men 
are at their posts ; tht captiiin gives the word ; 
and the Stormy/ Pdrd, wLich has been Ijusily 
getting up her steam for the last hoiir or iiinre, 
swings slowly rouTuI^ and works out of port as 
composedly and unottniaively as. she had worked 
in. Tlie chain of lamps along the i|uays, the 
acattcrtKl lights t^iKirkling uluug tliu shores of the 
bay, the steady (ire of the beacon at the inuuth of 
the harbour, fade, .and dimiuiiili, oud are lost one 
by one in the distance. For a long time Uie 
Storviy Prtret wkirt*i the coast-line, keepiug in 
with the Babamoa, and pursuing her way through 
Britisli waters ; but a little after midnight (the 
crettcent moon now dropping down the we^t, and 
a light breeze blowing from the south-east) she 
stands out U^ sea. 

A lovely night ! the htirizon somewhat hazy 
after the heat of the day, but the sea breaking all 
over into jitiosphorescent amiles and dimples, and 
the heavens one glowing vault of stars. The 
Storm!/ PHitl, her steam being now well up, 
nishe^ on with a foam of firo at her .bows and a 
train of molten diamondj^ in her wake. Now and 
then a shark plays round her in her course, dis- 
tinctly \-i>ihle in the light of his omi progres-s and 
then shoots otT like a inetenr. Thus the night 
wears, and at grey dawn the boy in the crow'a-nest 
reportJi a steamer on the starbourd qaarten 

Scarcely has this danger been seen and avoided 
than another and another is sighted at «>me |>oint 
or other of the horizon. And now swift orders, 
prompt obedience-, eager scrutiny, ore tlie rule of 
the day ; for the Sforniff Prtret is in perihiim 
waters, and her only chance of safety lies in the 
sharpness of her look-out, and the speed with 
which she changes her course when any possible 
enemy apjiears in sight. All day long, therefore, 
she beep« doubling like a hare; somctiincs stop- 
ping altogether, to let some dangerous-looking 
stranger pass on ahead ; sometimes turning hack 
upon her counte ; but, thanks to her general in- 
Tisibility and the vigilance of her pilot, escaping 
unaecn, and even making fair progress in tlic 
teeth of every difficulty. 

And now the stin goca down, half-gold, half- 
-crinuOD, settling into a rira of fog-bank on tlio 
wectcrn horizon. Lower it sinks, and lower; the 
gold diminishing, the crimstm gnining. Now, for 
a moment, it hangs, a bhwdy shield, niKUi tJio 
verge of the waters ; and the sky is flushed U* the 
zenith, and every ripple crested with hving fire. 
And now, suddenly, it is gone — and Imfore the 
glow has yet )iad time to fade, the southea night 
rushes in. 



An hour or so later the wuid drops, and the 
ii(fnn»j J'rfrd steams straight into a li^t fog, 
which lies across her path like a soft, fleecy, up- 
right wall of cloud. 

'■ This fog is in our favour, Mr. Poller," says 
De Benham, pjicing the deck with ntpid sttiiM ; 
for the night has nuw turned somewhat chill and 
raw. 

" Wa'al, sir, that's as it may be," replies the 
pilot, cautiously. "The fog helps to hide us; 
but then, yew see, it likewise helps to run oa into 
danger." 

And the event proves that tlrnt sagacious 
renegade is right ; for at a httle after midnight, 
when aHl seems to be solitude and security, and 
no breath is Stirling, and no sound la heard save 
the rushing of the Stvi~m,^ Pttrd through the 
placid watei-s, there suddenly rises up before the 
eyes of all on board a great, ghostly, fthadowy 
Something— a Phantom Ship, vague, mountainous, 
terrihc — from the midst of which there iasuea a 
trunipet-tongued voice, saying : — 

" t'>U(tmtT tthoy ! heave-to, or I'll mZ- yon." 

'*Uuesa it's the Roanokt" obser\-cd the pilot, 
calmly. 

Kvcn as he said tlie words the American 
loomed out distincter, closer, within pistol-shot 
from deck to deck. 

The captiiiii of the Stormy Petrel answered, the 
hostile summons. 

"Ay, ay, sir," ho »houte<l through his speaking- 
trumpet. •* We are hove-to."' 

And then he callci down the tube to thooe in 
the engine-room, ** Ease her \" 

"You won't stop the vessel, Captain Eayt" 
exchiimod De Benham, breathlessly. 

" I have stopped her, sir," snarled the captain. 

Then thundered a sei'ond mandate from the 
threatening phantom alungxide. 

"Lay-U', for boats:" 

To which the caittaia again responded, "Ay, 
ay, sir ! " 

De Benham ground his teeth. "But, man," 
he said, scjircely conscious of the vehemence 
<if liis tone, " do you give tn thus — without an 
effort!" 

The captain turned upon him with an oath. 

** \Vlio says I'm going to give in J " he answered, 
savagely. " Wait till you see me do it, air." 

And now the Sturmn Petrd, her steam being 
suddenly turned off, had ceased to move. All on 
de^Jc MtcKxl silent, motinnlesa, waiting with sus- 
I>cuded breath. Tliey could he.ir the captain of 
the cruiser issuing his rapid orders— trace, through 
tlic fog, the outline of the i|uarterboats aa they 
were lowered into the water— hear the splash of 
the oar», and the Itoisterons gaiety of the men. 

Do Benham nttcnxl a snppmaed gruun, and 
the perspiration Ktonl in great beads upon hia 
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forehead. He was powerless ; and the sense of 
his imwertcaaiicas was intolerabla 

"Will you let them board uaJ"he iiaiiJ.hQaTsely, 
IKiiiiting to the boats, now Itolf-way between the 
tWD vessels. 

The captain grinned, put his Hps again to tho 
tube, shouted down to the engineer, *' Ktill sjiecd 
a-head I " and, with one fj^uivering leap, the 
Stormy Petrel shot ont again upon her course, 
like a greyhound let loose. 

"There, Mr. Suiiercargo," said the captain, 
gritnly, " that's iny way of Kiviiig iiL Our 
American friend will hardly desert his boiita upon, 
the open sea on 8uch n night as this — even for the 
fiiu of capturing a blookadu-ninnor." 

At thi« moment a red flash and a tremendous 
reiwrt declared the prompt resentment of tho 
Federal commander. But almost before these 
roltinj? echoes liad died away the Stormy I'tttft 
was Iialf a mile a-head, and not an outline of the 
cruiaer was visible tlirough the fog. 

" WVul now," said Mr. Zacbary Polter, " that's 
what 1 call sinful extravagance. I cnlc'late them 
chrtiw will come to want good powder and ehot 
Bome day aforo they die." 

Do Henham u-cnt up to the captain with ex- 
tended hand. 

•'Captain Hay," he said, frankly, " T spolce just 
now under excitement — I beg your pardon." 

Tho captain gi-untcd, and yielded his liand 
ftomewbat unwillin;;ly. 

'* It is iiot the su|)ercar8u's place, Mr. 
De Benhum, to question the discretion of the 
captulu," ho said, with some asperity— and turned 
oway. 

I>e Benham accepted the rebuke in silence, 
knowing that he had dei^cr^'ed it 

The night paiwed over wthout further incident, 
and hy five o'clock next morning the Storm}/ 
Prfrfl was within eight hoars of her destination. 
Both captain and pilut hiid calculateol on making 
considerably less way in the time, and had alluwcd 
ft much wider margin for detours and delays j so 
that now they were not a httle perplexed at find- 
ing thenuselvea «> ntar the end of their jonmey. 
To go on waa linpa>ytible, for they could only hojie 
to slip through the cordon under cover of the 
niglit. And yet to remain where they were was 
almost as Iwid. However, they had no alternative ; 
80, after some little consultation, they agreed t^ 
lie-to fnr the prewnt, keeping up iheir ntcam 
meanwhile, and holding themwlves in readiness 
to reiteat the mancenvren of yesterday whenever 
any vessel hove in Might 

The fog had now cleared off. The day was 
brilliant ; the sky one specklvsi dome of intenstst 
bine ; tho sun, an intolerable splendour, fast 
climbing U. tlic zcniili. The blockade- runners 
who wotd<l htive given much for dark and cloudy 



weather, revenged themftelve* by saying uncivit 
things of the glorious luminary* ; till jiresently a 
long black trail of smoke on the horizon warned 
them of a steamer in the offing, whcreui>on they 
edged away in the opposite,' direction as quickly 
Oh possible. 

And now their troubles hod bt^n again ; some- 
times it was a frigate, sometime:^ a merchant-ship, 
sometimes a steamer, sometimes a aloop of war — 
but it was always something ; and the Stormy 
Petrel was i>ertictuully sheering off to one or other 
point of the compass. 

Towards sunset Mr. Zochory Pulter began to 
look gi-ave. 

" Guess we shan't know whar we air if this 
game goes on much longer," said he. '" It aren't 
in natur not to get out of one's reck'ning arter 
dod^n' and de-vi-atin' all dity lung in this style." 

Still, there was* no help for it. Dodge and 
deviate the Stormy Petrel must, if a!ie was to bo 
kept out of harm's way ; and even so, with all 
her dodging and deviating, it seemed well-nigh 
miraculous that she should e«ca[ie ohser\atioiL 

At length, lu^ evening drew on and the sun 
ncared the horizon, preiwnitions were uia«le for 
the final ruiL Both captain and pilot, by help of 
charts, soiuidjngs, and so forth, had jiretty well 
satisfied themselves as to their position ; and 
Mr. Zachary Polter, knowing at what hour it 
would be high tide on the bar, had calculated the 
exact tiiue for going into the harbour. 

" 'T would n't be auiiw, cip'n," Mid this latter, 
"if you was to change timt white weskit for 
siitlim dark ; nor if you, sir," turning to Dc Bon- 
liam, " was to git quit o' that light suit altogether 
for the next few hount" 

The captain muttered something about "in- 
fernal nonaense ; " bat went to his cabin, all the 
same, to change the obnoxious garment. "WTiere- 
u]>on Mr. Zacharj' Polter g:ive it as his opinion 
that if the captain and all an bi>anl were to black 
tho whites of their oyes and put their teeth in 
mcinrning it wunld not be more than the occasion 
warranted. 

After this on unlnrky cock, which liad travelled 
with them in the character of a deck pmenger all 
the way from Livcr|>ool (but was addicted to 
crowing lustily about midnight and the auall 
hours of the morning) was hurried by the steward 
to an untimely end. And then, tho brief twilight 
Wing already ijost, the cngiiiuers piled on the 
coal, the caplain gave the woni, and the Sturntff 
Pefri-l «leer«l straight for Charleston. 

.\nd now it is night ; clear, but not over clear, 
although the stars are shining. Objecta, howes'er, 
aru diM.-eniible at some distance;, atid Hhips am 
sighted continuidly. But as none of thene lie 
directly in his |tuth, and as he known his own 
boat to be invisiblu by uigbt beyond a certain 
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rafUu«, the capttiin hokls on his courae uubesitat- 
ingly. In the mciinwhilo, the hours seem to fjy. 
The Stonny Fttrd, now clearing the waters at full 
speed, stretches herself like a racer to her work, 
fliDgui^ tlie Dpniy ovur her lihiirp buwi^ aiid 8)>ee<l- 
ing oDward (,'uUaiitly. About niidnight the Htam 



hours. Beacons there are none to (fuide thein, fnr 
the harbouif-Iights have all been abolislierl since 
the arrival of the enemy's shiiis outside the bar ; 
bnt those ou board be^nn to ask thtiiiittlves 
whether Kimo outline of the coast uuyht not, ere 
this, tu be visible. And thcE cornea that other 
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begin to cloud over and the ni^t thickenn ; but 
there is elill no mist upon the sea. Towards two 
in the morning their patent lead tells that they 
are nearing idiore. Then the pilot gives orders to 
"slow down the engines"— a breathless hilence 
prevails — every eye is on the wateh, every ear on 
the alert— and, momentarily expecting to catch 
their first glimpse uf the blockading Kquadron, 
tboy steal slowly and caiitionsly on their way. 

And now the sense of time becomes suddenly 
reverBe<l. Up to this point the hours have pmc 
by like minnies ; but now the minutea go by like 



(question— hare they indeed so "dodged and de- 
viated " that the pilot has lost his reckoninjil 

Still the Sturnvf Pttrfi creeps on — still each 
fresh NOiuuling brings her into shallower water- 
still tho«c carger watchers stare into the darkness, 
knowing that the tide will turn and the dawn be 
drawing on ere long, and tliat after sunrise neither 
speed nor skill can save them. 

At langtb, when suspense is sharpened almont 
to pain, there comes into sight a faint indefinito 
something which presently resolves itjfelf into the 
outline of a large vessel lying at anchor with Iter 
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bend tu iks wind and a. faint ttjuirk of tight at her 

Mr. Zacfaary PoIKt slaptt his tliigb triumph- 
outly. 

"That ar** the senior officer's shii»," be whispers. 
"Shcliea jcat ttiw miles off the mouth o'Clwrleston 
Bur — an' she's bound, yer see, to show a liglit to 
her own cniiBere. Damod, now, if we ain't fixed 
it uncommon tidy this time ! " 

And ijow, not uuu by one, but, as it were, 
simultaneously, the whole lino of blockades 
comes into sight — aomo to the right, kuiuc to the 
left of that which sliows the light Of these tiiey 
count six besides the ttiig-6hip, all under way, and 
gliding slowly, almost iiuporceptibly, to and fro in 
the darkness. 

Between some two of theBO the Stormy Pfini 
Jiiuitt make her final run ; and upon this point 
there eiwuea a momentary altercation between 
captain and pilot — the former insisting that the 
wideat passage lien between two cruisers a little 
way off to the right, and the latttr prt-fyrring to 
go in. between the flag-ship and the nearest 
blockader on the left 

"Tell yer, cap'n,'* says he, emphatiwilly, "ye'r 
downright wrong this lit. I gues:^ we shall git 
threw as right as a fiddle ; but if we air cotched 
sight of—wa'al, then, we knoo) that one of the 
tew's at anker ajid can't run arter us. Besides, 
the flag-ship alters lies Highest in with the 
channel" 

So tlic captain gives in aiUkily, as is his wont ; 
steam is again got up to the highest pressure ; 
nnd the jStormif Petrd rushes on at full speed. 
Then the two ships between which lies her 
perilous jmth grow momentarily clearer and 
nearer, and a dark ridge of coast becomes dimly 
visible beyond thein. 



And new the supreme moment is at hand. 
Straight and fast the good boat flies, her pro]H:ller8 
thmbbing furiously, like a puUe at high fever, 
and the water hiasing ])a.st her Uowa. Now every 
man ou board holds his breath. Now flag-ship 
and eruiKcr (the one about half a mile to the right, 
the other alKiut half a mile to ttie left) lie out a 
few hundred yards ahead— now, for the briefest 
second, the Stormy Petrel is in a lino with both— 
now she has left thcin as many hundred yards 
astern — and now, all at once, she va in the midst 
of the current, and nuthing straight at that long 
white ridge of boiling surf which marks the position 
of the bar I 

" By Jove i" says the captain, drawing a long 
breath, "we've done it !'* 

"Don't yer make tew sartin, cap'n, till we're 
over the bar," replies Mr. Zachary Poltor. "We 
ain't out o' gunshot nmge yet awhile." 

Over the bar they are, however, ere long, safo 
and f^uecciisfuL 

And now the steam- whistle is blown twice, 
shrill and fearlessly, ami two white lights are 
hung out over the hows of the vessel ; for their 
pilot has been in before, and knows the signals 
necessary to be observed inside the cordon. 
Were these sigmils neglecteil, the Stoninj I'etret 
wuuld be fired ujton by the Confederate fort* 

And now, too, lights arc lit, and tongues are 
loosened, and even Captain Krank Hay unbends 
for once, promising the men a double allowance 
of grog, and inviting Dc Ik-iiham and Ileneage to 
a bottle of cham^iagne in his own cabin. A long 
irre^iular line of coast has meanwhile enierge<l into 
the grey of dawn ; and jnsi as the first flush of 
crimson streams np the eastern sky, the Stormi^ 
Pdrel casts anchor under the sand-bog batteries 
of Morris Island. 



THE VAGABONDS. 

fB7 J. T. Tbowsuvos.} 




'E are two travellers, Roger and I, 
Roger's my dog. — Come here, 
you Bcump ; 
Jump for the gentlemen— mind 
your eye ! 
Over the table — look out for the laiup 1 
The rogue is growing a Ettle old : 
Five years we've tramped through wind and 
weatlter, 
And slept out-doors when nights were cohl, 
jViid ate and drank — and starve<l together. 

We've leam'd what comfort is, I tell you I 
A bed on the floor, a bit of rosin, 



A fire to thaw our thumbs (poor fellow I 
Tlie iiaw he holds up there's been frozen), 

Plenty of catgut for my fiddle, 
This outdoor business is bad for strings). 

Then a few nice buckwheats hot from the 
griddle. 
And ICogcr and I set up for kings. 

No, thank ye, sir — I never drink ; 

Roger and I are exceedingly nioml — 
Aren't we, Roger t— see him wink - 

Well, something hot, theu— we wou't (luarroL 
He's thirsty, too—see him nod his hea<l ; 

What a pity, sir, that dogs can't talk 1 
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He understands every word that's said ; 
And he knows good inilk from water-and- 
chalk. 

The truth is, sir, now I reflect, 

I've been so sadly given to grog, 
I wonder I've not lost the respect 

(Here's to you, sir) even of my dog. 
But he sticks by, through thick and thin ; 

And this old coat, with its empty pockets, 
And rags that smell of tobacco and gin. 

He'll follow while he has eyes in his sockets. 

There isu't another creature living 

Would do it, and prove, through every 
disastei'. 
So fond, so faitlifnl, and so forgiving, 

To such a miscmble, thankless master ! 
No, sir ! see him wag hb; tail, and grin ! 

By George ! it makes my old eyes water j 
That is, there's something in this gin 

That chokes a fellow, but no matter. 

We'll have some music, if you're willing, 

And Roger here (what a i)Iague a cough is, sir) 
Shall march a little.— Start, you villain I 

Paws ui> ! Eyes front ! Salute your officer ! 
'Bout face ! Attention ! Take your rifle ! 

(Some dogs have arms, you see.) Now hold 
your 
Cap while the gentlemen give a trifle 

To aid a poor old patriot soldier. 

March ! Halt ! Now show how the Rebel shakes 

When he stands up to hear his sentence. 
Now tell us how many drams it takes 

To Iionour a jolly new acquaintance. 
Five yelps — that's five ; he's mighty knowing ; 

The night's before us, fill the glasses ; 
Quick, sir ! I'm ill— my brain is going ! 

Some brandy — thank you — there I it imssea. 

Wliy not reform 1 That's easily said ; 

But I've gone through such wretched treat- 
ment, 
Sometimes forgetting the taste of bread. 

And scarce remembering what meat meant, 
That my poor stomach's ]mst reform ; 

And there are times when, mad with thinking, 
I'd sell out heaven for something warm 

To prop a horrible inward sinking. 

Is there a way to forget to think ? 
At your age, sir, home, fortune, friends, 



A dear girl's love — but I took to drink — 
The same old story ; you know how it ends. 

If you could have seen these classic features — 
You needn't laugh, sir ; they were not then 

Such a burning libel on God's creatures : 
I was one of your handsome men ! 

If you had seen her, so fair and young, 

Wliose head was happy on this breast ! 
If you could have heard the songs I sung ' 

When the wine went round, you wouldn't 
have guessed 
That ever I, sir, should be straying 

From door to door, with fiddle and dog. 
Ragged and penniless, and playing 

To you to-night for a glass of grog ! 

Slie's married since — a parson's wife ; 

Twas better for her that we should part — 
Better the soberest, prosiest life 

Than a blasted home and a broken heart 
I have seen Iier ! Once : I was weak and spent 

On the dusty road : a carriage stopped : 
But little she dream'd, as on she went, 

AVho kiss'd the coin that her fingers dropp'd ! 

You've set me talking, sir, I'm sorry : 

It makes me wild to think of the change ! 
What do you care for a beggar's story 1 

It is anmsing? you find it strange? 
I had a mother so jiroud of me ! 

'Twas well she died before— Do you know 
If the happy spirits in heaven can see 

The ruin and wretchedness here below 1 

Another glass, and strong, to deaden 

This pain ; then Roger and I will start 
I wonder, lias he such a lumpish, leaden, 

Aching thing, in place of a heart ; 
He is sad sometimes, and would weep if he 
could. 

No doubt, remembering things that were— 
A virtuous kennel, with jdenty of food, 

And himself a sober, respectable cur. 

I'm better now ; that glass was warming. 

You rascal ! limber your lazy feet ! 
We must be fiddling and iwrfomiing 

For Slipper and bed, or starve in the strest 
Not a very gay life to lead, you think ? 

But soon we shall go where lodgings are free. 
And the sleepers need neither victuals nor 
drink : 

The sooner the better for Roger ai-.d rao. 




A STRANGE TRAVELLER. 

|Pr«in " Otintey Harrivd." Bjr Theodore Book.) 




IB," said Daly, "I mean to diincanl 
the dramatic and take to the literary 
line. I ha\'e already iiiudo u Ixirgain 
witliaLonclunbook(«;llt:rU)Ci>iiiiuence 
imbli-shiiij; u fouplc of volumes ot 
* Travels iu Uic Intei-iiir of Africa,' wliidi 
I have MTittcii, and of wliicli, to tell you 

"^^ truth, I have hruii^'ht a Htiecimcn in my 
IXhcket : these thiHg>s thi^y toll me, Kelt admirably 
well now ; and with hatf-a-thizen viow-s and the 
portraits of a^^hief or two, mill, I have no doubt, 
fetch tlte bibliopote a pretty penny ; at least, he 
thinks so by his offer. Heru is my specimen— I 
will leave it with you till I start, fur I shall l« off 
thiii evtniuK-" 

" And did you mean to have passed through 
Hlissford without paying me a visit ! " said I. 

" No," Haid Daly, "not exactly that ; but I think 
if I hjid known yom were establi-slicd here, I should 
not have (la^scd throii{>h Ulissfurd at all : owing U> 
my late arrival, I was n»t uwurt' uf it ; and niubt 
certainly, whatever your surprise hiiit iiifjht might 
iiave been at seeing »i4 as a performer, mine at 
beholding you as audience was at least equal" 

The expressed iutention of Daly to leave hh* 
interesting manuscript with me till he i-tartod, 
implied a return to ^Vhlnnead in the uDer lymri of 
the day, for which [ was nut ftlt<igether prejiarcd. 

" 1 should Hke your opinion on my manuscript," 
said iMly, with the pertinacious affection fur his 
literary ol&pring bo remarkable on the part of 
authors. 

"And I should like to read it," said I; "hut 
when do you leave this t " 

*' I fixed npcin going this evening," said Daly ; 
" but I am not tied to time— tu- morrow will 
answer my purjjose just as well." 

This foreed me into a declaration of my 
imaginary engagement. 

"I am very sorry," said I, "that T hapi>en to 
have promised to dine at the Rectory with my 
father-in-law, else I i^hould liare been delighted if 
you would have dined hci-c. 

" But," continued 1, "if you will trust me with 
a portion of the nianuscriiit which you have with 
you, it shall l)e faithfully returned to you thib 
evcniug ; indeed, T will send it back to you when 
I go to the Rectory." 

*' I think," said Daly, "you will find it interest- 
ing—very little of the interior is kno«ii, after all ; 
hut— if— as yonr literary taleuta arc generally 
rccoguised— you ishould see any errors, either iu 
stylo or huiguage, i«jrha|)a you would do me the 
kindness to u«e a correcting band I— that's all." 



I pnmiisctl — disclaiming at the same time any 
of tlie qualifications which Daly aacrihed to me — 
to i-ead the book with all due attention, feeling at 
the same time a strong desiie to make myself, in 
some degree, l>etter acipiainte<l with the stj\te of 
my friend's finance.'*. That they wore low he liad 
confessed, but 1 did not feel my^^ulf at Iil>erty to 
impiire if t could l>e of any u&sistitnce, nor indeed 
did [ doubt, considering all uur forcgoiug 
acquaintance, tlnat he wuuld hoaitatc to constitute 
me his banker, if he considered it necessary ; still, 
there appeared in his manner a sort of restlessness 
and ncrvouKncss wliich commtmicatcd themselves 
to me, and 1 felt^ I scarce knew why, an iui- 
inodei-ate anxiety for his dei>artur& 

When he was gone, I liastened to Harriet's 
roont, and as I never concealed a thought or a 
wiiJi from liety explained to her the necessity I 
felt for avoitUng l>aly by dining at her father's- 
an explanation scarcely ntsctiwary, because I had 
long before told her the whole history of my 
former adventures with him, even to the episode 
of my infatuation about Knima. .My dear little 
woman perfectly agreed with nic in my views 
on the iiubject> and I accordingly wrote to tlie 
Rector to atmounce my intention, and received, as 
usual, a kindly welcome to his hospitable hou9«\ 
Having June which, I mit myself down tn peruse the 
])a|>ers of my volatile friend, in order that they 
might be punctually restored to him l)efore his 
departure, which, unenrouraged by me to remain 
where he was, lie bad ^Kirvitively hxcd for tliat 
evening, \nir mail^ if there shotUd be a place for 
him when it arrived. 

I untied the packet, and having skimmed the 
three preliminary chapterb, which were occupied 
in describing the town in which he had been 
located and its en\irons its different institutions 
and offices, all of which I had previously read 
about, 1 passed on to the account of Daly's 
j»mrney into a i»art of tlie interior, which, accord* 
ing to his statement, had never iKen visited 
before. 

Daly, having travelhiil ujiwardK of one hundred 
and sixty miles without meeting with any con- 
siderable impediment or remarkable adventure, 
arrived on the 1-Oth of April at the town of 
llasfoodo, the residence of the king of the Gum- 
mangoes. He then proceeds with his journal :■— 

" I was accomttanied by my own servant, 
Richard Evans ; Wi»ol|Kk, an intelligent negro who 
had joined us at Mamfoz ; Faz and Borjee, two 
boys; aud a guide. At Boafoodo we were well 
received, contrary, as it appeared tu me, to the 
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exi>ectiitimis (if my conductor. Tlie king, a man 
of greait intelliReiice. who apoke the Gummangii 
luTigiuifiG witli |)ticulitir sweetness, iiiiulu nuuieruuH 
imiuiriea a.i to the olyecta I hud in view. Woo1[k) 
acted as iiitci't>rct«r : aud, after an hour's talk, the 
king ordered nvo some cjiialch, a ditli made of 
horseflesh and iiiotted tmtter. I contrived to eat 
some of it, l)6caufte I was given to understand it 
wan considered a great luxury, ami, beins seat by 
the kin^, it would tiave btien tliuught di!)nj»4i>uutful 
if I had not partaki^n uf it 

" 1 was conduttctl to a hut which had been pre- 
pared for me by the kiiiK'si order, where there wero 



cocked hat, and a musical .snuff-box. Hia minister 
Beemed to exjicct sonic tliin;; for himself ; but 
when I mounted my horse, nnd ittiw chat he and 
two or three of the f>ubijrdiiiatei{ were makiii^f 
preivaratiuns ti^ follow nie, I rei>eated the word 
' Betnot,' which he had himself ti&ed the ni^ht 
before, and they gave np the design. 

"On the Ifith we set out, and, although tho 
road was stony, we reached Pagdonri by nine, 
where we breakfiisted. This ih a small village on 
the side of a hill on the banki^ of a deftr atreaxo. 
We had rice and milk for breakfiwt About 
twelve we moved ou gently. As we were proceed- 
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SBTaral extremely large women wiiting to give mc 
tamarinds aud rice, wluch thoy luid brought with 
them. They were accompanied by iivc or six 
Puuguhs, who appeared to be their dftughten, 
who divert^ed me much by their grot^nque dances. 
Oggenoii Bow Ting, whom I soon discovensl to 
l»o the king'rt favourite minister, told me that he 
had ordered plenty of milk-and-'water for my 
horaea ; but when I ventured to express an 
intention of quitting Basfoodu early the next 
morning, he aiM»umal a somewhat authoritative 
manner, and said, ' Uetnot, betnot,' three or four 
times. The strong resemblance of his cauttoti in 
the Onmmango language to the Kngliah wonlM 
' letter not ' stnick me nn remarkably curious. In 
the mominja;, however, I took leave of the king, 
who seemed cjuite grieved to part with me; iud^. 
I could not prevail upon hiui to lot me quit him 
till I had soothed his regret* by giWng him a 
double-barrelled gun, a gold-lacod waistcoat, a 



ing, a young goat crossed our path, which had 
evidently strayed from its luuther. Wool^w 
advised our catching and kilting it. This was 
accordingly done, and I'az was entrusted with the 
care of carr>'ing it 

"From this spot we could diwover a very lofty 
ridge of mountuina, ranging from X.R to 8.W. 
None of my companions coidd give mo any infor- 
mation respecting them, except that they were 
called Bogie minicom bo, which I believe to maan 
the Devil's small-tooth comb. I made a sketch of 
this wonderful chatii, to which the reiuier is 
referred. About a mile beyond this wo met two 
women and three children. They seemed remark- 
ably fond of their offspring. They offered ns 
milk, and a coniiK'sition which the nittivca call 
tatumaroo ; its savour was not agreeable, atid, not 
being ablu- t^i undeniliind exactly wliat it waa 
made tif, I declined it, but gave mmxc glass beads 
to the children and a Taris-made pincushion to 
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each of the motiient. The soil here iiMsiuiueil u 
new aiipiHiniiice ; It eoiwisted of good red earth, 
with »omc flouriahiJig vegetublos. One old miiii 
showed lis hia i^irden, in which tobacco was 
growiug. I {ilucked one of the leaves aiid 
nodded my liesul, wliicli eeciiicd to give litin miicli 
Iiknisure. 

" In the evening we reached Agaba^doo, a 
place of cotuiidemble iiniiurtauce, coritiiiniii^' not 
less than two liutidrcd and fifty mhubitiitits. 
Hun: wu c'ooktrd our gnat ; and VVooliwo desired 
WuKgiuiiedd, an old chief to whom he v/im known, 
to desire one or two of hin wives to get a wami 



round her left leg, and fastened it round his own 
waiftt. He appcflred very mnch amuaed at our 
CO in in ise rating the pocr girl'8 Rutferingft, and itaid, 
' Kinki,kokki,nogo' — thepreci^e meaning uf which 
\Vool|ioi> could not interpret, hut which I under- 
atoitd to signify that if he liad nut taken the pro- 
caution we mrticcti hist Puiigali would not lavo 
been inducL'd to go the juiiniey. 

"This uft4.Tni>oii we crowed a pretty river, which 
Wool[K)o infunniHl nie fell inU^ a larger one, the 
name of which he riid not recollect. The water 
wiw very clear ; «o that, not being deep, we could 
iliHtinctly ftco tho bottom in many places. I here 
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hath ready for me, whicli they did, and I felt 
greatly refreshed by it—indeed, nothing conduces 
more Bi^eedily to restore and re-invigorate ft weary 
traveller thaii a warm hath. After supper we hail 
Home danctnj^ to the nound of a drum, which it a 
hollow cylinder, over tho top of which \k Rtrainci) 
u piece of calf's skin. It ia beaten on the top 
with one, imd occa.'sionally two, sticks which 
produce a hollow but not altogether dirui^^euble 
sound. It lightened very much during the 
evening. I ate ttoine tamarinds, and at nine wb 
all retired to restt, but I could not sleep on account 
uf the heat 

*' In the morning I was better, and Woolpoo 
brought me some lajiRuac, a dish made of minced 
fish and rice. Tlie butter iiacd in this country is 
a vegetable product, deriveil from the fruit of the 
C6 and NediJ. We travelled nearly eleven luilus 
thin day, and met a man of wniic iniiHirtancc 
taking hifi daught«r with him to Agabnj^oot u 
WooliKio naid, to !« marrieiL Me had tied a pope 
4 s 



noticed several tinh swimming in the stream, wliich 
apjieared to me very closely to resemWe the O'cutt- 
ifmteuii ncni'^ihig ; but 1 wiw unable to tfttiafy 
myself npttu this jtoint from the nipidity at which 
they fleii at our approach, and the diflirulty of 
catching any of them, a cirvunistanco which [ 
deeply regret At night we leached Fawlon, 
whore we had a very comfortable suiqwr of cush- 
makoo, composed of fowl l)oiled to rags mixed up 
with oil, tamarindtt^and a sweet jam called suckee. 
I found thi»s when seasoned with t>cpjicr and abIi. 
and well moistened wiChgDat«'milk,a reniarkubly 
nice dish. 

" One of the Fushdous, or priests, raoio into our 
hut, ami, liaviiig rcKuled himself, pmiKJsed to 
accompixny \\a the next day, in onlcr to point out 
to UA the I'itfti How, or Sacred AVell, which wan 
consignetl to lii« care. He left us Lite, with a 
jiromii^ to return early, but he did not make his 
ap{iearanee, and when I awoke I misHed my ailver 
snufT-box. I BUggcfFt«d to WooIihhj the neccMiity 



of ft|ipl>-iiig to the chief u£ the Tillage for resUtu- 
tioo, but I Wiis met again with the wordH 'Bcliiot' 
Bo 1 put iij) with my lutw with the best poiwille 
grace. 

" Having lost my nnuif-binx, I was certainly not 
Tory faTourably dispoHed towards the race of 
FuiihduuA, whom I subsequently found were not 
ifgubr priciit^i o£ tlm liuggauiogadoos, but a pro- 
BCribed rnce who were L-ujistantly cnduavviuntig to 
make ft revenue fi>r tliwiiselvcM by exhibiting the 
I*it«i Bow, and who were eousequeiitly glad to lay 
their hands upon any tangible ul>ject Having 
waited for this faitlilcss jfruftsisor of what apjiuareii 
to be an ttnorthodux sect tilt the sun was nearly 
up, wc recoil Liuenced our interacting process. At 
PiUiviaipi>u, a luiiall town not reraarkabju for any 
jeculiar feature, and cuutaiiiing about seventy-two 
inhabitantK, we halted. The wind wa» westerly ; 
wild rows and olivc« were seen during the morn- 
ing, and >Voo]piK» phuwoti nie a mulberry, which, 
although unripe, wa:^ very Hatt^actory. 

Oil (he 3!Ht Evans, my aer^-ant, w.xs taken ill ; 
we, of eoui-ac, halted at Twidileo, and everj' 
Attentiuii wast shown biia The Pinisoui*o, oi' 
chief of Twiddeo, sent him »onie qualch, aitd 
T recommended him wmie piUv. rad. jalapii. 
Whether the horse-flesh or the medicine succeeded 
the better, I cannot gay. On the l«t, Evana was 
coiiviilescent, and, although several of the BonjieH 
flf the }ilare seemed quite Mtisfied that he must 
die, he was able to continue the jounK-y mounted 
upon one uf my she-aiwoK. I certainly think I 
may with siifuty say that, at the period at which I 
now write. I have achieved an object of tlio 
highest pcissiblc importance to all the civilised 
world. Wool[)oo brought me to-day a man, 
evidently of deep erudition ; for although I did 
not understand the Oorooga language (for we had 
now eutet-ed that mowt imiiortant kingdom), he 
made nm conipreheud hi» meaning ; and from 
him I gathered, what I i-onHider unquestionable 
evidence of tlic fact, that the river whieh I crossed 
nine days eince was the lUiniimunabtKi. and that 
(ulthotigb WtKilpofi then fnrgot thr iianic of that 
to which it w:ia a tributary stream) it actually faiU 
into the great Pwlee. This important fact, if 
jiropcrly siibsljiriliated, will infallibly jiettU' the 
qaeiition as to the direetion iu whicli tlie Pedue 
run.1. Subjoined is a mnp of the countrj' through 
which these rivew tlnw, HUpposing ray conr luHiona 
to be correct. 

'* The day after we left Twiddeo we readied the 
romantic town of Humshug, where wo met with a 
very kind receptiun fnnu the Ikmgeywair. Hum- 
shug is situate about fimvtcen miles N.W. from 
LVIIiwou — thrre is nuthing larticularly interesting 
in the fniJt t. 1 observed, however, Heveral intcrcsit- 
inij Hpeciiueus of Ahdne and Urtica, of which I 



availed iny.self, but wlueh I regret to say [ was 
not able to bring to England. Tlatc 34 will, how- 
ever, afford a pleasing recollection of these interest- 
ing novelties. I considered it nece».sary to give 
the iiongeywag some mark, not only of luy 
personal esteem, but of the regard tii which liis 
cliaracter was held in England. 1 therefore pre- 
sented him with a six-bladed Sheffield knife ami a 
cornelian necklace ; he was much gratitted, and 
inwstL-d upon giving me several ctjck-t and hens, 
and a goat. 

" We took leave of Hxuushujf with great regret. 
and pursuing our wny by the side of the river, or 
rather, rivulet, Fewennee, rwiched the beantifiU. 
village of Fantod, just tn time to accept of the 
hospitality of the chief, who not only trented me 
and my people with great kindness, but favoured 
me with a »ort of vocabulary which I found of 
great use afterwanls, and which T ha^'e thought it 
right in part to cuiiuuunicate to my readers. 



" Hum bo wiigi 
7\>oIey froti (lovrwz. 
Swigglee mogou. 
Bwiukee tou. 
Atoiiibro RmUygrobmi. 
TfttiratitooncKi. 
I'mbi wi^lili'oou. 
IliiEnbtinruniltlet'lKiu. 
Fii- 

Wailawantoii? 
CinhIIfhcIik;, 
Oitoutu. 
Kkbice. 
IIoo retool o. 



How ilo you (Id * 

Pretty wXL 

Give ni« Kimething to itrink. 

I am hot. 

I am UL 

^id for ft l^ickafM (doctor). 

It rains. 

Tliuiiiler. 

liigLtDuig. 

How miicli do you ink ? 

I love JOB. 

Oo avny. 

A lover. 

A whiftbarmw." 



Having read so much cif the vocMbulary, I tunietl 
over II fuw pages, and came to thia— "The next 
day wo tww Heveral goats," Ac. 

When I had road thus far, T fell, oddly cnou^i, 
a somewhat powerful inclination to sleep ; indeed, 
it grew so Ktnmg, that the mannscriiit fell frvm 
my nncoTiscioits hand upon the table, and by its 
fall awakened me to a "sense of my situation." 
I had already rwnl the accounta of several similar 
expeditions, and luul, 1 admit, unifonnly felt thi- 
same symptoms ; but us, by iMl/s stHlement, he 
had dispo-sed of the nqiyriglit of his work to an 
eminent Loutlon piiblisher, I felt rather ashami.t| 
this time of hieing unable to keep myself alive to 
its interest. 

One tliiiig in a consideroblD degree cgnsolcfl 
mo ; I should not be obliged to deliver a rtr" 
voce opinion of the production, nor, indeed, could 
I, with jnstice, give any opinion at all, .since the 
rtiicf merit of sQch a book cou'tiHts in its correct- 
nc.« and trntli. 1 accordingly refokknl the 
rnaniiscrii't, tie<l it up, and jiculwl it ; mid en- 
closing a note, thankin'' '■=*•' for the |)cnisnl. 
which hnd given uc m 
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WATCHMAN, WHAT OF THE NIGHT? 

[BrCaAftLXt J. Ddxpvik.] 



)OOK,Warc!er, forth from thy tower on high, 
I miist pnt to sea ere Uie light ; 
Ko, resul nic the signs of the jewelled sky, 
Say, Watchman— What of the Night 1 

Not a breeze di^^arrayeth Uic cniniton roue ; 

The rivciii look fiut iuiU-t:ii ; 
The zephyrs are lulled in bvuigii rcputw 

On the tlirifbless Li-ou:*! of the deeix 
Undoiidcd and ualtii U each radiuut star 

BLj,'L*mmiiig the ftrch on )iigh ; 
Atid the <iuceuly moon in her silver car 

Glide;* wjft througli ilii amethyst sky. 
Eic the day shall brcrak and the shatlows jiasa, 

Or ever the dawn grow bright, 
(io fearlejw forth on the sea of gkaa ; 

Tia a heavenly gentle nights 

Oh ! mothinks I hear the uiiri^ing gale, 

III its wild and sudden might ; 
Hark ! Wurdcr, hiirk Ut iU fratitic wail ! 

Say, Wii tollman— Whftt of tlie Night? 
Yft", the S]iuit of l!hange, in a fell eclipse, 

Ilia reuiordtless creitt iipreara ; 
.iVud u brt-iilh from his fal-sc disenchanting lips 

liiLs mi-panuli«cd all the spheres. 



The zephyrs, affVightAd froiu slumber'ti thrall. 

Have their dolcfnl dirgo intoned ; 
TliB bejewolltfd Kky is an inky pall, 

And the ijuecnly moon 's dethroned. 
Like a horde of whIvss do the waves apiwar — 

So clmuorous, white, and brave ; 
And the »ea of glass is a desert di-cor, 

'^Vhe^; thu iiavugu creatures rave. 
I''rum the clouds' dark bosom the lie^tiungs leap 

In flaahes that daze the sight : 
O venture not on tho faithlc«8 deep ; 

Tis a wild terrific night ! 

Nay, Warder, nay ! A l>ivine comiuuud 

Hath come froEn above to me ; 
'Tifi writ in the sliirs by u HeaVKNLV Hano 

Tliut I put ihU night to scu. 
So, whether the sky be clear or dark. 

Or whatever fate befall, 
To (Jod's dear love I cnniinciul my bark. 

And go forth at Honour's calL 

Such, such is the cotinse of our earthly task, 

Alternately dark ami bright ; 
Atid full ninny a caune have we still to ask, 

O, Watchman- What of the Night f 
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,N the day following that nf Adair'n inter- 
view with Henderson, at which he liml 
extracted the scrap of papiT from the 
reluctant hand of the lady's maid, Ernest, 
who had token up his quarters at the little ina at 
Vensailles, ri'teivwl un unexi>eeted visitor- This 
was M. Silvaiu, whu preienti-Hl hini&elf with am- 
KJdcrable sternnes-s of manner. The syuiptom was 
not lost on the observant Adair, bnt be had his 
own reasons for being very little affected by any 
cliangeof bearing in the usually {Kdite and deferen- 
tial perfumer 

** Ah, the dear Alphonse ! "' said Adair, in French, 
the langiiUKe in which their subsequent conversa- 
tion was conducted, and wlucli Ernest Adair siMjke 
with perfect facility. 

JI. Silvaiu l»i>wctl sliglitly, m^n which Adair 
row, moikinKly returned an eloliorate salute, and 
then, reAiuning his seat, proceeded Ui make a 
cigarette. 



" 1 wi»h to be favoured with your attention, 
Monsieur,'' said SiK'Bin, coldly. 

"Y(rti have it, my good Alphonse. Have yim 
discovered a new hair-dye, or does some confid'mg 
victim U> your last invention in that liuo threaten 
you with the trtbmiaU V 

" I aiu not here to CmliHtr, .Monsieur." 

" Is that a grateful answer, when a friend 
anticiiMites your griefs, and prepares to hoIaca 
them f " 

" Before we aeporate you wiU need another pre- 
paration, M. Adair.** 

"For my hair!" 

" I forbid you to jest at my profession, Monj<iour, 
or un any other subject at tho present inuinent." 

" Diavjfa .' " said Ailair, opening hia eyes. " Let 
us hear more, and shall I order yon some absinthe I 
It is vt^ry bod, but you are accustomed to dele- 
terious liquidfl." 

" I rei>eat to j-ou, M. Adair, that I forbid jesting." 
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" Well, if you will neither be consoled uor treated, 
the tribune is to you. Siieak." 

"I hud thimght yon, M. AdiiJr, witli certain 
drawbaclis — for wliioh i know how to make nllow- 
flnces— a man of honour." 

" I iiwear to you lliat I huve kept your si^crtt.^. 
Nobotiy has kiimvd from mc how you colour the 
viokt itomude. I only refuse to use il." 

" You seek to ennige me. M. .\dair, but you liiive 
already done so mom isBBctuftlly tlian hy your 

OOArHO tAllIlt-!." 

"Enraged you, Alphonse ! — you, the pattern of 
all that is Hoft and utnkhle. Ntiy, then I am a 
wretch indeed, and niifierablc to the lowest extent. 
De jrrijjmulh. I impltire you to tell me my crime ; 
only hreuk it to me tjently, knowing the feminine 
tenderness of my heart." 

" The word \a well chosen, M. Adair, by a man 
who commits a brutal outrapte upon a woman." 

"iVnd who has done such a truly shocking 
tbingl" 

" You yourself, Monsieur, and lu tliia very :ii>arL- 
ment" 

"T liogin to think, my fabulous iUplioiise, timt 
my hospitable offer of refreshment wan hunii-'thing 
niurc tlian superfluous, and that you were nise to 
decline it. 1 would not pre.sume to dictate, but I 
tliiiik that Uie interests of our tnide may suffer if 
we indulge too freely in the sensuous pleaaures — at 
lc>ast during butiiiieiia hnun^." 

Thw was said very indolently, and the punctua- 
tion supplied by light puffs of »uioke. 

"Your iiiMjlence, Monsieur, will not deter me 
from the purpose I have come for," returned SU- 
Tain, who, tliangh pale with anger, preserved much 
coui|)osurc of deiKjrtment. 

"1 should be very sorry to deter yon from any- 
thing, my dear Alphonse," replied A(Uir. " I can- 
not c!iur[ie myself with habitually keeping you out 
of inischicf. But tipsinesa is Kuch an exceedingly 
objectionable frailty that a friend'a ai'dour may be 
pardoned " 

" A friend, M. Adair \ Tlmt name i» never again 
to l>e used between us." 

"Kxactly as you i>lea8e, Alphoasc. Perhapjt you 
are right Kcul friends need no imrade of their 
offoctionato Kcntiments." 

" In thisapnrtment, NL Adair, you dared to i>ermit 
yourself, yesterday, to outrage a woman whom you 
were bound to treat mtli respect- "* 

** You are ntther a tire.wme raeoiitenr, Alphonse. 
You told mc this juttt now, with a flight deduction. 
A narrative shouid advance— and one would think 
a perfumer undcrstoo"! fiction," 

'■ It ia no fu'iion, Moiusieur. Do you dare to deny 
having wrenched from a young girl's hand a certain 
paper t" 

" Suppoisfl T denied it P " 

" That would bo a fresh insult, because you would 



charge her with a faLiehood of which she h in* 
callable. Do you know that?" 

" Indeed, M. SiKaiii^ with all apologies to you, 
I know of DO falsehood of which any fctnale is tn- 
cajmble." 

" The sentiment iti worthy of you, M. Adair. 
But spare yourself tlie uuncccs-sar)- trouble. Made- 
moiselle Matilde has informed mc, somewhat re- 
luctantly, of your conduct, and I urn here." 

"Well," said Ernest, emitting a lar^e puff of 
smoke. 

'* Had you been tlie man of honour I Imd eap- 
pi.iHcd you, this eouvcniatiun would have been 
needles.-*." 

" ft i.s." 

" That in false, Monsieur. It would have beeu 
needless, for yon would at once have made your 
reparation, and charged mo with a|io1ogy. I do 
not ol)8er\'e that you are in the slightest hurry to 
do either." 

" Did you ever observe me in the slightest hurry 
about anything r' 

"Again 1 repeat. Monsieur, that I will not be 
pnivoked into anger, and I invite you to take tlie 
course which is duo to the young jierson you have 
injured." 

•' I have iiu'm-ed nobody, and yon are a fool, 
AlphoiKe." 

''Wc shall sec, presently, M. Adair." 

"As yuu pleaKo ; but I warn you that T was 
reading something much moi-c ])lcas)nt than your 
conversation, and I may easily be fatigued by u 
repetition of your absunlities. Have some absinthe^ 
and go away and become tolerable." 

" 1 may have the misfortune to fatigue yoii 
without nnirli conversation, M. Adair. But I 
[trefcr to act in the first plat^e with ccumdera- 
tioa Vou deprived Mademoiselle Matilde of a 
[taper." 

"What, agaiu]" 

"You will at once deposit that paper in my 
hand-s Hrst placing it in this envelope." And ho 
profUiced one from Ins poeket. 

"This envelope," j«iid Adair, affecting to smell it, 
and then tosxing it at vSih-ain, "is so infernally 
scented with bad ntilletleun) tliat I muat protest 
nguinst touching it again." 

M. Silvain's eyes sparkled with rage. 

** I produce the envelofie, Monsieur, Iweatwc, 
although I shall return the pajior in i^uestion to 
Mademoiselle, I refuse to be thought to have soon 
the writing ujton it^ or to have become acijuainted 
with her least secret." 

''C'hiviilrons Alphonse, worthy to liave been 
christened after Spanish royalty ! But your scmides 
are in excess. Thtrc was but one vvor«.l ou the 
piece of |>ai»er, but I half RU«]>eet that Mademoi- 
selle's curious French hoK mode you think there 
was some aUusion to yourself or your calling. 
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TiTiUiiuillise your uiiuJ. Tlie word was not coujvr, 
but f)u^*on." 

" Mcmsdenr, yon nre a (iratarfi." 

" Vou should not say that, when I have been 
bold enough to permit you to sliave nie. I have 
liail wounds from your awkwardness that testify 
t(i my bravery." 

" Vou may have otbt-ns ere long, Monsieur." 

•' That ia, I think, the third tiuie that you have 
diirkly hinted at some !ithemeof personal vengeance, 
my dear Alphonse. You force mc aUo into the 



The Frenchman quietly unlocked the box, took 
out two smuU awortis, tind threw utf lii» coat. 

"Ehl" said Ernest Adair, affecting idenaure. 
'* That is chaniiiii;,'. Two i-eal swords. Did you 
buy thum a bargain, to be cut up into scissors 1 
Well, any impi-ovcment in your French cutlery is 
to bo hailed with ecstacy." 

But while he »poke Ui<t eye was vigilant, and hin 
foot firm on the floor, and ready for a spring, should 
Silvain offer sudden violence. 

The KreDchman had no such base intent. He 
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-bad and dull habit of repetition, and constrain me 
agnin to say that you are a fool." 

*' Enough, and more than eiioufth, "SI. Adair." 

" The intcr^'iew is at an end, thea The fates are 
merciful." 

- l*erhap« iiot," Bald the Frenchman, sniddenly 
rising and leaving the rxHint, and as hastily return- 
ing with a long wooden box, which he placed on 
the table. 

"Ah. new yon intorcRt me," said Adair. "Tlie 
dialogue was really flagging. Now we have nuvclty. 
And what is* that box ? Vou have some new inwn- 
tion, after all. only you meditated an amiable sur- 
pnse for your frienil. Come, no more myatitlcation. 
Ik it a monster bottle of home-made Enn rte 
Colu^ie 1 " 



plfiiced the box on a chair, pu!(hc<l away the table 
so as to leave the centre of Uie room free, an<l calmly 
offered Adair hid choice of wea|ioni!i. 

For a moment it crossed Ernest's mind to enatcli 
both, but the next instant he omiled and took one 
of Ihc swonls. 

" Thiq looks the prettier liandle," he said, without 
rising, " but both are very nicely cleaned, and do 
credit to our crystal scouring powder. What next ?" 

"Next, defend yourself, Slonsieur." said Silvain, 
retiring, and taking up hin iKVtition in a very deter- 
mined manner. " The door ia behind in^," he 
addetl, for the lir»t time letting a taunt escape him. 

" I am obligml by the counsel and the informa- 
tion," said Adair, still keeping his «Mt. "But are 
you uitficiently insane, M. .Silvain— and m yuu 
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repudiate intoxication, oi>9erve the ready charity 
tliot offers you aiiotlicr excuse— arc you HuiBcitiitly 
insane to siippa'w timt I am going to fight a hair- 
dreasor about a laily's maid I " 

*• We nill not talk, M. Ailair. You have !ong 
since waived nil the considerations of rank, even if 
1 allowfKl them. You have iusalted a youn;; person 
whomIcst&etn.Nron.><ieur,thenforedefend yourself." 

IIo looked so dctcnuiitod an he spuko lliiit Eniost 
thnnght it prudent to rise, in order to reiwl any 
Ruddcn att'wk, hut he did not advance upon hi^ 
antaj^oniitt 

" This itt a gentlonmn's rewarfl ivhcn he oou- 
descondfi to fraternise with ranaifU,'' he said, with 
cahn i[u[n;rlirience. 

" Fiyht, aud do not talk," replied the FreiichinHii, 
advaiirJHg upon hiin with the most evident iutea- 
lion of doiii>( his very worst. 

Emeat instinct ivt";ly fell ufifin gii.ml, the bladea 
crossed, and M. Silvain's sword, Hke that of tJte 
Corsair, made fast atonement for it* first delay. 
He attacke<l Adair with downright fury, and any 
ouc thruHt tvhleli Iiu delivered would, unparried, 
Iiave worked important change in the «uUsequent 
destinies of several iJeriio]is with whom the reader 
in ncriuainted. But Adair, retaining lii.i cigarette 
lietwean lu« teeth, coolly pari'ied eveiy lunge with- 
out making a retnm. 

"How long," ho said, as M. Silvain, baffled in a 
vigorous onslaiight, retreated for a moment, and 
glared vengeftdiy at his antagoniisl.. " how long is 
thij* delightfid aiwanit of arntR to proceed ? " 

"Until one falls, .Mou-sieur," pried .M. Silvain, 
anew advancing to the combat ErnsAt amited. 

But the moat cold-blooiled man is roused sMKiniir 
or later by the i>«i>ii.steut ePTorta uf another to do 
him mortal harm ; and, moreover, there in some- 
iliing in tlie nipid clash of steel that fires the soul 
of the swunlsnijin. Another de**peral« effort of 
SilvaiiiH to get home, and J'lrne.st had no longer 
the jiaper in his teeth, but had i^et them, and with 
a very evil eye waa keeping deadly watch on that 
of hirt enemy. Adair was rapidly forgetting how 
inexcuitaUy foolish he would lie to derange all Lis 
acfaemes for the Hake of punishing a petty nhop- 
keeper, and was on the very point of leaving the 
defensive and lunging his best, when the voice of 
Mary Henderson was heard liastily a^tking whether 
Mr. Adair was in. 

The HOund operated differently on the two men. 
Adair instantly recalled his better judgment to his 
aid, and, still wntrhing his eiu-aged antagonist, did 
not return his tlinwt, Hnt the voit^o of his mistress 
roused the lover to heroism, and he felt that he 
would have given his own life to Ift her see her 
enemy fltretched on the floor between them. Thirst- 
ing tn finish the duel, he niched at Adair, delivered 
three or fonr rapid and dc-^jivrato lunges, mid laid 
liimself ojien to a tttnist that, had Adair pleased, 



would Have siiccdily ended )L •Sitvaln's life, love, 
and woes. But Kmest (as will luive been perceive^IX 
a pnictised an<) skilful fencer, did not i>0 please;] 
liut at the instant .Mary'tt'hand was on the dooTi 
he suddenly ]>erformed one of the feats known iaj 
the art, and as the girl entered she luid the satis-i 
faction of neeing her lover, with a wrenched wrist,' 
glaring with anger and discouiliture at Ernest, the 
Bword.of Silvaiu having liowu to a dUtance on the 
flour. 

" And I had forbidden you," raid Mary, reproocli- 
fully, to t^ilvain. 

" Forbidden him to give me a fencing Ics^in, 
Mademoiselle 1 " said Adair, as cdmly as usual 
"That was indeed cruel, for he is »o good a master 
of the sword that I profit gi-eatly by his teaching." 

The girl looked searchingly at her lover, conceiv- 
ing, from the expression of his face and from his, 
being defenceless, that he might have received 
hurt, the rather that tSilvain tt*aa too mortified to' 
speak on the instant 

" He lias not stabbed youV asked Mary, vehe- 
mently. 

"What a word, Mademoiselle I " said Ernest. 
" We do not stab, except under very exceptional 
circumstances. M. Silvain is perfectly unhurt, and 
I hope will |iunIon my awkw.irdnes.'i iu knocking 
his aword out of his hand." 

He picked np Silvain's weapon, and replaced it, 
with his own, in the box, which he quietly locked. 

Menntimc Mary was administering, in an under- 
tone, that mixture of reproacl^ consolation, and 
affection which woman has ever rejwly for hlra 
whoni s\ie loves, and Silvain, with his hand in horti, 
wasalmoatcomfurted for his defeat by the unwonted 
kindness with which libi usually rather uudeuou- 
strHtivo juistress caressed him. 

'' But 1 ordered you not," she added. 

'■ I thoHght of you, and coutd not obey you," 
said M. •Silt'ain, tenderly and epigrammotically. 

"And now, my dear Alphon.te," «aid Adair, 
cheerfully, " let me renew luy offer of absinthe. 
After a fencing lesson one requires refreshment. 
"What say you, Mademoiselle I You meat teach 
him tn lake care of himself." 

"And T will," said Mary, fimdy, and lewling her 
lover from the room, whence he certainly did not 
dei»art very trimnphantly. 

" 1 c-onld have spiked the idiot a dozen times," 
said Eniest, " but what would have been the good t 
And he luis spilled the ink over my papers. If I 
hod seen that before, he should have had something 
in his arm that would have prevented his snapping 
his seissci's fur a month to come. He has been io 
luck, the insolent hair-cutter! I have not seen 
an>'thiiig so laughable for many a long day. Peace 
to your 7Haufs, M. iloland, for rendering me so 
capable of defending my innocent life agaiort 
frantic barbers I " 



POOB MISS FOX. 



[Bj Aoanx Oobkki.] 



H'auU mtU Ikf hurilMt tmI*. 



ne. 



IN Dickens 'twas **Priu- 
cej*s*» Place," 
Hut IiL-re 'tis ''Maiden 
How." 
And yet 'tis stitl tb« 
self-Bame face, 
Tlie tteU-same air I 
know : 
Tis true the name U 
lilaiiily '"Biowu," 
Ti'» true the flowers 
lilt; " stocks,'* 
Ami yet I'd waRer half- 
a-crown 
Tliiit you arc— " |KM.>r 
Mi-s-sFoJc!" 



There cau't. of course, be more thao one ; 

The awe^ must be rare 
or inaideni left to nurse alone 

Dyspoj^ia and Despair ; 
Ah, no ; that gown of youtMitl make, 

Tlioso ti^csscs dark as Nox, 
Those arching brows— I can't mistake. 

Von mast l>e— '*i>oor Mi«» Fox ! '' 

Ami then yonr daily ways :— I know 

Exactly wheik you diutt 
The two old candlcatickit of Bow, 

And gixKl Jyhn Weslyy's bust ; 
Exactly iis yuur ten in »|ircud 

i set my poir of clocks ; 
(Vou take your morning meal in bed, 

i fear— my "poor SIUs Fox !") 

I see yon knit, T nee yon hem, 
I see you painting Howeni, 



I see 3'ou read " Affection's Gem," 

Exhauatively — for houni. 
And oncv — I own 'twas somewJiat late — 

I &UW yuu , . . comb your locks; 
Why was not mine Acta;on'» fate, 

Artemja— and Fox 1 

But still I look and utill \ we 

That )>till the duys cvuko 
Nu youth of artlc8.s modesty 

luiputicut for the yoke : 
For "men may come, and men may go," 

Hut ue'er a suitor knocks 
At tlwt green door in " Maiden Kow," 

To ask for—" poor Miss Vdx I " 

I win!i one would— I do indeed. 

Without some careful guide 
Tci curb liis playful waj-s at nci'd, 

And o'er his piii*c pre«ide ; 
To iM|uare his days to rule and pliin, 

Tu mend his gloves and socks 
Ah, what, ahui! were helpless man 

Ah what I— my ** jMwr Miaa Fox I " 

And there must still be some, one fei-K 
Whom no such sway controls ; 

Who tread this vale with undartietl heehi, 
And voids within their souls ; 

And 1 csin't see why you should fail 
To shield from Fortune's shocks 

Some ardent— if not youthful— male- 

1 can't — my *' poor Miss Fox 1 " 

I think it hard that Fate lias liiid 

Yimr lot '* upon the shelf ; " , 
It cramps one's natnro so to fade 

In that tight |»t of Self ; 
Who knows but you might hud imd hloom 

Had Wedlock's wider I»ox 
But lent you " verge enounh and room," — 

WIkj knowa— my " poor Ml-w Fox ! " 



MY MASTER. 

[3r O. IC^aviLLK Fsvy.l 



fHA\'E a master— a verj* t>Tant, whose cry 
makes mc shiver as well in the hottest .Tuly 
day 08 in the present froezing-time, when 
one's person blisters on one side M'hite it gooi*e> 
skinizes u[Mm thi> other. A dwarf in my niaxtcr — a 
very Tom Thumb ; but with a miud, au intellect 



tliat seems to reqnim a cork in it to keep it within 
bound^ though I finnly believe that if a fitting 
cork wer« found, the wire to hold that ct»rk down 
has not yet been made. 

T Imve a wife, too, yet she pities me not a whit, 
but eggs on the cruel little tyrant till my life 
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grows sore ; and the end must be— like Mr. O'Gal- 
lagher'a in "Percival Keene" — "a blow up." A 
revolution must come of it, for flesh and blood can 
only bear a certain amount of provocation before 
tearing the former and spilling the latter. 

What had I done that I should be yelled and 
shouted at ; seized by the hair and dragged ; have 
fingers thrust into my eyes ; nails plunged into 
my cheek ; fetched out of bed in the bitter cold 
winter nights to procure lights, or to heat food 
over lamps, or to walk my master up and down 
the room for an hour, because he preferred sleep- 
ing in that way to reclining comfortably in his 
bed ? But it was so ; and the more I resented the 
disturbance of my ordinary routine, the less peace 
I obtained. 

And strange tastes had my tyrant : not content 
with demanding meals at all kinds of outrageous 
and unholy hours, his ravenous appetite taught 
him to display how much of the old Adam there 
was in his nature, and to fancy that everything 
'pleasant to the eye was good for food, to the great 
endangering of his gastric organisation — paint, 
wax, buttons, hooks and eyes, and half-pence 
frequently finding a home in his inner man. 

Whoever exi>ected they would digest t No 
one, of course. But who suflered t I did. For 
my master shrieked and screamed and kicked, 
threatened to go into convulsions, and disordered 
the whole house for any number of hours. And 
yet I was expected to pity him — to be proud of 
him— to admire the lace frock, wet with his idiotic 
drivellings, and to listen to endless complaints 
respecting Mary Ann's loo.se allegiance and endless 
indifference as to my master's well-being. 

I don't wonder at it— not a bit "Here he 
comes," said my wife, when she need not have 
spoken, for my master was aimouncing liis jiroxi- 
mate arrival by shrieking and yelling lustily a 
street off; and then there was a ]ileasant crescendo, 
ending in fortissimo on the steiJs ; and the maiden 
vainly endeavouring to quiet the kicking and 
struggling little entity. But he has waxed hirgcr 
now. 

If at any time a little bit of grit has crept into 
my mechanism, or a little oil is required to pre- 
vent some spindle or cog from grating harshly, I 
am given to understand that I am cross, or put 
out, or crabby, and the grit is not removed, neither 
is there any of the oil of gladness jwured upon the 
chafing i>art8. But in bygone times, when my 
master raged, which was about once i>er hour, 
there was a rush of willing slaves to assuage his 
wrath : one bearing a coral and bells to whistle 
and jingle shrilly, and another rushing forwanl 
with a jiatent feeding-bottle— a horrible-looking 
instrument, like a juvenile hookah, whose snake- 
like tube with aspic head was presented to my 
master ; but he spat out the mouthpiece, fighting 



savagely, to the great endangerment of the said 
glass vessel Long biscuits he dashed in crumbs 
upon the carpets ; his fist he thrust into his mouth 
with boa-constrictor-like ideas, when he discovered 
his want of elasticity, and chokftd. The little 
woolly toy goat, which baa-ed dolefully, had no 
effect ; mamma's watch — a present — was dashed 
away ; the little Dresden ornament from the 
chinmeypiece was sent flying into the fender, and 
my master raged furiously. But was he cross? 
Perish the idea ! Nothing of the kind — " a 
beauty!" It was a pin; or his teeth; or his 
gums ; or his feet were cold ; or the wind. It 
was a pain of some kind or another. Temper? 
Oh, no. But, as before said, he has waxed larger. 

" That's my master, that is ; and he's a tyrant !" 
And who could help looking grim when many 
encomiums were passed upon his little snub 
features? Marriageable young ladies fluttered 
about one's room, and kissed, and cooed, and 
shook their tormenting curls in the little wretcli's 
face, to be rewai-ded by a snatch made at one of 
their bright ringlets, or a wet, well-sucked fist 
dabbed upon their downy, damask cheeks ; while 
a sputtering, bubbling noise was all that was 
heard. A wretched little Sultan ! What did he 
care for the attentions 1 He was used to slaves, 
and he flung himself about from one to another 
with an utter disregard of feelings. But his 
artfulness was fearful — a more disgusting piece of 
juvenile wickedness could not be witnessed. Let 
it be a black-robed matron who approached, and 
he would liowl ; let it be a sharp-nosed spinster, 
and he would shriek furiously ; but let the 
soft lineaments and warm hue of eighteen or 
twenty come, and his Highness grew condescend- 
ing. 

" Siwilt ! " For shame ! How can I say so ? 
Oh, very easily ! Wasn't I spoilt in the same way 
when I was little ! Perhaps I was. I can't recol- 
lect. But I know that I am not spoiled now in 
that sense ; though in the hands of a sjwiler who 
robs me of the dearest thing I know — rest It 
would be very nice to be spoiled like my master, 
no doubt ; but one gets no chance of trying the 
experiment. We can't all be Tom Moores, to have 
eyes brightening or dimming as we lisp sweet lines 
to the dulcet tones of the piano ; we can't all have 
noble features or eagle eyes, or silky moustachios, 
or ample drooping whiskers, or short, crisp, curly 
beards — that must tickle so at Christmas time 
when mistletoe is in vogue. Some of us must 
have Cycloi)ean, one-eyed features, and be un- 
worthy of notica 

Yes, I can't help pitying Slary Ann, especially 
at soap-and-water times, when the nursery floor 
is splaslied with suds, and the whole house is 
splnahod with cries and screams, that come sput- 
tering up-stairs, down-stairs, everywhere. Yea ; I 




faithful bear«r of the ittnall burden, never giving 
wny to tlio ittraction of smull heiuls fur tablv 
comerH, or the arffleB of cloor|Kwl», but using rny 
master tenderly and W4>ll, while bo has hovled 
and ahriekoti at lu*r fur bur paiin^. 

Rut uiio liiis II memory, and that memory i.t a 
utorehoiLsc when-in reposte the picturoi* of the jwiat 
S]teak the word, tonch the sprinff, and the )iar- 
ticutar [tkture we rei)uirc is full in viuw. I tuudi 
the Hpring with tremblinfc hand, wlicn once more 
I »oc the scenes of many woavy days— days when 
a little fltiAheil fiice tossed wearily here and there ; 
when tvro little cyen wnm unmiturally bn;;bt mid 
dilated, and gazed wihlly, recognising none of the 
4o 



bemoan their utter heliilewncM to afTurd that aid 
wliieh every moan »* appealingly asked. The 
[}iH.-l4jr, of iterioiiK mien, tonehing with light hand 
the tiny nTi.^t, beneath whoHe tranxiiaront altiu the 
I»uIk<j tiin.blRil heavily ; the doctor's boy, with oil- 
cloth covered boidcet. containing the noally tied 
nji jmcket of |Hjwden>— each a tiny I'inch of dwA 
tu lay u]>un the little fevered tongue. While 
watching by the cnt »ide, kneelittg that 4»ne might 
lie nearer, each hanlly drawn breath of that pant- 
ing breaat jarred within one's own, and told how 
llut a wundruus Power had woven heartstringN 
together, ktiit them iiniily and tightly, and that in 
vL-rj- truth thib woa a part of onedclf that fluttered 



^ 
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here — a. tiny flume trembling and flickering in the 
socket. 

The same scene ; and night, with the wintry 
wind howling down tlie street ; the fire tinkling 
m the ciudoi'^ dropiHMl uiu.-(icidly upon the hearth ; 
and the clock upon tlio clxluineyplcce bcuting oS 
the seconds loudly in the stillness of the night 
The same scene ; and the lamp shaded from the 
little flushed face, now still, and only a Migh at 
time» to tell of life. Two anxiouii watchers, 
darinif nt>t to sleep, but ever bending forward to 
gaze closely at the watched one, lest at any future 
time an upbraiding voice should whisper, "The 
gentle spirit stole away, and you knew it not." 
One ni^ht — two night*— three nights — till weary 
nature would hearken not, and sleep overcame 
one and the other by tunis, to make them start 
again and again from a dream-fraught, fevered 
slumbtjr, to ask, "Is all well f" And watching 
again to wonder whether the oil of that tiny lamp 
should again flow unchecked to the ftaine, so that 
the dried wick Uiiglit again expand, and shed iu 
brightening my» aromid ; while all still trembled 
ill the balance. 

A change ! and the heart as if a strong hand 
clutched it to check ita throlis. A change t for 
what 1— for the better ; and every hour light 
coming back to the now dim eyea. 

And now dayn and day.s of thankfulness and 
hope, when the silent suffering or the gentle 
muans were cluuiged for the child's peevish fretftil- 
ness. Man in miniature upon the sick couch- 
fretful, dio^tinficd, ucul asking for novelty ; sleep- 
ing by day, restless and sleepless by night. A 



weary time? No — a blessed, thankful tame; when 
every fretful fancy was smiled upon, and humble, 
thankfiil hearts oflered their sacrifice for the 
granted mercy. 

My maater ! my tyrant ! Tlie little limb who 
snatcheii at my pai>er3, kli.'ks at my iukstand, and. 
jobe my pens ui>on the Hoor or table— who roar» 
and screams at not being allowed to enter my den 
when seemeth him good — who insists upon turning 
me into a beast of burden, to the detriment of my 
trouser knees and the toas of my boots — who aeatu 
himself upon my tihoiddcrs, like an Old Man of 
the Mountain ; disorders my hair with one luind, 
and with the other, armed with a hard toy, 
Immniers ray skull furiously. My master ! my 
tyrant ! A very ruffian — a golden-haired savage, 
who took the house by at-urm, and maintains hia 
ifway. The last to wloup at night— the first to 
wake in the muniing— a monarch who vrill accept 
no divided allegiance. 

My master ! a little tyrant, who resentu every 
attempt at coercion 1 whose will seems to him 
law ; whose little mind cannot comprehend the 
words " Must not" One who offends against law 
and order for ever : whose scle aim aecou to be 
Uia own gratification. One whose little pasaiona 
are a study in theniselvee ; for, but in miniature, 
they are the untutored ways of man himself— the 
erring child for ever wandering from the beaten 
path— for over following litis or that myth which 
takes his fancy ; for ever rebellious, angry, 
ntruggling against the guiding hands of reason ; 
the child for ever needing the pardon of his 
Father-<iod 



ABSALOM. 

[By N P. Wiixw-J 



I HE waters slept Night's silvery veil hung 
low 
On Jordan'n bosom, and the eddiej* curl'd 
Tbcir glassy rings beneath it, like the still. 
Unbroken beating of the sleeper's pxUse. 
The rteds bent down the stream ; tlio willow 

leaves. 
With a soft cheek upon the lulling tide, 
Forgot the lifting winds ; and the long stems, 
WhoKe flowers the water, like a gentle nurse. 
Beard on its bo«>m, (luiotly gave way, 
And leaii'd in graceful attitudes to rest. 
How strikingly the course of nature tells. 
By iUi light heed of human Kutfering, 
That it was fashion'd for a Iioppier worhl ! 

King David's limbs were wear)'. He had fled 
From for JorusaleiTi ; and now he stood, 



With hi9 faint jwople, for a little rest 

L'pon the shores of Jordan. The light wind 

Of mom was stirring, and he bared lus brow 

To its refresMug breath ; for he had worn 

The mourner's covering, and he had not felt 

That he could see Iris people until now. 

Tlu-y giither'd round hiin on the fresh green bank. 

And spoko their kindly words ; and, as the sun 

Hose up in heaven, he knelt among them there, 

And bow'd his head upon his hands to pray. 

Oh ! when the heart is full— when bitter thougjita 

Come crowding (luirkly up for utterance, 

And the pour common words of courtesy 

Are »urh an empty niockerj*— how much 

The hunzting heart may pour itself in prayer ( 

He pray'd for Israel- and his voice went np 

Strongly and fervently. He pniy'd fur those 

Whose love luul been his shield — anU hin deep tones 
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Orew trciuuloos. But, oh ! for Ab&iiloni — 

I'or his estranged, uiiaguidcd Ab»a)oui — 
The proud, briglit being who had burst away, 
In all hLs princely beauty, to defy 
The heart that cheriah'd him— for him he pour'd, 
In o^ony that would not be controtl'tl, 
StroriR supplication, and forgave him there, 
Before his (_!od, for bitt deep ainfulness. 

• • • • • 

The poll v/OH nettled. He who slept beneath 

Was »trttigbten'd for the grave ; and, as the foldfl 

Sank to the still proportioiia, Uiey betray'd 

The matchless symmetry of Abealom. 

HiB hair was yet unsham, and wlken curU 

Were floating round the taAsela as they away'd 

To the admitted air, aa glossy now 

As when, iu boun of gentle dullianc-e, batlunj; 

The snowy fnigcra of Judea'a tliughtcrs. 

His helm was at hit; feet ; hitt buiincr, soil'd 

With trailing through JernButeni, was laid, 

Iteversod, bcsirte him ; and the jewell'd hilt, 

Whose diamonds lit the pasAage of his blade, 

Rested, like mockery, on hia cover'd brow. 

The soldiers of the king trod to and fro. 

Clad in the garb of battle ; and tlieir cliief, 

The mighty Joab. utocd beside the bier, 

And gazed upon the dark pall steadfastly, 

As if ho fear'd the slumberer might stir. 

A slow Etcp startled him. lie grasp'd his blade 

As if a Irumiiot nmg; but the bent form 

0( Havid enl^r'd, and he gave coniinand, 

In a low tone, to his few followent, 

And left him with his dead. The king stood still 

Till the lost echo died ; then, throwing off 

The suekcloth from hut brow, and lajHng back 

Tlie [lall from the still fwitures of his child, 

He bow'd his heatl upon liim, and broke forth 

In the resiAtless eloquence of woe. 

"Alas ! my noble boy I that thou whonldst die! 
Thou, who wert made bo beautifully fair ! 



That death hhoukl settle in thy glorious eye. 

And leave hi-s .stiMue.'i.s in thiit clustering hair 1 
How cuuld he mark thee for tlie ttilent tomb. 
My proud boy, Absalom 1 

*' Cold is thy brow, my son, and I am chtU, 
As to my bosom I have tried to press thee : 

How waa [ wont to feel my pulses thrill^ 
Like a rich liaq>*»tring, yearning to cnrem thee, 

.ind hear thy sweet ' My father t ' from tUese dumb 
And cold lips, Absalom 1 

" But death is on thee. I nhall hear the gneh 
Of music and the voices of the yonng ; 

.\iid life will pass me in tlie mantling blush, 
And the dark trcHmui to tlic soft wind flung ; 

But thou no more, with thy sweet voice, shalt come 
To meet me, Absidom ! 

" And oh ! wlien I am stricken, and my heart, 
Like a bnii)i«d reed, is waiting to l>c broken, 

How will its lore for thee, as 1 depart, 
Veam for thine ear to drink its last deep token 1 

It were ho aweet, amid death's gathering gloom. 
To »ue thee, Abaalom I 

"And now, farewell ! Tis hard to give thee up; 

With death f.o like a slumber on thee ; 
And thy dark sin I— oh ! I could drink the enp, 

If from this woe its bitterness had won thee. 
May Ood li.ive rall'd thee, like a wanderer, home, 
My lost boy, Alwalom ! "' 

He cover'd up his face, and bow'd himself 
A moment un Lia child ; then giving him 
A look of melting tehderue»H, he claxp'il 
Hin hands convulsively, as if in prayer I 
And. as if a strength were given him of Ood, 
He rose np calmly, and composed the iiall 
Firmly and decently, and left him there. 
As if his rest had been a breathing slee[>. 
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rfron " 75 Broolw ei««t." Dy Pkut Fiti«wu».1 




(ONG the lai^r and more pressing 
creditors of our unlucky friend 
Beveme, were two — Messrs. Paj-ne 
and Hardy, the well-known West 
End tailors- -tailors indeed tv tlic 
sovereign ; and Mr. Slack, the no XctA known 
livery stable- kocjwr. All the young men of 
fashion got their clothes from Pa>'ne's bouse ; all 
the young men of fashion got a hor»e for their 
riding or their brougham from Slack. A gentle- 



man from Mosars. Payne was always making his 
circuit nmnd every barrack town in tlie kingilom, 
following her M^jeiiity's army like a sutler. It 
was a joyful morning when it became known that 
" Payne's fellow " was in barracks, up at Jackson's 
rooms ; and many mornings were spent in delight- 
ful excitement, as Mewrs. Payne's rh<ir.r tfaffaim, 
a gentleman of good address and elegantly }ier- 
iiuasivc manners, unfolded his treasures, and lielrf 
out lus yards of charming little aquares aod 
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Ittttems— wliile all tlio "fellow*" sat round on 
bods and on table comers, and wisely shook their 
heads, and juiued in debate owr di-fputed colours. 
Indeed, llie dL-iiiiiigs of the lirm weru luui-ked hy 
the highest Ubenility. Tbcy were oiJy auxioUB 
for "custom," and, it would ftfeui, not for pay- 
ment Wilcox's uUiiy was long repeated in tho 
regiment— to their honour and gentlemanly deal- 
inf?. A Hcotch and economical otTicer had insisted 
on a liatf-yearly jjayinent, dtcbirinj,' he uever went 
in deht ; and Mr. Wileux himself had heard the 
gcntkiuaitly cmi^'Mry nay, almost iiathetically, 
" At h'jkst have muftliin^ in our books, sir." 
"And I TOW to Henven I" continued Wilcox, 
telUnff the storj-, '*tho Sfotch fellow wiw touched, 
and tt)ok back a twenty [nmud note." 

Yet their prineiples of business were certainly 
fitful, and their proceedings had all the prompt- 
ness and fiuddennoi^s of a JmUjnifuf or of a 
Nemesis. It wa.s noticed that so long as the sun 
vr&s -shininfT and the day clear, time or delay \ta» 
of no considcmtion, There were opulent men of 
fortune "in their lwok»" for half a dozen yean* 
at a time, and who had merely (;one on "ordering." 
Money wa.-' noi'or afiked from tlieni. But was a 
gentleman known to W overbiken by cloudy 
weather, or caught in a etunn, even for a time, the 
Kcntlc character of tho firm becauio ehanf;te<l. 
Nothing more cruel, vindictive, or even iuivagu, 
could be conceived. They pursued him with a 
relentless hatred; tbey fantened their claw.s into 
him ; tbey did not let him ^ a second. In the 
Court tliey opposed him with a bitter fury. Many 
and many a niilit'ir}' creditor hfwl they hunted out 
of the amiy, driving him to the »ialu of bis cuni- 
mission ; and yet Mr. Hardy, the manapcr and 
ambassador, and the JEessrs. Payne, seemed to be 
the gentlest and softest of their bind, and bcemcd 
nlmost too un^tophisticatcd for the wiles and 
deceits to whicli gentlemen of their profession 
were exposed 

Scverne was one of their patrons, and had 
always treated them with an "off-hand " manner 
peculwrly his own. He would walk into the shop, 
handsome, brilliant, and in hiyli spirits. ".St-nd 
me home this and that,'' be would say. " I want 
some stutis and bnttoiis ; I bise half of mine ever>' 
week. BeKt i>ink rond, mind. I/ct me itee them 
wj-aelf. Mr. Payne, what a jud^a f/mt arc of such 
thingal" ilr. Pa>Tie, feebly and almost ffTovel- 
lingly, nckjiuwledge<l his deficiency In taste, and 
would beg pardon for it They kept such orrni- 
raents by them " merely to convenionco their 
customers." And it was a gi-oat convenience for 
thoKft whose jeweller's account was a "gixnl deal 
blocked up." As to settlement, Mr. Severne's 
tone with these gpntiemen was nearly always the 
same. "This is all };oiir lo4>k out," ho would say. 
" I ttU you plainly I have no money, and Heaven 



knows when I shall have any ! Vou are certainly 
the most eoiitiding of tailon. II yuti don't know 
your uwii interest I am not to teuch il to you." 
But Payne would answer, gently, as if folly was 
bojitleissly ingrained, and that he must |M»y tho 
penalty of his weakness, " Ah, Mr. Seveme, some 
of these days you will be a rich man, and then 
[icrliaps you wdl think of us." 

"Rich man! You havf. faith and h()|« and 
charity. By-thc-wuy, you tauAi build me up a 
dress coat— and, let me see, I supiwse I slmll 
want a shooting suit— a quiet tweed ; or wait, you 
may as well mako it a whole drt^ss suit — that's a 
new trouser, send me tliat as well "—Ac 

AV'e should scarcely have courage^ to jmt down 
at its jtroper figure the amount tu wliich Mr. 
Severne at<H>d in Messrs. Payne's books. It was 
something not very far short of ono thousand 
pounds ; and yet this sum, considering the sums 
the firm charged for the very smallest article of 
dress, was considered moderate for a young gentle- 
uuin of his exikectutions. There was the young 
future baronet — the to be Sir Uupert Cranmer, in 
whose histunce this sum might bo {lUiulruplLxl. 
But then iV tms mid, un what authority wc know 
not. tb lit part of tfds was for loans in siiecie, to 
h{>lp that yunng man over his embarrassments 
from otlicr creditors. For the Messrs. Payne were 
tnie Sikuiaritans. 

Going bi^k a little to the time when our Tlarold 
S^vcnie had l>c;,nm to " work for his bread," he 
had on the lir^t opportmiity widkcd Into thts 
house. The young man hud sard to his mother, 
who had timidly and ignorantly asked, " Oh, 
Karotd, what .ire these dreadfid people coming 
with these long outstinding bills 1" that theso 
things seemed more terrible at s distance than 
near ; that it was no use making mulehiUs Into 
niouiiliiins, if we could avoid it ; with niuro topics 
of the same sort. " Yes," he said, "a resolute man 
will calmly look bis difticulties in the face, and it 
is surprising bow, by so doing, they melt away." 
There was nuirh truth in this. I^len, he would 
have implied, are a little tbe s|>ort of their imagi- 
nations ! they give wiiy to morbiil exaggeration of 
thuir wrongs and dithcultie.<s which, after all, may 
be born of solfi.thness. 

Fall of this simple w.iy of confr*mting his em- 
barrassments, he, as we have said, widkcd straight 
into tbe Udloring house. He knew what was suited 
to his dignity, and to the nature of tho situation, 
so he was careful to *' drop " the b)fty dictatorial 
manner he habitually assmned to these gentlemen. 

"Where is Mr. Payuc?" he said. "Be good 
enough to send him out to me. Ab, I see him in 
the oftice." 

Mr. Payne came out with Im kind welcome, 
"Come to see us, Sir. Scvenie ? Wliat can we do 
for you, air, to-day I " 
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" Nothing, I am afraid, Mr. I*a>Tie. The fact is, 
I wanttid to speulc to you on business. Better 
Hliut thi.i door, if yoii please." 

A curioud look was atealins over Mr. Payne's 
face— a look of diatrmt and »ui*i'icion. 

" Shut the door, sirl'' he repented. 

He said tliis niechunicany, as it were ; he really 
Bit'rtnt, "What mischief does all this mystery 
jK>rtciid f "' ftevcrno was always in the habit of 
talking for all the shop. 

** I inay as well tell you at once," said Seveme, 
liaatUy, and perlniiif* :i little nervously, "how- 



He knows of (xiunw that they must be made out 
at 0M/•^ nndcT the oin'umstanees." 

"That was ivhat I fame to you for," said 
Seveme, now a little iHNired out of hiit doctrinot 
by the demeanour of the two creditors, "to ask 
your forbearance and indulgence, while 1 look 
about nie. .'Vt this mument. or indeed fur a long 
time, I feel I ought to tell ynn frankly, it will be 
out of the queittion. I shall have to earn my 
bread now tike other people ; but I can pmmtiH: 
you, you shall be the first considered." 

Mr. r:iy]it; broke out here ulmoat into a bujfh. 
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*■ ' W« SBUCUl Ml imtlHi« VM^f^LA^J,' Hit 1*1;.." (i>i«ini i,f T. W. VHHHL.) 



^dflgl Bfond. Sir John Digby is dead, m yuu 
lunbMtd " 

**Not«wordof it " imid Mr. Payne, colourinf;. 
'notawonl; f don't underntnnd nt all,«ir. We 
have heard nf)thiTi;r iif it ; when did tliia " 

Seveme culoureti too. 

"Let me finisli," he said. "And it wema Sir 
John, fi>r ruu^uns of hi.s own, has thought pro]KT 
to leave his estates away from me." 

Mr. Tayne started back. " Here, Mr. Hardy, 
oir, step in hero a moment. Listen to Uiis. 
He has come here to tell its tliat Sir John Uigby 
ia dttui. and has left away the »-hole estate" 

"Well ! What is that to ua t" said Mr. Hardy, 
ffravely. *' Wo of coureo look to this seulleuian 
himself — (o Am perttnt ; to pay us our deuuuids. 



" Earn your brea<J. sir I tliat it good. That's 
not the way we're tu be settled with. No ' doing.' 
sir, with usl" 

Mr. Hardy laid his band gently un his partner's 
arm. Seveme coloured furiously. 

" Do you dare to speak to me in that way, you 
|ntr of extortioners, after all you have got from 
me?" 

Mr. Hardy was the peace-maker. 

" We should do things n.-gidarly," he said. 
'' There is no use in this sort of language : it will 
neither pay us nor raise mouey. Now, shr— Mr. 
Severne, what can you do I what do you propose T 
what day do you name 1 " 

Seveme looked round on his two enemies with 
qui^-cring UjA 
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** I Uill you, you mu&t wait a little— by-and-by, 
w}ieri I have beguu to cam luoney " 

'riiev laughed. 

"No, no," said Mr. Hardy, smilin?. "We 
know what that mean^. Here, let us have some- 
thing in hand. Four hundred, three, two, one ? " 

Severuc shook Ills lieaJ- ''I can't — I can't^ 
indeed. I have bo many claims." 

" Upou my word,'' said Mr. Payne, "tliis looks 
very had. Have you no propofeal to make ] " 

What coidd our unhappy Seveme propose? 
What raw a poor man projiose I After much dis- 
cu&iii>n it was arrangctl that a little inonfry was to 
bo put "down," and that for the rest the finii 
were to take bills, at a Rliort date. It was witli a 
hanging bc-ud and downcast eyes that Seveme 
paiuicd tbrougli tho lautfuiJ young men, who 
looked at him askance, and undentood the whole 
situatiou. Hut they were quite respectful, and 
one na luiial having a reverence for a gentleman 
in adversity, held the door open to let him out 

But at that moment came bounding up the 
steps Selby and Ridley, and behind them Mr. 
Muukliouse, member fur a little Iwrough. Selby 
looked grave as he saw hiui. Hv knew of his 
friend'H reverses, but hod been away, and had not 
leameii tliat he was at all " pressed." He was one 
of those who assumed in short Diat every one in the 
world can at least pay for breakfasts and dinners, 
and "put good clothes on their backs." Credit 
at a tiilor's is the last familiar that abandons us. 

** My dear fellow," ho sjiid, " T am »o glad. 
Come in with me here ; I want to talk to you." 

Scvernc rather shook himself free. His face 
was hot and glowing. 

'* I can't, now," he said. " Let mo gf>. I have 
business. Don't keep me." 

"Business," cried Ridley, "Ma/*«good. Btuiness 
with old Payne! Come in, fievcme, my friend. 
Choose me a pnir of knickers ; your taste is un- 
deniable ;" and he put hi.i arm in his. 

"Dou't worry," said Sevtime, shaking himself 
free. " 1 tell you I have business. You can 
choose your clothes for yourself by this time;" 
and he hurried off. 

"What on earth is wrong with him?" said 
Ridley, in amazement Then, with sudden 
warmth, " What docs he mean by speaking in that 
way to me i '' 

Mr. Monklmuse, a tall, elderly, red-faced man, 
very sardonic in manner, looked after him, and 
said, slowly — 

*' I tt'II you what — our friend Paj-no has been 
sending him to school." 

They went in. In a few minutes the three 
flentlemen had it "all out of Payne ;" the languid 
yoimg men whispering at the reciuU, but appa- 
rently in biisinesj^ 

" You'll be hit, my friend, as sure as my name 



is Monkhouse," said the gentleman, comforting 
the partners. " Here, give me a Uglit, I'ayae, oTj 
some of yonr fellows. I always told you so. 
never knew an expectant tliat wasn't hit or bit. 
Why, I was an expectant myself, on an old aunt 
—as tough— and Htiff a bit of old grizzle as ever 
hung on in the world after her time. She wouldn't 
die. The melons and sweets she got regularly out 
of me ; and at the end, after all, 1 was bit — I waa." 

Mr. Payne told the fitorj- in all its details in a 
very injured way. The other partners stood 
aUmt,and furnished more details of this nefarious 
conduct 

'* I would'nt 'ave believed it, sir," said Mr. 
Paj7ie, all but holding u)' hb hands. *"Such in- 
grutitude ; a gent of his bringing up, too; and to 
come to us so cooL^ 

*' Quite right, Payne," said Mr. Monkhuuse. 
"Here, a light again, will yout Nothing lights 
nowadays." 

One of the languid young men came gliding up. 

*' Mr. Payne, sir, there's Lord John in an 'anwui 
at the door, about tliat coat ! I told him it can't 
be done till four o'clock. Will you nee him, sirt" 

Ix)rd Johu appeared at the door himself. 

"Well, how often am I to comet What d'ye 
mean, Payne 1 — sending, sending; Pm oick of it 
I won't put up with it. It's not the way to treat 
me. Four o'clock yesterday this fellow swore on 
his sotU." 

" Indeed, my Lord. Fact i», Lord John, there 
■was a mistake about your coat," said Mr. Payne, 
gravely improvising a story ; " we told off two of 
our beat hands for your coat, and we found 'em 
drunk at ten this morning; thc>''ve been turned 
off on the sjwt, Lord John." ITie truth was hia 
Lordship was not regarded with much respect in 
the houBfi — giving very poor orders— aud being 
stack in payment. 

"Boith. Hollo, Monkhou."*© ! ■' said Lord John, 
turning shaqily on him ; " that's you 1 Wliat'a 
this old womcn'd gathering here 1 what are you all 
hatching together)" 

" Egad, you should have been here five minutes 
ago," said Mr. Monkhouse, leaning leisurely 
against the countor with folded arms, and closing 
his eyes to enjoy his cigAr ; "we hotl a poor 
broken devil here whining for mercy to Shylock 
there. Of course he got it, I needn't tell you." 

" Tkat'a nothing new," said Lord John. "And 
who was this, now!" 

Then all went off into an account of the story. 
Mr. Payne affected confidence. He wouldn't say, 
but all mi^ht come straight again — a declaration 
thiit made Lord John roar again ; but he listened 
with the greatest eagerness. 

"Egad ! I always said we'd have something of 
the kind ; met him again this year at Digby^s, and 
h' were sickening. Oh, I'ayne, you'll ncrer 



get tuppence of yuur moiidy- I know the wliolu 
stock. Not tuppence, bIt; make up your mind 
to that on the spot, sir. I have reasun tu knuw 
it. Here, Payne. Tliu way a mutamit ; about 
that i-oat i " 

Mr. Mu'ukboune pointed with Ills atick after 
liim. 

" I'll bet you hen goin' to stick tbo tailor for 
brandy. Ue 8lwa>t) does it rcg^a^. All that 
about tbo coat and four o'clock, a lie ; just for an 
excuse, you know, tu come hero. I wonder be 
hasn't a corner cupboard in hid cab." 



Lord John indued did presently come out very 
brilliant and stimulated, and in much better 
spirits than wIigti he entered. 

" Poor Payne," he said, in great enjoyment :" 
"wiud, you won't get tuppt-ncc oft' that feller. 1 
tell you so. I am much better now. 1 feel aa if 
you had put a stitch in me. That unlucky devil — 
1 knew he'd stick his ami into the wrong sleeve 
at last There's a metaphor for you from your 
own trade." 

And hia Lordship went off in gi-eat good 
humour. 
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^'■^ ' Sudden as a lightning flash ! 
Then a stdleu deaf uing roar, 
Itumbling through long leagues of ground 

Like the sound 
Of angry waves that leap and bound 
Relentless on a rocky sliore 1 

Instant then 
Wakea the busy world of men ! 
Women, cliildren, all arise, 
Starting from their troubled sleep, 
Grim despair within their eyes, 
Evil bodings buried deep 
In sad hearts that, full of dread, 
See the faces t>f tlie dead. 

No need, alas I 
To tell them what bos come to pasat 
Those who live on Etna's slope 
Know the foe beneath their feet ; 
And the miners ever co[)e 
With a foe more subtle still 

Than the heat 
Thdt lurks unseen in Etna's hill. 
So, tort plainly, lluit fell sound 
Tells its tiile to all around : 
(inses kept full long in bound, 
Jlour by hour gathering strength. ' 
Laugh to win the day at length. 
Bunt in flame beneath the ground ; 
While the toilers of the night 
Are t]n]>risune<t. fiu' out of sight, 
And Uie "damp," with heavy brcatli, 
Like a spectral shape of Deatb, 
Ktalks triumphant — strong, yet still — 
Churning victims at his will 

• * • • • 

"Nay, ni sUy me by the lad I " 
Words that rin{; out Bhari> aud clciar, 



FicQ from any doubt or fear, 
Though, maybe, the voice was sad. 
" Nuy, i'U stay me by the hid I " 
Spoke a miner to his mate 
Who would drag him from his fate. 
Me would give up all be had — 
ChaticG of life, and light, and love 
lu the happy world above, 
lUther than he'd leave the ta«i 
Who had lalxjunxl by his side 
Dying, hetplcsis, to his doom. 
" (Jod would aid them I " so he ciicd, 
Cheeiy still amid the gloom 
Of the tomb. 

• • • • • 

And God tii'l help them— deemijig best 
To call them to eternal rest 
For when some thrice the sombre niglit 
f lad followed daytime darker still, 
Some comrades toiling in their might. 
Seeking to save where Death would kilt^ 
Found them, close-lying side by side, 
In the last dumber, long and deep ; 
Hand locked in hand with loving grasp, 
Arm cast round neck in tender cLisp— 
•So peacefully they lioth hail died. 
Like cradled children fast asleep. 

• ■ • • r 

"Nay. I'U stay me by the lad :" 
Brave, heroic wonl» indeed ! 
Hislorj- has never had 
Written in her i».ige» old 
Wonbt that better claim the nicod 
Of foremost place in letters gold. 
" Nay, I'll stay me by the lad ! " 
Hero truly who could say 
Words like these on such a day. 
In such a place, in snch a way 1 
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PUNCH. BROTHERS, PUNCH* 

[Fnm " The SIoIhi MrUte £Ie)tlutet." Bv SUhb Twaui.] 



1,^1 l.L the reader 
V pleuse to cast 
hU t-ye ovLT the 
following verses, 
uihI set} if he 
cuiidis^'uverany- 
thiuR harmful in 
them f 

"f^niUuctor, wlioii 
yoii n>cwve it fan*. 

Puiish ill llitt |v|itr- 

wnce of tliG yaa- 
■ooJAre ! 
A bluo lri|) ftlip for 
fin «it{lit-oent fare, 
A bulf trip fili[i SvT 
K nis-ccnt faro, 
A piiik trip «Up tor a tlirMtwut liut, 
Panob in tbe preieoce of the pautenjarc 1 

CH0BC8. 

FlUicli, bnnhen I punob wjth care ! 
Poncb in tbe pMMtice of the pauonjare ! " 

I oaae acrooA theae jingling rhytiieH in a news- 
{laper, a litilo while ago, antl read them a nouple 
of times. They took iiistiint tuid oitirc iKissesaiun 
uf me. AU through breakfaat tJiey weut waltzing 
through ray brain ; aud when, at last, I rolled up 
my napkin, I could not tell whether I had euteii 
anything or not. I had carefully laid out my 
dajF'ii work the day before— a thrilling tmgedy in 
the norel which I am writing. I went to iny dtn 
to hcgin toy deed of blood. 1 look up my pen, 
but (lU I could get it to nay was, " Punch in the 
presence of the pasacnjare." 1 fought hard for an 
hour, hut it wa^ useless. My head kcjtt humming, 
"A blue trip alip fur an eight-cent fare, a bufftrip 
slip for a 8ix-ceDt fare,^ and so on, and no on, with- 
out peace or rwpltc. The day's work was ruined 
—I could 9e« that plainly enough. I gave up and 
drifted down town, and prenently discovered that 
my feet were keeping time to that relentless jingle. 
When I could utand it no longer I altcr&l my 8tc{). 
But it did no good ; those rhymcB accoraniodated 
themsolvc«i to the new step, and went on harasHiiig 
ine jiwt a« before. I returned lionic, ajid sulfcn/il 
all the afternoon ; suffered all through an un- 
cooaciouji and unrefreshing dinner ; differed, and 
cried, and jingh'd all through the evening ; went 
to bed and rolled, toaseil, and jingled right along, 
the mne as ever ; got up at midnight frantic, and 
tried to road ; but there won nothing viiiililu' ujioti 
the whirling jtage cxcc|it " Punch ! punch in the 
presence of the pajweiyare." By sunrifto I was 




out of my mind, and everybody marvelleil and 
wod distressed at the idiotic burden uf my ravingn 
— " Punch ! oh, punch I punch hi thu pie»ence of 
the pftssenjare 1 " 

Two ilayft !at«r. on Saturday momiug, I arow, a 
tottering wreck, and went forth to fultll an engage- 
ment with a valuwl friend, the Itev. Mr. , to 

walk to the Talmtt Tower, ten miles distant* lie 
iitared at me, but a.-^ked nn que.stion& We started. 

Mr. talked, talked, talked — aa i.s his wont I 

»aid nothing ; I heard nothing. At the end of a 
mile. Mr. buid — 

" Mark, ure you sick 1 I never naw a man look 
^ haggard and worn and absent-minded, ^y 
ftijinething ; do ! " 

Drearily, without enthusiaMn, 1 iaiA ; "Pnncli, 
brothers, punch with care I ]*unch in the presence 
of the paseeigure ! " 

My friend eyed me blankly, looked perplexed, 
thea said — 

" I do not think I get your drift, Mark. There 
does not seem (o be uuy a-levoucy in what you 
have said, eertaiidy nuthing sad ; aud yet — maybe 
it was the way you muI the wm-ds— I never heard 
unytliing thai sounded m pathetic >Vliat is " 

iiut I heard no more. 1 was already far away 
with my pitiless, heart-breaking ** blue trip slip 
for an ciglit-cent fare, bntf trip slip for a six-cent 
fare, pink trip ftlip fur a three-cent fare ; punch in 
the [ire^nre of the }iassenjare." I do not know 
what occurred during the other nine miles. How- 
ever, all of a sudden Mr. laid Lis liand on 

uiy shoulder and shouted — 

" Oh, wake up ! wake up I wake up ! Don't 
fileup all chiy ! Here we are at the Tower, man I 
I have talked myself deaf and dnmb and btind. 
and never got a rtwpotLSc. JuKt look at this miig- 
nificent autumn lantUcaiie ! Look at It! look at 
it ! Fca>*t y<iur eyes on it ! Von have travelled ; 
you liave seen boasted land»ca|R» elsewhere. 
Come, now, deliver an honest opinion. What do 
you say to this 1 " 

J »igh<xl wearily, and muimurcd — 

''A buff trip slip for a six-cent fare, n pink trip 
slip for a three-cent fare, punch in the jiresencc of 
the })aftsenjarc ! " 

Ke>'. Mi. dtood there, very grave, full of 

concern, apparently, and looked long at OK ; thou 
he said— 

*' Murk, there is something al>out thitt that I 
cunuut undertitand. Thtme are about the some 
words you said before ; there does not seem to ba 
anything in them, and yet they nearly break my 

Chattoaal Windaa. 
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heart when you sny them. Punch m the— laow is 
it they gal" 

I began at the begiuning and repeated all the 
line!!. &ly friend's face lighted with interest Ue 
said — 

I "Why, what a raptii-atiiig jingle it, is! Tt is 
almost music. It tiawn along ^o nicely. T have 
nearly caught the rhymes myself. Say them over 
ju-tt once moi-e, aud then I'll liavu thein, «urf." 

I fiaid therji over. Then Mr. siiid ilieiii. 

Ho made one little mistake, which I corrected. 
The next time and the next ho got them right. 
Now a great burden seemed Ut tuniltle frnin my 
shoulders. That torturing jingle departed out of 
my brain, and a grateful sense of rest and peace 
descended ui»on me. I wa« light- heartctl enough 
to sing; ami I did aing for half an hour, «traight 
along, an we went jogging homeward. Then my 
freed tongue found Ideiised speech again, and the 
pent talk of many a weary hour began to gush 
and fiow. It Mowed im and on, jftyouftiy, juhi- 
lantly, until the fountain w.-is empty and dry. Ar 
I wrung my friinids hand at irarling, I said — 

"Haven't wc had a rnyal gtKxl time ! But now 
I reuiemljer, you haven't said a word far two 
hnurft. Come, come, out with something 1" 

The Iter. Mr. turned a lack-lustre eye 

upon me, drew a deep sigh, and said, without 
animation, without apparent eonseiousnesM — 

" Pnnch, hrolhers, jjuncli with care ! Punch in 
the presence of the passenjare 1 " 

A pang shot thhuigh me a« I aaid to myself, 
" Poor fellow, iwor fellow I A/ has got it, now." 

I did not see Mr. for tw<i or three days 

after that Then, on Tuesday evening, he stag- 
gered into my proRenec and sauk dejectedly into 
A seat. He wa^^ pale, worn ; he wa.s a wreck. Ho 
lifted his faded eye^ to my face and said — 

"Ah, Mark, it vtah a niinoun inve.ttment that I 
made in those heartle»i rhjmea. They Imve riddon 
me like u nightmare, day and night, hour after 
honv, to this very moment. Since I saw you I 
have suffered the torments of the lost Saturday 
evening I had a sudden call, hy telegraph, and 
took the night train for Iki-ntoa. The occasion 
was the death i>f a valued old friend who had re- 
queHted tlmt 1 should preach his funeral sermon. 
I took my scat in the cars and set myself to 
framing the discoiu-sc. But T never got beyond 
the opening paragraph ; for then the train started 
and the car-whccla Iwgan their ' clack, clack— 
einck-clack-clack '. chick, clack — clack-clack- 
clackV and right away those tHlious rhymes fitted 
themselves to that accoin[)aniniciit. For an hour 
I eat there and set a syllable of tlioso rhyme.** to 
every separate and distinct clack the car-whre!a 
made. Why, I was an fjigged cmt, then, as if I 
had been chopping wood all day. My skull was 
splitting nith headache. It seemed to me that I 



muiit go mad tf I sat there any longer ; bo I nn- 
dresaed and went to bed. I stretched myself out 
in my lierth, and — well, you know what the result 
was. The thing went right along, ju^t the same. 
'(^Iflck-clack-elack, a blue trip slip, clack-clack- 
clack, for an eight-cent fare ; clack-clnck-elacb, a 
[mK trip slip, ctack-clack-cLick, for a six -cent fare, 
and HO on, an<I so on, and so on — punch, in the 
presence of iho possenjare ! ' Sleep ^ Not a 
itinglcwink! 1 was almost a lunatic whcu I got 
to ilaston. Don't a«k me about the funeral. I 
did the best I could, but every solemn individual 
sentence was meshed and tangled and woven in 
and out with * Punch, brothers, punch with care, 
punch in the jHcscnce of the ])a'«ienjare.* And 
the most distre-ssing thing was tliaC my iMiwri/ 
dropjied into the undnldting rhythm of thoae 
pulsing rhymes, and I could actually catch absent- 
minded people nodding time to the swing of it 
with their stupid heads. And, Mark, yon may 
believe it or not, but Iwfora I got through, the 
entire assemblage were placidly bobbing their 
heads in solemn unison, mourners, undertaker, 
and all The moment I had iini.shcd, 1 fled to the 
anteroom in a state bordering on frenzy. Of 
course it would be my luck to lind a sorrowing 
and aged maiden aunt of the deceased there, wlio 
had arrived from Springfield too late to get into 
the church. She began to sob, and !>aid — 

"'Oh, nh, he is gone, he is gone, and I didn't 
see him before he died ! ' 

"*Yea ! ' I said, 'he is gone, ho i« gone, he i» 
gone— oh, will this suffering never cease ! ' 

"' r^w loved him, then ! Ob, you too loved him!' 

" * Loved him ! Loved whu i ' 

" ' Why, my ixwr Ueorge 1 ray poor nephew ! ' 

" ' Oh — him. ! Ves^^hh, yes, ye.iL Certainly — 
certainly. Punch — punch — i)h, this misery will 
kill mc ! ' 

" ' Bless you ! bless you, sir, for these «weet 
words! /, too, suffer in this dear losa. Were 
you present during his lust moments 1 ' 

*' ' Yes ! I— t('/io«r last momeritu i ' 

"* Hi*. Tiie dear departed's." 

"'YeJi! Oh, yes— yes— j-M .' I suppono so, I 
think so, / don't know ! Oh, certainly— I was 
there — / was there ! ' 

"'Oh, what u privilege I what a precious privi- 
lege ! And his last words— oh, tell me, tell nie 
his last words ! What did he say 1 ' 

'"He said— he said— oh, my head, my head, my 
head ! He said — he said — ho never said anything 
but ' Puncli, punch, pnnrk in the presence of the 
pawenjare 1 * Oh, leave me, madam \ in the uamv 
of all that is generous, letive me to my madness,' 
my mifler>', my desiiflirl— a bnff lri[) slip f<ir a six- 
cent fare, a pink trip .Mip for n three-cent fare — 
endurance ctin no fur-ther go!— punch in the 
preaeuce of the pus»cnjare ! ' " 



BILA8 MARNER'S TREASURE. 



871 



My friend's hoi»elei« eyes rested upon mine a 
pre^miit iBiiiiiite, and then he said im|ir(»iHively, — 

"Jlurk, you do nut say aiiythiiiij. Vou do not 
offer me any lio|>e. But, all me, it is just as well 
^it 18 just m well. You could not do nic any 
£;ood. The lime lias long gone by when words 
could citmfurt ine. Something telU tne that my 
tongue is doomed to wag for ever to the jigger of 
tliat remorseless jingle. There — there it is coming 
on lue ugiiin : a blue trip iilip fur an eight-cent 
fare, a buiT trip slip fur a " 

Thus uiurmuriujE ^u>t "id ftunlcr, my friend 



sank into a peaceful trance and forgot his suffer- 
ings iu a blessed r&spite. 

How did I finally iia%'c him fntm the iutyluni I 
I touk him to a neighbouring luuvcruity and made 
him ditucharge the burden of hia peraecutiug 
rhymes iiitu the eager ears of the iJoor, unthinking 
student**. How u it with Mr«t, now! The n'.sult 
i8 too Md to tell. Why did I write thia article t 
It was for a worthy, even a noble, purpose. It 
was to warn you, re;ider, if you should come across 
those uiercileKs rhymes, tt> avoid them — avoid 
them as you woidd a i^stileiice ! 



SILAS MARNER'S TREASURE. 
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SILAS MARNTJl'S 
determination to 
keepthe'Uramp's 
child " Wii^ mat- 
ter of hardly less 
Mirpriiic and it- 
crated talk in the 
village than the 
robber>* of his 
money. That 
suftouing of feel- 
iii^ towards him 
wiiich dated from 
iiiH nmfortune, 
that merging of 
HUi^piciim and 
dislike in a rather 
contemptuous 
pity fur htm os 
loDO and crazy, was now acconqiatiied with a 
more active nymiiothy, especially amongst the 
women. Xotable mothers, who knew what it 
was to keep children "whole and sweet;" hizy 
mothers, who knew what tt wan to be inter- 
rupted in folding their arms and scrutchitig their 
ell)ow.-i by the mischievous propenBities of children 
just firm on their legs, were e«:iually interested in 
conjecturing huw a lone inan wonld manage with a 
two-year-old child on his Imnds, and wi!re equally 
ready with their suggestions : the notable chiefly 
telling hiui what he had better do, and the lazy 
oneit beiag emplmtie in telling him what he would 
never be able to do. 

Among the notable mother.**, Dully Winthrop 
was the one whose neighbourly offiots were the 
mofit acceptable to Mamer, for they were rendered 
without any show of bustling instruction. Silas 
had shown her the half-guinea given to him by 
Godfrey, and had asked her what he -should do 
about getting some clothes for thu child. 



" Eh, Master Manier," said Dolly, ** there's no 
call to buy no more nor a pair o' shoes ; for I've 
got the little petticoats as Aiiron wore five yearn 
ago. and it's ill spending the money on them baliy- 
clothea, for the child 'uU grow like grass i' May, 
bless it.— that it will." 

And the same day Dolly brought her bundle, 
and displayed to -Marner, one by one, the tiny 
garments in their due i>rder of succession, most 
of thetn patched and darned, but cleim and neat 
ii» frosh-sprung herbs. This was the introdni-ii<«i 
to a great ceremony witl» soap and water, from 
which baby came out in new beauty, and sat on 
Dolly's knee, handling her toes and chuckling and 
l»ttmg her palms ttfgcther with an air of having 
made several discoveries about herself, which bIio 
communicated by alternate sounds of "giig-gtig- 
gug," and "mammy.*' The "'mammy" was not a 
cry of need or imeafeinesa : Iwby hail been nued to 
utter it without eximctiug either tender sound or 
touch to follow. 

" Anybody 'ud think the angiU la heaven 
couldn't be prettier," sKiid Dolly, rubbing the 
golden curU and kiwiug them. "And to think of 
its being covered wi' them dirty rags— and the 
l»oor mother— Iroze to death ; bnt there's Them M 
took care of it, .and brought it to your door, blaster 
Mamer. The door was open, and it walked in 
over the snow, like as if it had been a little Ktarvcil 
robin. Didn't you fay the door w:is open I " 

" Ves," said Silas, meditatively. " Yes— the 
door was open. The money's gone I don't know 
where, and this is couio from I don't know 
where." 

He had not mentioned to any one his unoon- 
scionsneaa of the child's entrance, shrinking from 
cfnestions which might lead to the fact he himself 
suspected— namely, that he had been ia one of his 
trances. 

"Ah I" said Dolly, with soothing gravity, "it's 
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like the nigbt and the mominK, and the Hieeping 
and tlie wakiivt, and the raiu and thu har^'uat^ 
on« goes and the otlier cunies, atid wc kaow 
notbinf; how nor where. We may strive and acrat 
and Tend, but it's little we can do arter all— the 
big things cumc and go wi' no striving o* oar^ 
— they do, tluit they do : and I think yon're in 
the right on it to keep the little 'an, Master 
Mamcir, seeing as it's l>een sent to >'oii, though > 
there's fnlks as thinkit ditTcrerit. Yuull hapiveu 
be a bit moithvred with it while iVi so little ; I 
bat ni come, and welcome, and ac-e to it for ! 
you : I've a bit o' tinie 



to spare most diys, for 
when one geUt np betimes 
i' the morning, the clock 
seems to stsn' still tuw'rt 
ten, afure it's time to go 
ubcut the victual . So, itt 
I say, rU cunie and »*e 
to the child for you, and 
welcome." 

•'Tliank yon . . . kind- 
ly." said Sihw, lieftitatinR 
a little. "I'll be glad if 
yon'Il tell me things. 
But," he added uneasily, 
)canin({ forward to look at 
baby witb some jealousy, 
as she was rcstinK ber 
head backward againnt 
Dolly's arm, and eyeinK 
him contentedly from a 
distance — " But I want to 
do things for it my^ielt'. 
else it may get foud ^^ 
somebody ulso, and not 
fond o' mo. IVc been 
used to fending for 
mynelf in the hou.se— I can learn. I can leam.'" 

"Eh, to he snre," said Dolly, gently. "I've seen 
men as are wonderful handy wi' children. The 
men are awk'ard antl rontrairy mostly. God 
help 'em— but wben the drink's out of 'em, they 
aren't uuseiislble, though they're l>ad for leeching 
end bandaging — so fiery and uniwitient. You see 
this goes first, next the Hkiii," proceeded Polly, 
taking up the little skirt, and putting it on. 

"Yea," said Marner, docilely, bringing his eyes 
very close, that they might be initiatetl in the 
mysteries ; whereupon baby seized hia head with 
botli her small arms, and put her lips against hia 
face witb purring uoiws. 

"See there." said l)olIy, with a woman's tender 
tact, "she's fondest o' you. Hhe wants to go o' 
your lap, I'll bo bound. Go, then : take her, 
Master Marncr ; yon can put the things on, and 
then you ran say as you've done for her fnim the 
fint of her coming to you." 



Morner took her on his lap, trembling with an 
emotion mysterious to himself, at something on- 
kno«'n dan*ning on bis life- Tluiuglit and feeling 
were so confuNed within liim, that, if he had tried' 
to give them utterance, he could only have sud 
that the child was come instead of the gold—that 
the gold had turned into the cliild. He took the 
gunnents from Dolly, and put them on under her 
leaching ; interrupted, of course, by baby's gym- 
nast ics. 

"There, then ! why yon take to it quit* eaMff 
Master M-irner," s-iid Dolly ; ** but what shall jwa' 
<io when ynu "re forced Ut 
ftit in your loom I For 
shell get Ini^ier and wis- 
rhievouser every day — 
she will, bless her. It's 
lucky as yon're got that, 
high hearth instead of 
grate, for that keeps the 
fi re more out of her i-each : 
but if you've got anything 
ns ran be split or broke, 
I rr OS is fit to cut her 
ringers off^ she'll be at it 
—and it is but right jon 
.should know." 

Silas me<lttatcd a little 
while in some perplexity. 
" rii tic her to the leg o* 
the loom," he said at hist 
— " lie hor wilh a g>MMl 
lung strip o' somelhttig," 

"Well, maphap that'll' 
do, as it's a little gull, for 
They're easier persuaded 
to sit i' one place nor tliu 
Itids. I know what tJie 
IikU are; for I've hud 
four— four I've had, Ootl knows— and if I Mas to 
take and tie' em up, they'd make n fighting and a 
crying ai if you was ringing the pigs. But I'll 
bring yon my little chair, and some bit* o'red rag 
and things for her to pky wi' ; an' she'll sit and 
chatter to 'cm as if they was uUve. Eli, if it wnsu't 
a liin to the lads to wish 'em made different, bless 
Y-m, I Rhonld ha' liccn glad for one of 'em to be a 
little goll ; and to lliiiik as I could ha' tanght her 
to aconr, and mend, and the knitting, and evwy-^ 
thing. But T <^n teadi 'em this little un, Mi 
Mamer, when she gets old enough." 

" But she'll be my little un," said Mamer, ihUmt' 
hastily. " Sho'H be nobody else's." 

"No, to 1« sure; yon'U have a right to her, if 
you're a falher to her, and bring her up according. 
But," uddcd Dolly, coming to a point which she 
had determine'd before to touch upon, "ynu must 
bring her up like fhristene<l folks's children, ami 
take her to chnrclj^ and let her learn her catechise, 
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as my little Aaron can say off— the ' I liclieve ' and 
everyUiing, und ' hurt nolxxly by word or deed ' — 
aa well iia if he wa-t tlie clerk. That'll what yuu 
must do, Master Murtier, i/ you'd do the right 
tJiing by the orphan child/' 

Manier's x^le face flushed suJdeidy wider a new 
anxiety. Hi* mind wiw tito Iniay tr>*ing to give 
some definite bearing to Dolly's words for him lo 
think of answering her. 



no dintinct meaning to him. He had tuAy beard 
of baptixm, und had oiUy aeon the liai>tism of 
giY)wn up men and wonieiL 

"What it* it OA you mean by 'chrinttiiedl'" be 
saiil at last, timidly. " Won't folks l-e good lo her 
without it f " 

" Dear, deqr ! .Nfaster >rarner,'' miiI IViUy, with 
gentle diittrctis :ind coni|KiMijon. *' Mud you never 
no father nor mother an taught you to say your 




**R*M( ut Zrnt, riKOCiunia cmrtknruT M axR ows aiuix aoor." {Dnim fry M. L. a«w.) 



" And it's my belief," she went on, " a* the poor 
little creature has never been christ^riied, and it's 
nothing but right as the ["arson should l)e Rpoke 
to; and if ynti was noways nnnilling, I'd talk to 
Mr. Macey about it this very day. For if the child 
over went anyways wrong, and yon hadn't dono 
your part by it, Miwtcr ^l.-imer — 'nocuUtion, and 
everything to save it fnnn liarni— it 'nd be a ihom 
i' your bed for ever o' this i*i<lc the grave ; and 
I can't tliink as it 'ud be ea.'^y lying dn«n for any- 
body when they'd got to aiiotlivr world, if they 
ludn't done their part by the hrlple-x-t children an 
come wi'out their own asking." 

Dolly henwlf was diitprated to lie silent for some 
lime DOW, for she had spoken from the depUis of 
her own simple belief, and was much concerned to 
know whetlier her words wmiM prodm-e tho 
desircrl effect on Silas, Ho was puzzled nntl 
anxious, for Dolly's won! '* chrifttened ' ' conveyed 



prayers, and as thcre*4 good wordu and good things 
to keep us from harm I " 

" y<M," *miii Sila^^ in a low voice : " [ know a 
deal about that — used to, used ta lint yonr ways 
are different : my country was a good way ofT." 
He pauiMxl a few moments, and then addu<l, 
more decidoilly, " Hut L want to do ever>thing as 
can be done for the child. And whatever'^ right 
for it I' this c-nuntPb', and ynu think 'ull do it good, 
I'll act acconiitig, if you'll tell me." 

" Well, then. Master Mamer," said Dolly, in- 
wanlly rejoired, " I'll ask Mr. Moray to speak to 
the parson altout it ; and yuu must fix on a name 
for it. because it most have a name giv' it when 
it's christened." 

" My moihers naine was Heiihaboh." aaid 8ilas, 
" and my little But«r was nameil after her." 

" Eh. that's a liard name/' s>M I>olly. " I partly 
think it isn't a chrivtened natuc." 
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** It'> a Bible uame,*' daitl bilus, uld icleau rucur- 
nniL 

"TLen I've ni> call to speak again' it," said 
Dolly, ratlicr startled by »Silui)*s kuowludge on this 
head ; "but yuu see I'm no Kcholard, uod I'm slow 
at catching the words. My husband says I'm 
allaya like as if I wha putting the haft fur the 
handle — that's what he says — for he's very sliarj*, 
God help him. Uut it was awk'ard callinj^ your 
little (iisttr by .luch a hard name, when you'd ^'ot 
nothing big to say, like— wasn't it. Master Marner ! '' 

"We called her Eifpic," siiid .Sila.s. 

"Well, if it was noways wrong to shorten the 
name, it 'ud be a deal liandier. And !^o I'll go 
now, 5Iastcr Mainer, and I'll speak about the 
christening afore dark ; and I vruHi you the bast o' 
Itick, and it's my belief as it'll come to you, if yuu 
do what's right by the orphiu ehild ; — and there's 
the 'ncMTulutifin tu 1>e seen to ; and as to washing 
its bits o' things, you nee<l look to nobody but me, 
for I can do 'em wi' one hand when I've got my 
Olds abuut. KIi, the blcs.sed augil ! You'll let 
me bring my Aaron one o' these days, and he'll 
show her his little cai-t as his fathcr'.s niside fur 
him. and the black-and-white pup as he's got a- 
rearin"" 



By the time Eppie wa.s three years old, slie 
developed a fine capacity for mischief, and for 
devising ingenious ways of being troublesome, 
which found much exercise, not only for Silas's 
patience, but for his watchfulness and i>enetration. 
Sorely was x"^'' Silas puzzl-jd on sucli occjisions 
by the iuconijiatible demands of love. Dolly 
Winthrop told him puni.shment was good for 
Eppie, and that, as for rearing a child with<jut 
making it tingle a little in soft and safe places now 
and then, it was not to be done. 

" To be sure, there's another thing you might do. 
Master Manier," added Dolly, meditatively : " you 
might shut her up once i' the cunl-hule. "That was 
what I did wi' Aaron ; for I was that silly wi' the 
youngest lad, as I could never liear to smack him. 
Not as I could find i' my heart to let him stay i' 
the coal-hole more nor a minute, but it was enough 
to colly him all over, so as he must be new 
washed and dressed, and it was as good as a rod to 
him— that was. But I put it upo' your conscience. 
Master Mamer, as there's one of 'em you must 
choose— ayther smacking or the cual-hole— else 
she'll get so masterful, there'll be no holding her." 

Silas was impressed with the melancholy tiiith 
of this last remark ; but lii.s foi-co of mind 
failed before the only two i>eual methods oi)en to 
liim, not only because it was painful to him to 
hurt Eppie, but because he trembled at a moment's 
contention with her, lest she shoidd love him the 
leas for it. Let even an affectionate Goliath get 



himself tied to a small tender thing, dreading to 
hurt it by pulling, and dreading still more to snap 
the cord, and which of the two, pray, will be 
inaiiter t It wxs clear that Eppie, with her short 
toddling steps, must lead father Silas a pretty 
diince on any fine morning when circumstances 
' favoured mischief. 

' For example. He had wisely chosen a broad 
strip of linen as a means of fastening her to ^li* 
loom when he was busy : it made a brood belt 
I round IiL-r waist, and was long euough to allow of 
I her reaching the truckle-bed and sitting down on 
' it, but not long enough for her to attempt any 
dangerous climbing. One bright summer's mom- 
, ing Silas had been more engrossed than usual in 
" setting up " a new piece of work, on occasion on 
which his scissors were in requisition. These 
scissors, owing to an especial warning of Dolly'^ 
had been kept carefully out of Eppie's reach ; but 
the click of them had had a peculiar attraction for 
her ear, and, watching the results of that click, she 
had derived the philosophic lesson that the iM|tm t 
cause would iiroducc the same effect. Silas had 
seated him.self in his loom, and the noise of weav- 
ing had begun ; but he had left hia scissors on a 
ledge which Eppic's arm was long enough to reach ; 
and now, like a small mouse, watching her oppor- 
tunity, she stole quietly from her comer, secured 
the scissors, and toddled to the bed again, setting 
up her back as a mode of concealing the fact; She 
had a distinct intention as to the use of Uie sos- 
sors ; and having cut the linen strip in a jagged 
but effectual manner, in two moments she had run 
out at the open door where the sunshine was in* 
viting her, while poor Silas believed her to be a 
better child than usual It was not until he hap- 
l)eued to need his scissors that the terrible fact 
burst upon him : Eppie had nm out by herself — 
had perhaps fallen into the Stone-pit Sila^ 
sliakou by the worst fear that could have befallen 
him, rushed out, caUing " Eppie ! " and ran eagerly 
about the uninclosed space, exploring the dry 
cavities into which she might have fallen, and then 
gazing with questioning dread at the smooth red 
surface of the water. The cold drops stood on hia 
brow. How long had she been out 1 There was 
one hope— that she had crept through the stile 
and got into the fields, where he habitually took 
her to strolL But the grass was high in the 
meadow, and there was no descrying her, if she 
were there, except by a close search that would be 
a trespass on l^Ir. Osgood's crop. Still, that mis- 
demeanour must be committed; and poor Silas, 
after peering all round the hedgerows, traversed 
the grass, beginning with perturbed vision to see 
Eppie behind every group of red sorrel, and to see 
her moving always farther off as he approached. 
The meadow was searched in vain ; and he got 
over the stile into the next field, looking vnth 
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(lyinK hope towards a Kinall \wnd which was now 
nxlucod to itii sununer Khallowncsti, no us to Ivuve 
a wide margiu of gixni tidhcaive iwiid. Hero, how- 
ever, sAt Eppie, discoursing cUeerf ally to her own 
small boot, which she was using as a bucket to 
convey the walcr into a deep hoof-mark, while her 
little nake<i foot was pknted coiiifortaltly on a 
cushion of o]i\x-grcen iniid. A redheaded calf 
was obsenring her with alarmed doubt through the 
oppofiite hedge 

Here was clearly a case of aberration in a 
cbristcued child which demanded severe treatment; 
but Silas, overcome with convulsive joy at finding 
his treasure again, could do nothing but snatch 
her up, and cover her with half-sobbing klssca It 
was not until he liad carried her home, and had 
begun to think of the nccesftnr>' wiwhtiig, that he 
recollected the uced that he should punish Eppie^ 
and " make her ifUK-uiUT." The idea that she 
might nm away again and conic to hann gave liim 
unusual reaohition, and for the first time he de- 
termined to try the coal-hole— a small closet near 
the hearth. 

"Naughty, naughty Kppie," he suddenly Iwgan, 
holding her on his knee, and pointing to her 
muddy feet and clothes— " naughty to put with 
the scissors and run away. Eppie must go iiito 
the coal-hole for being naughty. Daddy must put 
her in the coal-hole." 

He half exijccted that thin would be shack 
enoufjh, and that Eppie would l*gin t.» cry. Hut 
instead of that, she began to shake herself on IiIa 
knee, as if the proposition o|K;nod a pleasing 
novelty. Seeing that he must pruceod to extremi- 
ties, ho put her into the coal-hole, and held the 
door closed, with a iremhling sense that he was 
ming a strong measure. Fi>r n moment tliere was 
silence, but then came a little cry, "Opy, opyl"' 
and Silas let her out nguiii, saying, " Now EppIe 
'oil never be naughty again, else «hu miuit go in 
the coal-hole — a black, naughty place." 

The wea\-ing must stand Htill a long while thi^ 
morning, for now Eppie inu>it be wanherl and have 
dean clutbes on ; but it wan to be hoped that this 
jninishnient would liave a lasting eff'ect, and save 
limo in future— though, jiurhapSj it would have 
been better if Eppio had cried more. 

In half an hour she was clean again, and Silos 
having turned his back to see what he cnnld do 
with the Jinen band, throw it down again, with 
the reflection that Eppie would be goorl without 
fastening for tlie re.'i. of the morning. He ttimeil 
round again, and was going to place her in her 
little chair near the loom, when she peeped 
out at him with black face and hands again, and 
said, " Eppie in de toal-hole." 

This total failure of the coal-hole discipline 
nhook Silas's belief in the clTicacy of puntslinicnt 
"She'd lake it all for fun," he observed to Dolly, 




"if I didn't hnrt hor, and that I am't do. Mth. 
Winthrop. If she makes mo a bit o' trouble 1 can 
hejir it. And she's got no tricks but what she'll 
grow out of.'' 

" Well, that's ixirtly true. Master Manicr,' said 
Dolly, symiwllictically ; "nnd if you can't bring 
your mind tn frighten her od' touching thingx. you 
must do what you can to keep 'em out <tf her way. 
That's what 1 do vri the }m]w as the lads ai-e allays 
a-rearing. They teill \voit>- and gnaw— worry au«l 
gnaw they will, if it was one's Suntlay cap as hung 
anywhere so a>i they could drag it. They kiinw no 
difference, (Jod help 'em : it's the pushing o* the 
teeth as sets 'em on, that's what it is." 

80 Eppio was reared without punishment, the 
burden of her mi>idccd.s being borne vicariou.'dy by 
father Silas. The stone hnt was made a soft nest 
for her, liiipd with doniiy patience: and altfo in 
the world that lay b*>yond the stone hut she knew 
nothing of frowns and denials. 

Nolw it 1l« lauding the difticulty of carrying her 
and his yarn or linen al the same time, Silas took 
lier with him in most of his journeys to the fann- 
liouscs, unwilling to leave her l>ohind at Dolly 
Winthrop's, who vcha always ready to tike care of 
lier ; and little ciu-ly-headed Eppie, the weaver's 
child, became an object of interest at several 
outlying homesteads, as well as in the village. 
Hitherto he hud been tnruted very nuich as if he 
imd been a nsipfnl gnome or brownie— a queer and 
unaccountable creature, who must ueceasarily l»e 
looked at with wondering curiosity and repulsion, 
and with whom one would Inj glad to make all 
greetings and bargains as brief as pt>ssible, but 
who nmst be dealt with in a propitiatory way, and 
occasionally have a pre»»ent of pork or gardcn-stuR 
to carry home with him. seeing that without him 
there was no getting the yam woveiu Hut now 
Silas met with oiicn smiling faces and cheerful 
'inostiuning. as a jwrson whose satisfactions and 
(lifKculties could be understood. Everj-where ho 
must sit and talk a little about the child, nnd words 
of interest were always rcidy for him : " Ah, Master 
Maruer, you'll be lucky if she take'^ the measles 
soon and easy I"— or, " Why. there isn't many lone 
men 'ud ha' been wishing to take up with a little 
un like that : but I reckon the wearing makes you 
handier than men as do outdoor work— you're 
partly as handy as a woman, for wearing CTraics 
next to spinning." No child was afraid of 
npi'iivK-liing SiliLf when Eppie was near him: 
there was no repulsion around him now, cither 
for young or old ; for the little child had come to 
lin k him once more with the old w<irhl. There was 
love Iwtween him and the child that blent them 
into one, and there was lovie between the cliihl 
and the world — from men and women with i>ft- 
ronlal looks and tones, to the red lady-birds and 
the round pebblea. 
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Silas began now to think of Raveloe life entirely 
in relation to Eppie : she must have everything 
that was good in Raveloe ; and he listened 
docilely, that he might come to understand better 
what this life was, from which, for fifteen years, 
he had stood aloof as from a strange thing, where- 
with he could have no communion : as some man 
who has a precious plant to which he would give a 
nurturing home in a new soil, thinks of the rain, 
and the sunshine, and all influences, in relation 
to his nursling, and asks industriously for all know- 
ledge that will help him to satisfy the wants of the 
searching roots, or to guard leaf and bud from in- 
vading harm. The disposition to hoard had been 
utterly crushed at the very first by the loss of his 
long-stored gold ; the coins he earned afterwards 



seemed as irrelevant as stones brought to complete 
a house suddenly buried by an earthquake ; the 
sense of bereavement was too heavy upon him for 
the old thrill of satisfaction to rise again at the 
touch of the newly-earned coin. And now some- 
thing had come to replace his hoard which gave a 
growing purpose to the earnings, drawing his hope 
and joy continually onward beyond the money. 

In old days tliere were angels who came and 
took men by the hand and led them away from the 
city of destruction. We see no white-winged 
angels now. But yet men are led away from 
threatening destruction : a hand is put into theirs, 
which leads them forth gently towards a calm and 
bright land, so that they look no more backvi^ird; 
and the hand may be a little child's. 
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